lUtlMUUMtAiAUUir 


Digitized  by  tine  Internet  Archive 

in  2011  witii  funding  from 

LYRASIS  IVIembers  and  Sloan  Foundation 


http://www.archive.org/details/sorosis1719101911penn 


TLbc  Porosis 


ftu  IM^'^ 


©ctober,  1910 


c!3lT>."(' 


""^v 


"3o 


^sii%ii%'iiSiiS'iiS!itSiiSii.sxsx%x%'i^ 


\5??^%KV;SS«S>?%K%S;%5P»»ft<3t5«%5SH5i»<' 


Quality  Considered,  Prices  are  Lower  here  than  Elsewhere. 


IMPORTED   SILKS 


"McCREERY   SILKS" 


SECOND    FLOOR    ^ 


FAMOUS  OVER    HALF  A  CENTURY 

New  Marquisettes,  Bordered  Mousselines,  Print- 
ed Crepes.  Plain  and  Printed  Chiffons,  Irridescent 
Grenadines,  Gold  emproidered  Pompadour  Crepes, 
Brocaded  and  Faconne  Messalines  and  Peaude 
Cygnes  are  now  on  display  and  sale. 

The  Marquesettes,  Chiffons  and  all  the  delicate 
clinging  fabrics  — the  favored  weaves — are  prettier 
than  words  describe. 

Handsome  Paisley  Chiffons  are  in  design  taken 
from  old  shawls. 


All  sorts  of  Crepe  fabrics  are  shown  in  many  of 
the  most  charming  models. 

Glace  Taffetas  are  much  in  evidence  as  well  as 
Nattie  striped  and  Tartan  Plaid  Taffetas. 

Crepe  de  Chine  makes  a  splendid  foundation. 

CHIFFON   VELVETS. 

A  complete  line  of  soft  Chiffon  Velvets  in  every 
fashionable  shade  and  black  will  also  be  displayed 
tomorrow. 


2  McCreery  and  Company  | 

d       WOOD    STREEET    at   SIXTH   AVENUE,   PITTSBURGH       P 


*  3i'S-S*'>»»*%*S*%«4'%*%*%*S:.*%v%*S*^ 


* 

* 

* 

* 


Xmas  (^.iirds 


■  I 


Brush  h  BRicr\ELL 

LiniTED 
125  SOUTH   HlGHLA.ND  AVHNL'E 

GIFTS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIO.NS 


l^ost  (;Girds 


Bell  Phone  2154  Highland 


A  straw  vote  among  the 
studeut  body  decides  ^l^y 
strong  odds  in  favor  of 

Reymers'  Chocolates 

As  being  the  best  candy  in 
Pitt.sbnrgh. 


243 
Fifth  Ave. 


6022 
Penn  Ave. 


i^*%4-%*%*^v\*S,«*\'i'S*S*\*%*S*5i  '^      i     *^  >>*S*\4'S«>%*%«J'%*S=tV*%4.%^V4.\4.;fr 


THE   SOROSIS 


Hats  for  Colhge 

Sirls  that  are  Distinctive  and  Different 


We  are  Specialists  in  Millinery  for 
College   Girls 


BUrkholder   Go.   Dis^rLmating  women 
505  MARKET  STREET 


styles  that  only  College 
Girls    Know    and    Appreciate 


Our  Hats  for  Students  are  Designed 
by  Master  Creators 


CHOICE  FLOWERS 


ELE&ANT  PLANTS 


A.  W.   SMITH  CO. 

KEENAN    BUILDING 

LIBERTY    AND    7th    street 


argest  Floral  Establishment  in  America. 
The  Standard  of  Excellence. 

VIacDONAIvt>*S 


ID)i^IINlTY  LMM^M  t     ? 

Tables  for  Ice  Cream,  Fancy  Boxes, 
Baskets,  Favors,  etc. 


208  Sixth    Street, 


Pittsburg 


SPAHR'S 

aiGBLANS  SLEHD 
COFFEE 

25c  a   POUND 

6117  PENN  AVENUE 
East  End. 

PHONBS:      Bell- 
Highland  1203,  1204    and 
9060-J.        P.  &  A.  East  47 


MAKE 
IDEAL 
GIFTS 


C. 


339  Sixth  Avenue, 


H<«.C«'C^4^*0*C«<«'C^«*'«:('K«^*D 


Bell  1887  Highland  Bell  9098  Highland 

P.  &  A.  611-R 

THOS.  F.  MOORE,  Ph.D. 
Prescription  Specialist, 

PHARMACIST  AND  DRUGGIST 
Manufacturer  of 
FROSTHAZEIy 

Cor.  Aiken  Ave.  &  Walnut  St. 
PITTSBURG,  PA. 

Come  and  see  us. 


THE    SOROSIS 


JNO.  D.CARSON         W.A.REN-SHAW  R.  E.  CHISLETT 

jGnnn.Ensnnwsco. 


Family   Grocers 


l..( 


Tea   Dealers 


Cor.  Xjltexty   .A.Tr6ra.-a.o    3s,  2:Tin.tl3.    St- 

PITTSBURGH 


Allegheny  Store: 
Renshaw, Carson  <^  Co. 

103  FEDERAL  £T. 


K       Bell  Phone  KODAKS-Photo  Supplies     d 

^    Highland  12S7-J  ^ 


Developing  and  Printing 


u 

2  DIAMONDS,  WATCHES  &  JEWELRY 

^  Fine  Watch,  Clock  and  Jewelry 

jj  Repairing. 

^  129  South  Highland  Avenue, 

P  East  End  Pitttburgh,  Pa. 


Louise  K.  Lafferty 


I  ANNA  B.  CRAIG,  | 

Classes    in    Drawing,    Painting    and    '^ 
liiustrating  S 

Saturday  Class,   Drawing  g 

STUDIO  303  WALLACE  BUILDING    « 

*  t 

*  Bell  i8i4-iSi5  Highland  P.  &  A.  60  East    f 

I       HOWLEY  PROVISION  GO^^IFANY       I 
%  Oysters,  Fish,  Game  X 


and  Poultry 

Liberty  Market 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


* 


.■a^  :-grg.^  ^:-5i5  ^-S:^  ^:-S^  ^"5-2  -S  i^^'S  -5  ^:-2^  -^.i^ 


p5^^ 


— DEAI^ES.    IN — 

Fresh    and    Smoked 


STALL  NO.  7, 


'^  DIAMOND  MARKET, 

H\   BELI.  2255,  'PHONES  :  P.  &  A.   II25. 

^'^  t  &&  *■  &£•&$-&#:  Si  &&&  &&&  &§:&  &€i£-  ^■ 


I       gAST  END'S  RELIABLE      | 


t 


I  HARDWARES  STOVE  STORE  | 

4>  INCORPORATED                              ^ 

4>  "^^ 

*  5912  PEfSN  AVE.,               EAST  EM D.    ♦ 

•S*  ^* 


rothers 


^:H:^3^i:e:6D^:8^j:o:6:8»:8:e:e:9:eK:e^^ 
§       Wunderly  Brothers 


=ART  DEALERSe 


y   Best  Collection  of  Pictures  for  Colleges 

^       337  Sixth  Avenue,     Pittsburgh 

I 

^:8:8:e:e»»:8:8:8:83:8DK8:9:8:8:e:8:e:8:e3:g^ 


THE    SOROSIS 


GLENN  COMPANY 

Pld^NN    AND    tilGPil^ANO 

Formerly  C.  H.  ROWE  COMPANY 


You  don't  need  to  go  down  town  as  you  will  find  this  hig  East  End 
Store  so  completely  stocked  that  we  can  supply  your  wants  satisfactorily 
at  a  satisfactory  price. 

i 


>j^ 


i£^?<*v5::feft'  >:;:*£ 


~SCJC~C-^5CSOSCS05CS:>J?SOSCSOS 


PIXXSBURGH'S    IvKADING    FL-ORISTS  ^ 

%ie(§ei^  (oMpeAHf,  Inc.       I 

f)]  We  excell  in  Quality  and  Service,  whether  it  be  for  Wedding,  ft 
$,  Banquet,  Luncheon,  Tea  or  Informal  Affairs  S 

<3 


)» 


f^5924    BAUM    STREET 
<>.  Bell  Phone,  Highland  4800 


Branch  Store: 

Rittenhouse  Sq.,  130  N.  Highland  Avenne 

Bell  Phone,  Highland  4804 


»5CS05;S05?SO5?SOII3:*SCSO>?SCSO5C~C»S^OS?SO:SCS0>?S:>S?SOSCS0^CSO5CSOS?SvlSSOlC^^^ 


T)} 


I  622  LIBERTY  ftVENU 


Trig    lines,    the   buttons   just    so,    and  5! 

tile    touch    of   elaboration    by   way    of  0. 

Tips,  Stitching,  etc.,  combine  to  make  '^ 

our  new   Fall  models  especially  to  be  U 

desired    when    walking    boots    are    so  m 

conspicuous  a  detail  as  this  season.  % 

^3^§Og   $^mOOf  $5.00,  $G.OO  % 


To  be  had  in  all  leathers. 


^'^^'>^A~^'^AS<>%ia^i%^SGi;s^^>%%Y^O'~^£^!^<J^%^ 


THE    SOROSIS 

I  IB    dc    IB  t 

i  "True    Values"  I 

S  You  will  never  know  how  man}^  nice  things  this  store  has  ^ 


*  for  young  folks,  both  to  wear  and  to  use,  until  you  make  it  J 


.  your  constant   shopping   place — whatever    you   want,    and   at  ^ 


^  prices  you  can  afford  to  pa3^  ^ 

S  BOGGS   &    BUHL.  | 

CONTENTS. 

Page 

East  Side  Sketches L.  A.  G.,  '08  5 

The  Legend  of  the  Lily-of-the-Valley M.  C,  '11  7     '     ' 

The  Suggestions  of  a  Booklet M.  H.,  '11  9 

Sketches    14 

A  Lover  of  the  Truth '11  14 

The  Prettiest  Flower  in  the  Meadow J.  P.,  '14  14 

The  Quarrel   (trans.) M.  B.  15 

Imagination   A.  M.,  '14  16 

The  Billow  and  the  Swallow  (trans.) A.  C,  '14  16 

Trans,  from  Schiller A.  C,  '14  18 

Editorial    20 

Almnae  Notes   22 

College  Notes    , .  22 

Omego  Notes   26 

Music  Notes   26 

Exchanges   28 

Spahr  &  Ritscher,  Printers,  61 17  Kirkwood  St. 

fP.    LUDEBUEHL  ^  3-—^ 

g  PENN  AND  FRANKSTOWN  AVENUES 

I        For  Style  and  Grace  our  line  of  SHOES  AND  SLIPPERS  stands  in  a  class  by  Itself        S 

%  We  wish  to  call  3^our  particular  attention  § 

$  to  our  new  all  S 

g  VELVET  BUTTON  BOOT  AT  $4.50    A    PAIR  8 

I  SEE    OUR    FOUR    SHOW     WINDOWS  § 


^ 


The   Sorosis 

VOL.  XVII  OCTOBER,    1910  No.  1 


EAST   SIDE   SKETCHES 


Last  summer  a  member  of  the  senior  class  asked  me  to 
write  something  for  the  Sorosis.  When  I  asked  her  what  I 
should  write  she  immediately  answered :  "Don't  write  any- 
thing scholarly  or  classic  because  we  college  students  furnish 
enough  of  that.  Oh,  write  a  story  or  something  interesting!" 
So  it  was  to  be,  but  story-writing  is  not  in  my  line.  Con- 
sequently since  everything  scholarly  is  eliminated  and  since 
I  am  not  allowed  to  write  a  master-piece,  all  that  remains  is 
a  reminiscence  of  some  experiences  in  New  York  last  winter. 

The  children  are  always  adorable  no  matter  where  they 
are  found.  My  particular  friends  were  Jews  and  Italians,  with 
whom  I  became  acquainted  while  making  investigations  in 
respect  to  eyestrain  among  school-children.  There  was  little 
cross-eyed,  bow-legged  Annie,  who  was  characterized  as  shy 
and  unmanageable  in  school.  The  principal  said  to  me,  "You 
never  will  persuade  her  mother  to  let  you  take  her  to  the  clinic. 
She  will  swear  at  you ;  you  will  find  her  a  regular  tornado." 
However,  I  started  out,  climbed  three  dirty  flights  in  a  tene- 
ment, felt  the  wall  where  I  could  not  see  my  way,  and  finally 
found  the  right  number,  but  no  one  was  at  honie.  After 
knocking,  some  one — rather  half  a  dozen,  appeared  from  vari- 
ous dark  places  and  jabbered  Yiddish  at  me.  Finally  some 
one  made  me  understand  that  the  tailor  on  the  first  floor  was 
Annie's  father.  I  interviewed  him.  He  was  quite  polite  and 
told  me  that  Annie  did  need  glasses  and  that  I  could  take  her 
to  the  clinic,  although  he  didn't  know  what  his  wife  would  say. 
The  mother  was  not  there,  so  I  decided  to  go  back  to  school 
after  Annie.  The  principal  informed  me  that  Annie  would  not 
go  with  me  since  she  was  afraid  of  strangers.  However, 
Annie  took  my  hand  and  we  started  up  the  street. 
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I  was  feeling-  quite  elated  at  my  success  when  we  saw 
Annie's  mother  running  frantically  towards  us.  As  soon  as  she 
began  to  talk  a  crowd  collected,  fifty  or  sixty  dirty  urchins, 
and  some  disreputable  older  people.  All  of  my  persuasive 
powers  and  arguments  were  used  but  to  no  purpose.  Mrs. 
T.  would  not  allow  that  child  to  go  with  me.  Then  she  in  turn 
became  eloquent  and  told  me  that  even  the  poor  people  loved 
their  children.  "Yes,  we  want  to  do  everything  for  them.  It 
is  kind  of  you  to  take  an  interest  in  Annie,"  and  then — she  put 
her  arm  around  me  in  a  most  afifectionate  manner.  The  little 
Jewish  kiddies  seemed  to  enjoy  it.  I  felt  too  prominent  in 
the  midst  of  that  Jewish  throng  on  a  narrow  East  Side  street. 
I  was  so  hemmed  in  by  children  that  I  hardly  saw  how  to 
make  an  escape.  Uppermost  in  my  mind  was  the  thought 
that  my  first  "case"  was  a  failure  but  just  as  I  was  leaving, 
Mrs.  T.  said :  "I  will  take  Annie  to  an  oculist  this  very  after- 
noon." Some  days  later  I  visited  the  school  and  found  that 
the  child  was  wearing  glasses.  Several  months  later  her  eyes 
were  very  nearly  straight.  Her  teacher  remarked  that  she 
was  doing  much  better  in  school  and  was  quite  friendly. 

In  another  East  Side  section  were  two  Italian  children 
who  lived  a  pathetic  existence.  I  visited  them  in  their  home, 
if  such  a  place  could  be  called  a  home,  where  seven  lived  in 
two  rooms.  One  room  was  hardly  large  enough  for  one 
bed ;  the  five  children  slept  in  the  other  room.  At  night  the 
bunks  were  spread  out ;  in  the  day-time  they  were  piled  against 
the  wall  and  covered  up,  for  this  was  also  the  living  room. 
When  I  first  saw  them  a  boy  of  twelve  and  a  girl  of  fourteen 
were  making  artificial  flowers.  They  showed  me  how  well 
they  could  work,  and  then  asked  four-year-old  Beatrice  to 
make  some.  It  was  a  sad  sight  to  see  the  tiny  fingers  fit  the 
petals  and  stems. 

The  two  older  children  and  mother  make  flowers  at  every 
odd  minute  through  the  day  and  at  night  until  eleven  or 
twelve.  It  is  no  wonder  that  Fanny  and  Tommy  sufifer  from 
headaches.  I  took  them  both  to  an  oculist  who  fitted  them 
with  glasses.  It  was  difficult  to  test  Fanny's  eyes  because 
she  was  not  familiar  with  her  letters.  She  could  hardly  read 
but  while  questioning  her  she  remarked :  "At  school  the  Sis- 
ters   don't   teach    nothing   but    prayers."       Tommy's   glasses 
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seemed  to  help  him  but  Fanny's  headaches  continued.  One 
day  I  heard  that  Fanny's  teacher  had  struck  her  so  that  her 
glasses  were  broken.  She  saw  the  oculist  again  so  that  she 
might  have  some  relief.  In  the  spring  I  went  to  the  district 
where  Tommy  and  Fanny  had  lived  but  found  that  they  had 
moved  a  few  days  before.  A  social  worker  is  trying  to  find 
them  in  order  to  give  them  what  comfort  a  few  friendly  visits 
will  bring.  One  cannot  help  a  feeling  of  sadness  at  the 
thought  of  the  many  children  who  attempt  to  add  to  the 
family  income  by  working  early  and  late  at  artificial  flowers. 
In  work  among  these  poor  and  needy  Jewish  and  Italian 
children  the  social  worker  is  often  the  center  of  some  amus- 
ing incident  but  more  frequently  she  encounters  evidences  of 
the  misery  which  surrounds  the  children's  lives.  They  have 
the  same  longings  as  other  children,  yet  there  is  so  little  to 
satisfy  them.  However,  they  seem  to  be  made  happy  by 
friendly  visits  and  never  forget  those  who  are  kind  to  them. 
For  several  weeks  I  did  not  visit  one  little  Jewish  maid  of 
seven  but  when  she  saw  me  she  said :  "I  knew  you  would  come 
again  and  I  told  mother  you  would  wear  that  coat.  I  like  it." 
She  put  her  hand  in  mine  as  we  made  our  way  through  the 
crowded  push-carts. 

Lilla   A.   Greene,   '08. 


THE  LEGEND  OF  THE  LILY-OF-THE-V ALLEY. 

Long  ago  in  the  maize  of  a  dark  forest  grew  a  slender 
stalk.  At  its  foot  and  overhead  bloomed  many  lovely  flowers 
of  the  wood  but  no  leaf  or  blossom  tipped  its  stem.  Down  in 
the  soft  dampness  of  the  earth  and  moss  the  dainty  arbutus 
trailed  its  way  unmindful  of  its  fragil  hold  on  life  and  un- 
envying.  Above  the  flame-colored  petals  of  the  rhododendron 
rose  tauntingly.  All  around  the  wind  and  the  aenemone, 
hepatica  half  hid  by  withered  leaves,  the  eglantine  and  the 
laurel  foaming  in  pink  and  white,  spread  their  varied  beauties. 
The  mosses  and  ferns  were  fair  and  delicate.  But  no  loveli- 
ness lay  in  the  single  green  stalk.  She  was  the  old,  bald 
Prude  of  the  forest. 

One  night  when  the  pale  light  of  the  early  moon  had 
silvered  the  woods  with  its  .glow  and  the  mystic  shadows  of 
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the  trees  were  flickering  a  witching  beauty  on  the  flowers  and 
ferns,  the  poor,  bare  stalk  gazed  and  wondered  with  ever- 
growing jealousy.  All  other  things  were  lovely;  everywhere 
there  Avas  beauty — grass,  moss,  ferns,  flowers,  trees,  all  except 
itself.  It  was  nothing  but  a  plain  stem  without  flower  or  leaf. 
A  sigh  quivered  through  its  slender  body. 

"Ah !"  it  thought,  "if  I  could  bear  but  one  small  flower,  I 
too,  would  be  happy  as  you  aenemone." 

The  filtering  moonbeams  shimmered  through  the  trees. 
The  birds  were  still ;  the  flowers  asleep.  Only  the  gurgling 
of  the  brook  broke  the  silence  of  the  woods. 

Then  a  soft  light  singing  was  heard,  a  soft  fluttering  as  of 
faintest  gauges  blown  by  a  breeze.  The  stalk  listened,  then 
looked  across  the  shadows.  In  the  bright  moon-shine  swayed 
many  small  white  forms,  skipping  and  dancing  over  the  grass 
and  flowers.     The  fairy-children  had  come  to  gather  dew. 

Every  evening  when  the  dusk  was  gathering  the  fairy- 
mother  sent  them  with  little  white  ivory  buckets  to  gather 
dew  from  the  flowers.  They  would  dance  and  play  all  through 
the  night,  then  at  the  first  streaks  of  the  sun  would  hasten 
home,  their  buckets  brimming  with  dew. 

This  night  they  froliced  with  unusual  recklessness  and 
swung  their  wee  buckets. 

"Come,"  said  the  eldest,  "we  can  dance  more  lightly  if 
we  have  no  buckets  to  carry.  Let  us  hang  them  here  on  Old 
Baldy." 

"Good !  Good,"  all  the  faries  cried.  They  hung  their 
buckets  on  the  stem,  then  scampered  ofif  among  the  flowers. 

"How  lovely  they  are,"  thought  the  envious  stalk.  "The 
buckets  in  which  they  gather  dew  are  more  lovely  than  I  am. 
They  make  my  bare  stem  seem  no  longer  bare.  Why  can't 
I  keep  them  here?  I  am  stronger  than  the  tiny  children. 
They  have  much  that  is  lovely." 

The  whole  night  the  fairies  played  until  long  red  streaks 
shown  in  the  woods.  They  ran  up  to  the  stalk  and  reached 
for  their  buckets  but  they  could  not  loosen  them.  They  pulled 
again  with  all  the  strength  of  their  bodies  but  the  buckets 
hung  fast. 

"Whatever  shall  we  do,"  they  moaned.  But  the  covetous 
old  Prude  held  firmly  to  the  buckets.      Day  was  fast  coming 
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on.  The  little  fairies  could  linger  no  longer  but  hastened 
weeping  away. 

"Now  they  are  mine,"  whispered  the  green  stalk  exult- 
ingly.  "They  have  grown  into  my  body  and  no  one  can  ever 
rob  me.  I  too,  am  beautiful.  Other  flowers  will  envy  me 
for  none  are  so  lovely  as  I." 

Life  stirred  the  night  stillness ;  soon  the  birds  and  flowers 
began  to  wake.  Far  away  sounded  the  joyous  call  of  the  lark. 
But  the  green  stalk  still  did  not  raise  its  new  beauties  to  the 
sun.  The  stem,  no  longer  bare,  was  covered  with  exquisite 
bell-shaped  blossoms  but  their  faces  were  earthward.  And  so 
they  always  have  been  for  conscience  keeps  them  ever  down- 
hanging.  Mabel  F.  Crowe,  'ii. 


THE    SUGGESTIONS    OF    A    BOOKLET. 


With  a  last  shrill  whistle  and  rattle  of  farewell,  the  train 
disappeared  behind  a  hill.  Iva  and  I  gathered  up  our  suit- 
case and  looked  about  us  for  a  porter  and  omnibus.  The 
only  living  thing  visible  was  a  sedate,  gray  hen  who  strutted 
across  the  road  with  a  complacent  "chuck,"  and  gave  us  not 
the  slightest  attention   whatever.    We  were  disappointed. 

"I  wonder  which  way  we  are  to  go,"  we  questioned. 

The  hen  made  no  response. 

Then,  half  hidden  in  a  clump  of  dusty  weeds,  we  dis- 
covered a  weather-beaten  sign  which  read : 

"Idlewild." 

"Scarlet  and  Higgins  Health  Farm,"  while  one  lean  finger 
of  an  emaciated  hand  designated  the  way  up  the  hill. 

It  was  a  hot,  dry,  August  afternoon.  Among  the  trees  on 
either  side  of  the  road,  locusts  sang  incessantly  and  from  over 
the  hills,  somewhere,  came  the  busy  hum  of  a  threshing- 
machine.  Such  sounds  were  music  to  our  ears  after  the 
metallic  confusion  of  the  "Smoky  City." 

As  we  trudged  through  the  dust,  bearing  our  suite-case 
bravely,  we  talked  eagerly  of  our  destination,  "Idlewild !" 
The  very  name  carried  with  it  visions  of  cool  groves,  running 
streams,  springs,  and  spacious  cottages.  But  imagina- 
tion alone  was  not  the  source  of  our  mental  pictures.      Iva 
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had  secured  a  charming",  green  Booklet  which  would  have 
delighted  the  heart  of  a  psychologist — it  was  such  a  vivid  il- 
lustration of  the  Power  of  Suggestion.  Besides  enthusiastic 
eulogies  of  the  Farm  and  environment  it  contained  pictures 
of  Gibsonesque  men  and  women,  playing  tennis  or  mounted 
upon  spirited  steeds.  Then  there  were — .  But  there  were  so 
many  other  suggestions  that  the  whole  place  had  become  as 
attractive  to  us  as  the  "land  of  the  heart's  desire."  So  we  dis- 
cussed our  destination  and  were  very  happy.  Iva  hoped  the 
larder  would  provide  brown  bread,  while  I  longer  for  real 
country  butter,  made  in  a  wooden  churn,  on  the  cool,  flat 
stones  of  a  locust-shaded  springhouse. 

At  last  by  the  aid  of  a  second  sign  and  pointing  finger. 
we  reached  the  crest  of  a  hill  and  looked  along  a  yellow  road, 
sloping  down  before  us.  There  lay  the  Health  Farm :  three 
wooden  houses,  painted  a  dark,  despondent  green  v/ith  hope- 
lessly pale  trimmings,  a  bungalow  with  no  distinguishing 
marks  whatever,  and  four  hay-stacks.  At  first  we  stopped 
and  looked;  then,  after  the  first  shock  our  mental  imagery  ad- 
justed itself  to  circumstances  and  we  pretended  to  each  other 
that  it  was  exactly  Avhat  we  had  expected  to  find.  I  did  not 
mind  the  woodenness  of  the  houses  but  I  did  mind  their  com- 
plexion. 

Down  the  road  we  went. 

Iva  is  older  than  I  and  wise.  She  had  been  reading  "Phy- 
sical Culture"  and  so  was  somewhat  familiar  with  the  whims 
and  foibles  of  its  devotees. 

"Ph3'sical  culturists,"  said  she,  "'often  go  barefooted.  It 
stimulates  the  circulation." 

"What  a  peculiar  idea,"  said  I,  thinking  of  it  only  in  the 
abstract. 

Just  then  -we  met  the  first  apparition.  He  came  around 
the  corner  of  the  bungalow,  in  the  wake  of  a  discouraged 
looking  dog.  We  caught  one  glimpse  of  a  shock  of  hair,  two 
long  brown  arms,  some  fluttering  garments,  and — two  bare 
feet.     I  think  we  both  gasped. 

"I  told  you  so,  Mary,"  whispered  Iva,  hysterically. 

Something,  way  down  deep  in  our  inner  consciousness 
whispered  that  we  were  about  to  have  an  experience  and  that 
it  was  going  to  be  a  great  "lark". 
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With  the  inevitable  suitcase,  we  hurried  to  the  farthest 
of  the  green  houses,  because  it  had  a  balcony  and  there  was  a 
chair  on  the  porch.  Iva  knocked  expectantly.  There  was  an 
impressive  silence.  We  listened.  Then,  suddenly,  a  chair 
creaked  painfully  and  we  heard  the  "patter  of  little  feet"  upon 
the  boards  above.  Then  the  proprietor  of  the  feet — they  were 
bare  appeared,  asked  us  to  sit,  and  beat  a  hasty  retreat.  Pres- 
ently we  heard  him  call : 

"Mrs.  Higgins,  there  are  two  ladies  down  here.  Wliat'll 
we  do  with  them?" 

Iva  and  I  looked  at  each  other  and  waited.  Soon  v^^e  were 
led  into  a  parlor  and  requested  to  "make  ourselves  at  home" 
until  Mr.  Higgins  should  arrive ;  he  was  not  expected  until 
ten  o'clock  and  it  was  then  three.  The  prospect  was  not 
particularly  appealing.  The  room  was  inexpensively  fur- 
nished in  imitation  black  oak.  The  design  on  the  wall-paper 
consisted  of  miniature  reproductions  of  what  might  have  been 
Health  Farms  as  lacking  in  charm  as  this  one.  There  was  a 
piano  in  the  room,  one  of  the  kind  given  as  premiums  for  solv- 
ing a  puzzle  advertisement  in  the  newspaper.  On  top  were 
two  dilapidated  sheets  of  music,  Mendelssohn's  "Spring  Song" 
and  "I  Wish  I  Had  My  Old  Girl  Back  Again" ;  then  there  was 
a  spectral  violin  with  two  strings. 

After  several  vain  attempts  to  soothe  our  feelings  by 
means  of  the  piano,  whose  keys  offered  a  great  resistance,  we 
sought  solace  in  a  stroll.  The  country  itself  was  as  stimulat- 
ing as  any  one  could  wish  though  the  atmosphere  was  a  trifle 
w^arm.  We  talked  of  many  things,  from  green  apples  to 
philosophy — Iva  is  versatile — and  in  the  meantime  each  was 
covertly  searching  for  a  f pebbly  pool,"  one  of  the  veiled  sug- 
gestions of  Iva's  Booklet.  Instead  of  cool  and  gurgling 
streams  we  found  yellow,  stony  bottoms  lined  by  dust-pov/- 
dered  shrubbery ;  and,  no  not  anywdiere,  did  we  see  a  "pebbly 
pool."  But  we  had  decided  we  v/ould  be  tolerant;  besides, 
we  had  found  three  really — truly  blackberries  which,  by  a 
little  imagination  might  be  classed  among  the  "fresh  fruits"  of 
the  Booklet. 

Upon  our  return  we  found  a  Healthy  Man  sitting  upon 
the  "spacious  veranda,"  reading  "The  Popular  Magazine." 
To  him  we  appealed  for  information.      Yes,  it  was  fine  coun- 
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try.  No.  the  tennis  courts  were  not  yet  completed — we  had 
not  seen  the  slightest  trace  of  any.  We  also  discovered  the 
race  track  to  be  a  thing  of  the  dim  future,  and  riding  horses, 
it  seemed,  so  far  as  '"Idlewild"  was  concerned,  were  abstract 
ideas.  Later  we  discovered  that  our  informant  was  one  of  the 
proprietors  and  inward  congratulation  that  we  had  said  noth- 
ing disrespectful  about  the  "institution"  softened  our  disap- 
pointment. 

Soon  the  announcement  of  dinner  ofifered  a  new  field  for 
thought.  Here  again  the  "healthy"  suggestions  of  Iva's  Book- 
let afforded  "food"  for  meditation.  The  salon  was  in  the 
bungalow  and  after  a  short  search  among  a  forest  of  empty 
black  tables,  we  found  one  at  the  farthest  end  of  the  room 
which  offered  two  vacant  places.  Otherwise  it  was  occupied 
by  a  swarm  of  brown-armed,  bare-footed  men  and  a  second 
swarm  of  another  species.  (Window  screens  were  deplor- 
ably lacking.) 

We  took  the  vacant  places.  Jnst  opposite  sat  a  little, 
bald-headed  man  who  was  audibly  evident.  He  conducted  an 
anything  but  entertaining  monologue,  during  the  meal,  in 
which  the  only  enlightening  remark  was  something  about  his 
mother  and  we  wished  she  were  there  to  take  care  of  him. 

"I  know  he's  a  bachelor,"  Iva  informed  me,  afterwards. 
(To  Iva  a  bachelor  is  the  personification  of  all  unpleasant- 
ness, "sticks  and  nails  and  puppy-dog's  tails.") 

Iva  found  consolation  in  brown  bread.  It  had  raisins  in 
it.     But  alas  for  my  butter;  it  was  not. 

After  our  repast  we  continued  our  search  for  the  "pebbly 
pool"  but  without  success.  We  asked  the  Healthy  Proprietor 
about  it. 

"Oh,  its  about  a  mile  over  there,"  he  replied,  vaguely,  wav- 
ing his  hand  in  a  curve  which  embraced  all  points  of  the  com- 
pass indiscriminately. 

Then  we  knew  that  the  pool  of  our  dreams  had  been  but  a 
mirage  in  the  desert  of  the  Booklet  author's  mind ;  but  then 
his  mind  could  not  be  likened  to  a  desert,  for  the  Booklet  had 
proved  its  fertility.  Our  last  hope  was  crushed  and  we  passed 
the  rest  of  the  evening  upon  the  "spacious  veranda,"  in  desul- 
tory conversation.  The  proprietor  endeavored  to  amuse  us 
with  physical  culture  ideas  and  abuses  of  the  standard  die- 
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tionary,  while  we  listened  to  a  vocal  spasm  which  sounded 
like :  "I'm  going  ho-ome,  to  dinomore."  Then  someone  rend- 
ered the  "Spring  Song"  upon  the  two-stringed  violin.  We 
decided  the  enthusiast  must  be  the  Bachelor. 

So  we  spent  our  first  day  at  "Idlewild"  and  the  second  was 
like  unto  it.  Yesterday  we  walked  for  pleasure ;  today  we 
walked  in  desperation.  As  we  wandered  past  the  bungalow 
we  discovered  a  new  object  of  interest.  It  consisted  of  two 
earthen  pipes,  the  smaller  protruding  above  the  larger.  Each 
was  filled  with  yellow  clay  and  from  the  top  hung  the  wraithe 
of  a  sunflower.  To  this  day  we  have  wondered  what  that 
object  was  but  somehow  I  have  always  had  a  haunting  sus- 
picion that  it  might  have  marked  the  remains  of  some  mortal 
who,  like  ourselves,  had  been  lured  hither  by  the  green  Book- 
let, and,  having  no  philosophy  for  support,  had  perished  in  his 
disillusionment. 

At  ten  breakfast  was  served.  Let  us  not  discuss  it.  We 
asked  the  Proprietor  at  what  hours  the  trains  left  and  packed 
our  suitcase. 

As  we  wandered  down  a  ravine  which  formed  a  short  cut 
to  the  station,  Iva  felt  ill  and  I  was  suffering  from  neuralgia. 
The  sky  was  gray  and  threatening  and  the  wind  blew  fitfully 
as  it  does  before  a  storm.  We  did  not  speak  of  our  anticipa- 
tion of  yesterday  and  our  disillusionment  of  today ;  we  only 
thought  of  many  things. 

On  another  day  we  were  called  upon  to  account  for  our 
speedy  return  to  a  circle  of  curious  relatives.  We  told  them 
we  had  an  interesting  time. 

"We  had  brown  bread,"   said   I. 

"And  cherry  pie,"  added  Iva. 

"And  Iva  ate  two  pieces." 

"I'm  not  so  interested  in  physical-culturists  as  I  used  to 
be,"  Iva  admitted,  after  a  pause.  M.  H.,  '11. 
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SKETCHES 


A    LOVER    OF    THE    TRUTH. 


She  was  veiT  much  in  earnest,  very  decided  in  her  opin- 
ions. The  question  of  a  Sunday  School  library  had  come  up 
before  the  board  and  the  little  teacher  held  the  floor.  The 
superintendent  had  remarked  timidly  about  the  dif^culty  in 
choosing  proper  books  but  she  brushed  this  aside  as  an  afifair 
of  no  moment. 

"Why,"  she  said,  "I  know  a  set  of  books  for  boys  which 
will  be  the  very  thing.  The  moral  teaching  is  splendid.  They 
are  all  about  poor  boys  who  start  out  in  life  wath  absolutely 
nothing  but  if  they  are  kind  and  treat  their  parents  wath  re- 
spect, they  always  become  millionaires  at  the  end,  but  the 
boys  who  are  cruel  to  their  little  sisters  and  disrespectful  to 
their  parents  akvvays  become  drunkards.  Another  set  of  books 
— these  are  for  girls — I  approve  of  even  more.  It  is  the  Elsie 
Dinsmore  series.  ]\'Iy,  the  tears  I've  shed  over  poor  Elsie ! 
Dear  child,  what  a  hard  time  she  did  have  for  her  cruel  father 
didn't  like  Elsie's  being  a  Christian  but  her  forbearance  and 
gentle  teaching  finally  won  him  over.  Such  a  sweet  little 
thing — she  never  did  anything  wrong  or  naughty,  ^^'^hy,  I'll 
choose  the  books.  It  won't  be  any  trouble  to  me  at  all — I'd 
love  to  do  it.  'ii. 


THE   PRETTIEST    FLOWER    IN    THE    MEADOW. 
A  Fairy  Tale. 


"I  am  tired  of  the  flowers  in  the  garden,"  said  a  bright 
butterfly  one  summer's  afternoon.  "I'm  going  away  to  the 
meadow  to  see  if  I  can  find  a  flower  that's  beautiful  because  of 
its  simplicity,  one  that  is  not  spotted,  or  striped,  or  checkered 
with  all  kinds  of  colors."  So  saying  the  dainty  butterfly 
spread  his  wings  and  in  a  moment's  time  arrived  in  a  cool 
green  meadow. 

"What  a  relief!"  he  sighed  and  flitted  about  from  flower 
to  flower  charmed  by  each  of  them.  At  last  he  came  to  the 
edge  of  the  meadow,  near  a  road-side  and  lit  upon  a  timothy 
stalk. 
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"Which  is  the  most  beautiful  ?"  he  thought,  when  a  bright 
yellow  flower  caught  his  eye.  Up  flew  the  butterfly  from  the 
swaying  stalk  and  hovered  over  the  golden  flower. 

"What  a  wonderful  color  you  have !"  he  exclaimed.  "You 
are  just  like  the  sun!  Your  well-varnished  petals  form  into 
such  a  firm  little  cup.      Do  you  catch  the  dew  at  night-fall?" 

"Still  you  have  a  saucy  air  and  carry  your  head  above  the 
grasses,  looking  inquisitivel}^  at  the  passersby.  You  are  a 
wonderful  flower!"  he  murmured,  alighting  for  an  instant  upon 
the  fringed  leaf  at  her  side.  '"You  look  very  bright  and  clean, 
and  so  happy.  I  like  you,  pray  what  is  your  name?"  and  the 
butterfly  nestled  close  in  the  center  of  the  flower,  brushing 
the  pollen  from  the  well-arranged  stamens,  to  hear  the  reply. 
But  so  softly  she  whispered,  that  none  save  the  butterfly 
caught  a  sound ;  yet  between  you  and  me,  can  you  guess  what 
it  was?  J.  P.,  '14. 


Horace 

Lydia 

Horace 

Lydie 

Horace 

Lydia 


THE  QUARREL. 

As  long  as  I  alone  was  dear  to  you 
Happier  did  I  seem  than  Persia's  king. 
As  long  as  you  to  me  alone  were  true 
Life  held  for  me  no  greater,  happier  thing. 
Now  Chloe,  maid  of  Thess'h^  rules  my  heart 
Love  crown'd  Chloe,  skilled  in  harp  and  song, 
For  her  with  my  dear  life  I'd  gladly  part 
If  but  the  Fates  her  dearer  life  prolong. 
Now  Calais,  youth  of  Athens,  rules  my  heart. 
Calais,  like  to  the  sun-god,  fair  and  strong, 
For  him  with  my  dear  life  I'd  gladly  part 
If  but  the  Fates  his  dearer  life  prolong. 
What  if  the  old  love  should  to  us  return 
And  bind  us,  each  to  each,  with  golden  bands? 
What  if  gay-hearted  Chloe  I  should  spurn 
And  place  my  heart  and  life  in  Lydia's  hands? 
Though  you  are  fickle  as  the  changing  wave 
And  he  is  radiant  as  the  stars  above, 
To  you,  and  you  alone,  my  life   I  give; 
For  you  I  live,  and  dying,  still  will  love. 

— From  "Odes  of  Horace." 

Marjory  Boggs  (Spec.) 
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"IMAGINATION. 


One  evening  I  was  going  home  through  the  woods.  Twi- 
light was  deepening  into  night,  a  night  very  dark  and  moon- 
less. The  atmosphere  about  me  seemed  to  thicken  and  the 
stillness  of  the  place  grew  oppressive.  The  tree  stumps  and 
bushes  took  on  wierd  forms.  The  crickets  and  frogs  made 
more  noise  than  usual.  An  owl  hooted.  The  breeze  rustled 
the  dead  leaves.  Oh  how  uncanny  everything  looked !  And 
what  horrible  sounds  I  heard !  I  hurried  on  my  way  with 
throbbing  heart  and  cold  perspiration  teeming  down  my  fore- 
head. Every  minute  I  expected  to  be  grasped  by  one  of  the 
ghastly  paws  that  were  groping  along  in  back  of  me.  I  dared 
not  turn  to  look.  Suddenly  a  huge  monster  appeared  in  the 
path  before  me.  I  closed  my  eyes  and  darted  past.  A  brier 
caught  my  dress  and  held  me.  I  tore  myself  away  shrieking. 
"Let  me  go !"  I  ran  blindly  on,  trembling  with  fear,  to  be 
confronted  with  a  calm  matter-of-fact  "What's  the  matter, 
Sis,"  from  an  unimaginative  brother  coming  to  meet  me. 

A.  M.,  '14. 


"THE   BILLOW   AND   THE    SHADOW." 

(From  "Les  Miserables"  Vol.  I,  Book  II,  Chapter  VIII.) 


A  man  overboard ! 

What  does  it  matter !  the  ship  does  not  stop.  The  wind 
is  blowing  hard,  the  dark  ship  must  continue  its  way.  It 
passes. 

The  man  disappears,  reappears,  he  calls,  he  stretches  up 
his  arms,  no  one  heeds ;  the  ship  trembles  in  the  hurricane, 
everyone  is  busy,  the  sailors  and  passengers  do  not  even  see 
the  drowning  man;  his  wretched  head  is  but  a  speck  on  the 
vast  expanse. 

He  screams  in  despair.  What  a  spectre  is  this  ship  as  it 
moves  away.  He  looks  at  it,  he  looks  at  it  frantically.  It 
grows  dim,  it  shrinks.  He  was  on  the  ship  but  an  hour  ago, 
he  walked  on  the  deck  Avith  the  others,  he  breathed,  he  saw  the 
sun,  he  was  a  living  soul. 

The  gales  are  blowing,  the  billows  seething.  He  raises  his 
eyes  and  sees  the  livid  clouds.      There  are  birds  in  the  clouds 
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just  as  there  are  angels  above  human  misery,  but  what  can 
they  do  for  him?  They  fly,  sing-  and  soar,  and  he,  he  has  a 
death-rattle  in  his  throat. 

He  fancies  he  is  swallowed  up  by  two  infinites,  the  ocean 
and  the  sky,  his  tomb  and  his  shroud. 

The  night  falls,  for  hours  he  swims,  his  strength  is  at  an 
end.  The  ship,  that  distant  thing,  where  he  was  with  men, 
has  passed ;  he  is  alone  in  the  terrible  twilight,  he  sinks,  he 
stiffens,  he  writhes,  he  feels  about  him  the  hideous  invisible 
waves;  he  calls. 

There  is  no  man.      Where  is  God? 

He  calls.     Someone!     Someone!     He  calls  on  and  on. 

Nothing  on  the  horizon.    Nothing  in  the  sky. 

He  implores  the  expanse,  the  waves,  the  sea  weed,  the 
■foam ;  they  are  deaf.  He  prays  to  the  tempest,  the  tempest 
obeys  only  infinity. 

He  lets  himself  go,  he  gives  up  hold,  it  is  he  who  rolls 
for  ever  in  the  deep  shadow  of  the  ocean. 

O  implacable  march  of  human  society !  O  lost  men  and 
souls  moving  on !  O  sea  where  falls  all  that  the  law  lets  fall ! 
O  awful  helplessness !      O  moral  death  ! 

The  sea  is  the  inexorable  night  into  which  the  penal  code 
throws  its  condemned.      Who  will  rescue  them? 

A.  C,  '14. 


SCHILLER'S  "JUNGFRAU  VON  ORLEANS"  PROLOG. 
VIERTER  AUFTRITT. 


(Johanna  alone) 
Farewell,  oh  hills  and  dear  beloved  fields 
Familiar  quiet  valleys,  fare  thee  well ; 
Johanna  never  more  in  thee  shall  stray 
Johanna  cries  to  thee  a   long  farewell ! 
Oh  meadows  that  I  watered,  trees  I  planted, 
Thou  still  shalt  flourish  on  when  I  am  gone. 
Oh  grottos,  fresh  cool  spring,  and  Echo  sweet, 
Caressing  gentle  voice  from  out  the  vale, 
Who  oft  sang  back  my  childhood's  happy  strain 
Johanna  goes  and  never  comes  again. 
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And  all  my  friends,  my  quiet  loving  friends, 
I  leave  thee  here  behind  me  evermore. 
My  sheep !  oh  scatter  wildly  o'er  the  heath 
For  where  is  novv  th}^  gentle  guide  of  yore? 
Another  flock  I  must  lead  on  out  there. 
There,  on  the  bloody  fields  of  awful  war! 
It  is  the  Spirit's  cr}-  that  urges  mc 
Not  the  desire  of  anv  treasure  st)re. 


He  who  to  j\Icses,  high  on  Hareb's  hill 
Within  a  flaming  bush  appeared  at  night 
Commanding  him  to  go  to  Pharaoh's  court ; 
He  who  hath  chosen  as  His  valiant  knight 
The  sheperd,   Israel's  meek  and  pious  son; 
AMio  loves  the  lowly  sheperd's  staff  and  rod, 
He  from  these  leafy  branches  spoke  to  me, 
"Thou  shalt  bear  witness  of  the  Lord  thy  God !" 


■^'For  when  in  war  the  bravest  hearts  shall  fail 
And  France  shall  feel  her  pending  destiny, 
Then  thou  shalt  bear  on  high  my  Oriplaine 
As   Savior  of  this   nation's   liberty. 
Thou  shalt  cast  down  the  haughty  conqueror; 
Thy  hand  shall  turn  the  wheel  of  fortune  round, 
And  home  victorious  lead  the  sons  of  France; 
Deliver  Rhein's  and  have  the  Dauphin  crowned." 


And  lo  a  sign  hast  heaven  granted  me. 

My  God  sent  it,  this  helmet  came  from  Him. 

The  touch  of  it  gives  me  a  power  divine; 

My  heart  now  feels  the  strength  of  cherubim. 

I  ride  into  the  tumult  of  the  fray ; 

The  violence  of  it  sweeps  me  away — 

The  cry  of  battle  surges  mightily ! 

The  chargers  stamp !     The  trumpets  sound ! 

A.  C,  '14. 
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The  Sorosis  welcomes  one  and  all,  friends  both  old  and 
new,  and  wishes  them  all  success  during  the  coming  year. 


A  few  days  after  college  opened  this  fall  an  article  ap- 
peared in  the  "Chronicle  Telegraph"  from  which  we  quote  as 
follows : 

"When  Dr.  Lindsay  enjoined  as  little  conversation  as 
possible  in  the  class-room     .      .      .     three  hundred  and  fifty 
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pairs  of  eyes  looked  up  in  amazement  .  .  .  three  hundred 
and  fifty  tongues  began  to  wag.  .  .  .  Why  just  think! 
If  Genevieve  v^ears  a  new  frock  must  we  all  keep  silent? 
What  shall  we  do  when  Gwendolyn  gets  a  box  of  sweets  from 
home?  We  shall  want  to  say  that  we're  just  crazy  about 
Carolyn's  hat  and  it  will  be  killing  to  mope  about  in  silence!" 

The  point  of  view^  of  the  author  is  perfectly  clear.  He 
was  evidently  striving  for  that  frivolous  atmosphere  which 
seems  so  indispensible  when  writing  of  women  and  w^omen's 
colleges.  It  is  natural  that  the  students  and  friends  of  P.  C. 
W.  should  resent  it.  When  higher  education  for  women  first 
began  there  was  a  prevalent  idea  that  college  women  were 
wonderful  intellectual  beings  who  thought  in  abstractions  and 
discussed  the  Evanescence  of  the  nothing.  Fortunately  this 
false  idea  soon  passed  away,  but  now  the  general  tendency 
seems  to  be  towards  the  other  extreme  and  college  women  are 
continually  associated  with  the  fashion  book,  chafing  dish  and 
even  American  slang. 

Such  a  view  is  entirely  false.  The  modern  college  girl 
does  not  devote  all  her  time  to  the  gentle  art  of  making  fudge. 
She  reads  seriously  and  thinks  seriously ;  she  is  interested  in 
other  phases  of  life  besides  her  college  surroundings.  It  is 
to  be  hoped  that  in  the  near  future  the  idea  of  the  "blue  stock- 
ing" and  the  idea  of  the  frivolous  consumer  of  fudge  will  be 
altered  and  the  true  collesre  woman  recosfnized. 


For  several  years  the  Sorosis  has  conducted  an  annual 
"Short  Story  Contest."  These  contests  have  proven  profit- 
able not  only  as  encouragement  to  students  but  as  a  means  of 
adding  interest  to  the  paper  itself.  This  year  the  prize  of  five 
dollars  will  be  furnished  by  the  Omega  Society  and  given  for 
the  best  short  story  submitted  to  the  editors  before  November 
twenty-fifth.  The  theme  suggested  is  Christmas  and  all  col- 
lege students  are  urged  to  brush  up  their  wits  and  compete. 
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ALUMNA. 


During  the  summer  Miss  McKee  spent  a  month  at  Vine- 
yard Haven,  Mass.  She  returned  about  the  middle  of  October 
and  on  the  way  lunched  with  Miss  Edith  Stanton  of  New 
York,  from  whom  she  learned  many  interesting  details  about 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  work. 

Decade  Club  II  held  its  first  annual  meeting  on  Friday, 
October  14th,  at  the  home  of  Miss  Ellen  McKee,  Wilkinsburg. 

There  was  an  Alumnae  meeting  on  October  7,  at  which  it 
was  decided  to  give  a  series  of  two  noon  luncheons  down  town. 
The  dates  will  be  announced  later. 

Miss  Bessie  Johnston,  of  the  class  of  1907,  is  teaching  in 
Verona  High  School. 

Miss  Grace  Tatnal,  '09,  was  at  the  college  part  of  the  sum- 
mer, doing  secretarial  work.      She  is  now  in  Harrisburg. 

Miss  Elma  McKibben,  Miss  Ethel  Tassey  and  Miss  Mary 
Kramer  of  the  class  of  1910  are  all  at  home  this  year. 

Mrs.  Boyd,  '07,  is  at  the  home  of  her  father  in  Wilkins- 
burg. 

Miss  Jarecki,  '09,  is  shortly  to  visit  the  college,  after  which 
she  will  sail  for  Europe. 

Miss  Beard,  '09,  is  teaching  in  Atlanta,  Ga.,  and  Miss 
Coulter  is  also  in  the  south,  teaching  in  Greenville,  Miss. 


COLLEGE  NOTES. 


On  Friday  evening  of  September  thirtieth  the  Seniors  en- 
tertained the  faculty  and  college  girls  in  Dilworth  Hall  at  a 
dance.  This  is  one  of  our  most  enjoyable  and  popular  forms 
of  entertainment ;  it  is  especially  popular  at  the  beginning  of 
the  year  as  it  offers  such  a  good  opportunity  for  the  new  and 
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old  girls  to  become  acquainted  with  each  other  and  with  the 
facutly. 

The  decorations  were  carried  out  in  purple  and 
Avhite  asters.  Contrary  to  custom  the  stage  was  not 
arranged  as  elaborately  as  usual  for  the  faculty.  A  large 
space  at  the  left  and  front  of  the  hall  was  cozily  arranged  with 
rugs,  easy  chairs  and  pilloAvs  for  their  use.  For  some  reason, 
no  doubt  because  they  wished  to  remain  in  a  position  of 
dignity,  the  faculty  seemed  to  care  more  for  their  old  position 
on  the  platform  and  the  place  designed  for  them  was  used 
mostly  by  the  girls. 

The  dance  in  itself  was  very  pretty.  It  opened  with  a 
grand  march  led  by  Miss  McQuiston,  the  president  of  the  class 
of  191 1,  and  Miss  McKibben,  the  president  of  the  class  of  1910. 
Needless  to  say  the  dignity  of  the  Seniors  added  much  to  the 
impressiveness  and  stateliness  of  the  grand  march.  The  other, 
feature  of  the  evening  Vv^as  a  cotillion  led  by  the  Seniors ;  the 
favors  given  Vv-ere  purple  and  white  asters.  At  quarter  of 
eleven  the  dance  broke  up.  The  expressions  of  pleasure  heard 
on  every  side  made  the  Seniors  feel  that  their  efforts  had  not 
been  in  vain. 

]\Iiss  Brownson  is  ill  at  her  home  in  Washington,  but 
she  hopes  to  be  vvith  us  again  before  long.  Mr.  Stewart  is 
teaching  in  her  place. 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  entertained  on  the  first  Friday  evening  of 
the  school  year.  On  this  occasion  the  porch  of  South  Hall 
was  decked  in  flowers  and  ferns — and  cushions.  One  hundreH 
guests  were  present ;  they  Avere  pleasantly  diverted  with  games 
that  called  for  keen  wits,  until  ten  o'clock,  when  the  "old 
girls"  escorted  the  newcomers  to  Berry  Hall,  where  a  pleasant 
repast  closed  a  most  enjoyable  evening. 

The  Delta  Sigma  society,  composed  of  Juniors  and 
Seniors,  gave  a  tea  for  the  Freshmen  on  Wednesday,  Septem- 
ber twenty-eighth. 

The  Sophomores  have  chosen  Miss  Butterfield  as  their 
honorary  member,  while  Miss  Root  has  accepted  a  similar  posi- 
tion in  the  Freshman  class. 
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This  year's  Freshman  class  is  large,  and  promises  to  be 
an  interesting-  one.  The  Freshman  officers  are,  President, 
Mary  Gray;  vice  president,  Nell  Parrish ;  secretary,  Adeline 
Colebrook ;  treasurer,  Sarah  Jackson. 

The  President's  house  is  almost  completed.  It  is  a  beau- 
tiful dwelling  and  one  that  looks  as  though  it  could  be  com- 
fortably inhabited.  ' 

In  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  a  new  custom  has  been  adopted.  Some 
of  the  meetings  have  been  informal  ones  at  which  members  de- 
sign articles  destined  for  the  Thanksgiving  Bazaar. 

Every  fourth  Friday  there  is  to  be  no  entertainment  in 
the  evening.  This  gives  the  house  girls  a  regular  time  for 
going  home,  when  they  will  miss  no  college  event  by  so  doing. 

Miss  Demmler,  Miss  Shurmer,  Miss  Neal,  Miss  Tassey, 
and  Miss  McKibben  have  dined  with  us  in  the  new  dining- 
room  this  fall.  The  new  dining  room  has  proved  very  suc- 
cessful thus  far. 

A  luncheon  for  the  day  Freshmen  was  given  by  the  Sopho- 
mpres  on  October  seventeenth,  in  the  college  den. 

Friday,  October  seventh,  ]\Iiss  Coolidge  was  hostess  in 
the  drawing  rooms.  We  had  the  singular  pleasure,  while 
there,^of  enjoying  a  foreign  tour.  Miss  Campbell  told  us  of  a 
motor  trip  through  Wales.  We  accompanied  Aliss  Lovejoy 
along  the  narrow  streets  of  Edinboro's  "Auld  Toon,"  and 
followed  Mile.  Fournage,  as  well  as  we  could,  when  she  led  us 
into  a  land  where  we  heard  a  strange  tongue  spoken.  It  is 
a  musical  language,  however,  the  French,  and  it  made  a  fitting 
prelude  to  Miss  Butterfield's  English  Ballad,  which  she  sang 
very  sweetly  indeed.  A  tour  of  Switzerland  was  ably  con- 
ducted by  Miss  Fisher.  Last  of  all  we  were  reminded  by 
Doctor  Lindsay  that  we  were  Americans.  At  the  close  of 
the  program,  Swiss  maidens  served  dainty  refreshments. 
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The  officers  of  the  Senior  Class  for  1910-11  are,  Rachel 
]\IcOuiston,  President;  Rosalie  Supplee,  vice  president;  Edna 
Reitz,    secretary,    and    Margaret    Greene,    treasurer. 

The  Juniors  have  chosen  the  following  officers :  Martha 
Kim,  president;  Eleanore  Davis,  vice  president;  Frances 
Davies,  secretary,  and  Hazel  Hickson,  treasurer.  Sophomore 
officers  are.  President,  Claire  Colestock ;  vice  president,  Lucy 
Layman ;  secretary  and  treasurer.  Marguerite  Lambie. 

In  the  first  lecture  period  the  different  organizations  of 
the  school  were  spoken  of  by  their  representatives.  On  Oc- 
tober twelfth.  Professor  Martin  gave  us  an  inspiring  lecture 
on  Temperance. 

On  Tuesday  afternoon,  October  eighteenth,  the  tennis 
tournament  finals  were  played  between  Pauline  Burt,  P.  C.  W. 
'14,  and  Miss  Gable  (mus.  spec.)  verses  Naline  Hickson,  D.  H. 
4th,  and  Helen  Nicholson.  Splendid  playing  was  displayed 
on  both  sides  and  college  won  by  a  score  of  6 — i  and  6 — 4. 

Student  Government  is  an  accomplished  thing  in  the  new 
Dormitory.  Hazel  Hickson,,  '12,  is  president  of  the  organiza- 
tion. Miss  McFarland,  a  graduate  of  Goucher  College,  spoke 
one  evening  of  Student  Government  there. 

At  a  recent  Y.  W.  C.  A.  meeting  Lillian  McHenry,  '13, 
the  president,  gave  an  interesting  account  of  the  conference 
held  at  Dennison  College  this  summer. 

Mr.  Stewart. — The  Czar  went  down  and  took  a  slice  out 
of  Turkey. 

Miss  Lindsay  (looking  through  the  microscope) — Is  that 
the  vermicelli?  (vorticelli) 

Miss  S.  (in  Livy) — "There  was  a  great  need  of  women, 
the  same  age  as  the  men." 

Miss  S.  (speaking  of  death)— "The  cramp  of  life  had 
spilled  away." 
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The  Athletic  Organization  has  reorganized  with  a  promis- 
ing membership.  At  a  recent  business  meeting  the  following 
officers  were  elected:  President,  Martha  Young,  '13;  manager, 
Margaret  Greene,  '11 ;  treasurer,  Minerva  Hamilton,  '11 ;  secre- 
tary 


OMEGA   NOTES. 


At  a  short  business  meeting  of  the  Omega  held  on  Sep- 
tember thirtieth,  it  was  voted  to  devote  the  year  to  the  study 
of  the  modern  dramatists. 

The  first  literary  meeting  of  the  year  was  held  in  the  re- 
ception room  on  the  twentieth  of  October.  The  following 
program  was  carried  out : 

Paper Sara  Carpenter,  '11 

Life  of  Arthur  Pinero 

Discussion Mabel  Crowe,  '11 

"The  Magistrate" 

Discussion Eleanor  Davis,  '12 

"The  Princess  and  the  Butterfly" 
After  the  singing  of  the  Omega  Song,  the  meeting  was 
adjourned. 

The  presence  of  Miss  Eva  Cohen,  '09,  a  former  Omega 
girl,  added  to  the  interest  of  the  meeting. 


MUSIC   NOTES. 


The  College  Glee  Club,  under  the  direction  of  Madame 
Graziani,  has  reorganized  with  a  membership  of  about  thirty. 
Miss  Vivian  Stitt  is  manager  and  Miss  Helen  Grooms,  treas- 
urer. There  have  been  several  rehearsals  and  a  concert  is 
anticipated  before  Christmas. 

The  Mandolin  Club  this  year  is  under  the  direction  of 
Miss  Butterfield,  and  is  preparing  for  a  number  of  concerts  to 
be  given  in  the  near  future.  The  following  officers  have  been 
elected:  Manager,  Clarissa  Blakeslee,  '11;  secretary,  Minerva 
Hamilton,  '11;  treasurer,  Alice  Darrah,  '11.  An  interesting 
social  time  and  helpful  instruction  is  anticipated  by  all  mem- 
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bers  and  all  those  who  have  not  yet  joined  and  can  play  any- 
thing, provided  it  is  not  too  classic,  will  be  gladly  welcomed. 

On  Friday  evening,  October  twenty-first  a  very  enjoyable 
concert  was  given  by  Madame  Graziani  and  Miss  Fisher  with 
Mr.  AVitmer  at  the  piano.    The  program  follows : 
Aria  from  "Xadeschda,"  "My  Heart  is  Weary", Goring  Thomas 

Mme.  Graziani 

Prelude  No.  13 Chopin 

Prelude  No.  22 Chopin 

Etude  Op.  25.  No.  2 Chopin 

Etude  Op.  25,  No.  9 Chopin 

Legend  No.  i,  St.  Francois  d'Assissi,  "La  Predication 

aux  oiseaux"  Liszt 

Miss  Fisher 

To  a  Nightingale J.  Brahms 

The  Maiden  Speaks J.  Brahms 

The  Forge J.  Brahms 

The  Quiet  of  the  Woods Max  Reger 

Covered  with  Roses Max  Reger 

Mme.  Graziani 

Carnival R.  Schumann 

Preamble — Pierrot,  Harlequin,  Valse  Noble,  Eusebius 
Florestan,  Coquette.  Reply,  Sphinxes,  Butterflies,  Danc- 
ing Letters,  Chiarina,  Chopin,  Estrella,  Recognition, 
Pantalon  and  Columbine,  Valse  Allemande,  Paganini, 
Confession,  Promenade,  Pause,  March  of  the  "Davids- 
biindler"  against  the  Philistines. 
Miss  Fisher 

The  Lover's  Pledge .' Richard  Strauss 

Sweet  Love,  Now  I  Must  Leave  Thee Richard  Strauss 

The  Lament  (Egyptian  Song) G.  W.  Chadwick 

The  Danza G.  W.  Chadwick 

Mme.  Graziani 

On  November  eighteenth  there  will  be  a  Recital  of 
Original  Compositions  by  Mr.  Witmer;  Miss  Kerst,  Reader; 
Miss  Christine  Miller,  Contralto. 
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EXCHANGES. 


"The  Sorosis"  welcomes  all  her  exchanges  and  wishes 
them  a  prosperous  year. 

The  two  serious  articles  in  "The  Washington-Jefferson- 
ian"  are  interesting  and  well  written.  The  editorial  "To  the 
Freshmen"  is  good.  "The  Washington-Jeffersonian"  would 
perhaps  be  more  interesting  if  the  spaces  filled  by  poems  from 
various  authors  were  to  be  devoted  to  original  compositions 
of  the  students. 

Several  exchanges  were  received  after  the  publication  of 
the  Sorosis  in  June.  The  editorials  in  the  June  "Juniata  Echo" 
show  a  widespread  interest  in  affairs.  The  "Alumnae  Notes" 
and  "Personals"  are  especially  well  written.  A  few  jokes 
would  brighten  the  paper. 


We  desire  the  support  and  influence  of 
P.  C.  W.,  their  patrons  and  their  friends; 
also  wish  to  serve  them. 

Our  Pianos  and  Player-Pianos  are  of  the 
highest  artistic  workmanship  and  are  noted 
for  tone-quality  and  great  durability.  Our 
prices  the  lowest.  That  is  why  the  College 
purchased  17  pianos  from 

T.  E.  McCausland 

426  Penn  Ave.,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

New  pianos,  $125  and  up. 


I  Oliver  McOlintock  Co.  I 

* 


Carpets 
Draneries 
Oriental  and 
Domestic  Rugs 
Window  Shades 
Linoleums 

537  Liberty  Avenue 


4* 
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"The  Holcad"  of  Westminster  College  is  a  well-balanced 
and  attractive  magazine. 

Young  Man  (nervously) — "There's  something  about — er 
— your  daughter  I — " 

Crusty  Pa. — "Yes,  there  is.  I  had  noticed  it  myself.  It 
comes  every  night  about  eight  o'clock  and  doesn't  go  away 
until  about  eleven.  One  of  these  nights  I'm  going  to  kick  it 
into  the  street  and  see  what  it  is  made  of." — Ex. 

Instructor — "Give  me  an  example  of  a  coincidence." 
Freshman — "Well,  my  father  and  mother  were  both  mar- 
ried on  the  same  day." — Ex. 

It  was  in  a  restaurant  they  met, 
One  Romeo  and  Juliet ; 
'Twas  there  he  first  fell  into  debt, 
For  Rome-od  what  Juli-et. — Ex. 

"Pat,  do  you  believe  in  fate?" 

"Shure,  and  phat  would  we  stand  on  without  'em?" 

"The  Ohio"  of  Marietta  College,  Ohio,  is  to  be  congratu- 
lated on  account  of  its  sparkling  exchange  column. 
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Flanders  '*2o"  $700 


E.  M.  F.  **3o"  $1,000    I 

Guaranteed  absolutely  for  one  year 
Greatest  car  values  for  these  prices 
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Pierpont.  Siviter  &  Co. 

ENGRAVING,  PRINTING 
LITHOGRAPHING,    EMBOSSING 

ENGRAVED    CALLING    CARDS 
WEDDING    INVITATIONS 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

Monograms  and  Crest  Stationery  prompt- 
ly furnished  in  the  latest  styles  in  addi- 
tional to  all  classes  of  Art  Printing  for  so- 
cial and  commrceial  purposes. 


«.  Phone  62  Highland       117-119  Shady  Ave.   ^ 


More  of  this  populer  slice  woni  than  all 
other  WoiHsn's  shoes  comblne<L 

Ho.  20. 

313  and  814  Sixth  Street 


Pure  Food  Stores 

6th  Ave.,  opp.  Trinity  Church, 
Highland  and  Centre  Avenues. 

After  December  first,  606  Wood  Street 

Ph.r.c  JBell.  348.     P, 4.  A.  362,       Citv    Store 
rnones,  |gg||^,gQ,_    p,&.  A,  144.  East  End   Store 


Burkholder  Company  i 


.5    "Milliners  to  Discriminating  Women" 


505     MARKET     STREET  (( 

NEW  RIBBONS  C 

For  millinery  purposes,  sashes   and  girdles,  y 

opera  bags,  underwear  and  fancy  work  of  all  6 

kinds,    also  ribbons  for  fobs,  hairbows   and  S 

neckwear  fixings.  {J 

OUR  HAIR  GOODS  DEPARTMENT  ? 

Has  the  reputation  for  selling  the  finest  coif-  V, 

f'ures  at  the  lowest  prices  Sj 


L,argest  Jewehy  Establishment  in  Pittsburgh 

Value    BS  -the   Keynote   of  Our    Business 

We  attract  trade  by  the  quality  and  superiority  of  our  goods.  Our  ex- 
perience is  that  ordinarily  people  want  to  pay  proper  prices  for  Jev/elry 
and  Silverware,  and  they  look  to  some  establishment  to  give  them  the 
greatest  value  possible  for  their  money — 

That  is  our  aim  and  our  purpose. 

You  are  urged  to  test  this  statement  by  comparison  of  quality  and 
prices — 
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Josepii  Home  Co., 


Young'  l^adies  of  tKe  P.  C.  "W. 

WHERE      DO     YOU      BUY     YOUR     CLOTHES? 

We  dare  say  yoii  know  that  we  have  a  very  high  repu- 
tation for  selecting  clothes  that  are  becoming  to  misses. 

If  our  judgment  were  not  correct,  we  do  not  see  how  it 
would  be  possible  for  us  to  enjoy  such  a  large  patronage. 

We  don't  see  how  it  would  be  possible  for  this  patronage 
to  grow  so  rapidly. 

Now,  when  in  want  of  clothes,  either  outer  garments  or 
under  garments,  will  you  recall  what  we  have  said,  and  give 
us  an  opportunity  to  place  before  you  our  variety  which  we 
have  selected  for  Fall  and  Winter  ? 

All  the  young  ladies  who  come  here  for  their  clothes,  say 
our  prices  are  the  most  moderate  the}'  can  find  an}-  place. 
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IMPORTED   SILKS 


"McCREERY   5ILKS" 


FAMOUS  OVER  HALF  A  CENTURY 

New  Marquisettes,  Bordered  Mousselines,  Print- 
ed Crepes.  Plain  and  Printed  Chiffons,  Irridescent 
Grenadines,  Gold  emproidered  Pompadour  Crepes, 
Brocaded  and  Faconne  Messalines  and  Peaude 
Cy^nes  are  now  on  display  and  sale. 

The  Marquesettes,  Chiffons  and  all  the  delicate 
clinging  fabrics— the  favored  weaves — are  prettier 
than  words  describe. 

Handsome  Paisley  Chiffons  are  in  design  taken 
from  old  shawls. 


All  sorts  of  Crepe  fabrics  are  shown  in  many  of 
the  most  charming  models. 

Glace  Taffetas  are  much  in  evidence  as  well  as 
Nattie  striped  and  Tartan  Plaid  Taffetas. 

Crepe  de  Chine  makes  a  splendid  foundation. 

CHIFFON  VELVETS. 

A  complete  line  of  soft  Chiffon  Velvets  in  every 
fashionable  shade  and  black  will  also  be  displayed 
tomorrow. 
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Hats  for  Young  Women 

that  are  Distinctive  and  Differem 


We  are  Specialists  in  Millinery  for 
College  Girls 
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styles  tkat  only  College 
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Our  Hats  for  Students  are  Designed 
by  Master  Creators 
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ELEGANT  PLANTS 
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Largest  Floral  Establishmant  in  America. 


The  Standard  of  Excellence. 
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KE  <^iCEi^n  S@!^/^S, 

Tables  for  Ice  Cream,  Fancy  Boxes, 
Baskets,  Favors,  etc. 


208  Sixth   Street, 


Pittsburg 


SPAHR'S 
mi\m  BLEND 
COFFEE 

6117  PENN  AVENUE 
East  End. 

PHONES:       Bell- 
Highland  1203,  1204    and 
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THOS.  F.  MOORE,  Ph.D. 
Prescription  Specialist, 

PHARMACIST  AND  DRUGGIST 
Manufacturer  of 
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PITTSBURG,  PA. 

Come  and  see  us. 
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GLENN  COMPANY 
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Formerly  C.  H.  ROWE  COMPANY 


[ou  dont  need  to  go  down  town  as  you  will  find  this  big  East  End 
\tore  so  completely  stocked  that  we  can  supply  your  wants  satisfactorily 
t  a  satisfactory  price. 
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BROWNING'S   TREATMENT   OF   NATURE 


Browning  alone  of  all  the  great  English  poets  of  the 
nineteenth  century  does  not  seek,  through  nature,  the  principle 
of  beauty  nor  the  secret  of  peace.  Nevertheless,  he  is  a  lover 
of  the  out-of-doors  and  nature-touches  can  be  found  in  almost 
all  his  poems.  These  descriptions  are  kept  carefully  subordi- 
nated however — they  serve  almost  exclusively  as  backgrounds 
for  character  studies. 

Before  Browning  became  a  poet  he  had  thought  of  be- 
coming an  artist.  This  naturally  leads  us  to  expect  to  find 
^him  observing  nature  with  the  artist's  eye  for  color.  In  fact 
he  revels  in  color.  From  La  Saisiaz  we  have  the  following 
description : 

''Five  short  days,  sufficient  hardly  to  entice  from  out  its  den, 

Splintered  in  the  slab,  this  pink  perfection  of  the  cyclamen ; 

Scarce  enough  to  heal  and  coat  with  amber  gum  the  sloe-tree's 
gash, 

Bronze  the  clustered  wilding  apple,  redden  ripe  the  mountain- 
ash." 

In  another  place  he  describes  the  wild  tulip  as  blowing  out 
"its  great  red  bell,  like  a  thin  clear  bubble  of  blood."  He 
speaks  of  the  city  of  Madrid  as  "all  fire  and  shine"  and  of 
Florence  as  "white  and  wide  and  washed  by  the  morning 
water-gold." 

Besides  treating  nature  from  the  point  of  view  of  the 
artist.  Browning  shows  himself  the  humorist  in  some  of  his 
descriptions.  A  good  illustration  is  found  in  "James  Lee's 
Wife"— 

"Oh,  good  gigantic  smile  o'  the  brown  old  earth, 
This  autumn  morning!     How  he  sets  his  bones 
To  bask  i'  the  sun,  and  thrusts  out  knees  and  feet 
For  the  ripple  to  run  over  in  its  mirth." 
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From  Wordsworth's  point  of  view  in  regard  to  nature 
this  is  plain  sacrilege,  yet  Browning  is  as  true  a  lover  of 
nature  as  Wordsworth  ever  was.  He  merely  did  not  take  his 
love  so  seriously.  Anyone  who  has  read  "Saul"  cannot  ques- 
tion that  he  loved  life  in  companionship  wath  nature — 

"Oh,  the  wild  joys  of  living!  the  leaping  from  rock  up  to  rock, 
The  strong  rending  boughs  from  the  fir-tree,  the  cool  silver 

shock 
Of  the  plunge  in  a  pool's  living  water." 

In  his  descriptions  of  nature,  Browning  ranges  all  the 
way  from  the  horrible  to  the  sublime.  He  is  sarcastic  re- 
garding sentimental  attitude  towards  nature  and  believes  with 
the  realistic  novelist  that  he  should  portray  things  as  they  are. 
In  Childe  Ronald,  he  describes  a  most  repulsive  scene — 

"As  for  the  grass,  it  grew  as  scant  as  hair 
In  leprosy ;  thin  dry  blades  pricked  the  mud 
Which  underneath  looked  kneaded  up  with  blood. 
One  stiff  blind  horse,  his  every  bone  a-stare, 
Stood  stupefied,  however  he  came  there : 
Thrust  out  past  service  from  the  devil's  stud." 

In  great  contrast  to  this  is  the  sublimel}'  terrible  descrip- 
tion of  the  Judgment  Day  in  "Easter  Day."  Yet  the  most  of 
Browning's  nature  studies  are  of  neither  of  these  extreme 
types  but  are  of  the  beautiful.  His  "Home  Thoughts  from 
Abroad"  resembles  Tennyson  in  its  artistic  beauty.  The 
drowsy  charm  of  the  "Lotus-Eaters"  is  found  in  the  poem, 
"Ina  Gondola." 

"Oh,   which  were  best,  to   roam   or   rest? 
The  land's  lap  or  the  water's  breast? 
To  sleep  on  yellow  millet-sheaves, 
Or   swim   in   lucid   shallow^s   just 
Eluding  water-lily  leaves." 

In  all  his  description  of  nature,  Browning  gets  his  effects 
through  broad,  swift  strokes.      He  rarely  fills  in  the  details. 
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His  pictures  are  suggested  rather  than  drawn.  Such  descrip- 
tions are  the  delight  of  the  imaginative  reader  but  the  despair 
of  the  one  who  is  not.  This  is  only  one  instance  of  many 
which  illustrate  Browning's  idea  that  the  audience  should 
work  with  the  entertainer.  There  are  many  passages  which 
might  be  used  as  examples  of  this  suggestive  method  of  paint- 
ing but  one  of  the  best  is  from  "The  Two  Poets  of  Croisic" — 

Such   a   starved  bank   of   moss 

Till,  that  May-morn, 
Blue  ran  the  flash  across : 

Violets  were  born ! 

Sky — what   a   scowl   of   cloud 

Till,   near  and  far, 
Ray  on  ray  split  the  shroud : 

Splendid,  a  star! 

Another  characteristic  of  Browning's  pictures  which  is 
especially  prominent  in  his  earlier  poems  is  his  reversal  of 
•the  ordinary  forms  of  comparison.  Instead  of  comparing  life 
to  nature,  he  compares  instances  in  nature  to  human  experi- 
ence.     In  "Pauline"  we  find  the  following  example — 

"Autumn  has  come  like  spring  returned  to  us. 
Won  from  her  girlishness ;  like  one  returned 
A  friend  that  was  a  lover" 

Such  a  method  of  comparison  shows  that  Browning,  even 
in  contemplating  nature,  was  still  above  all,  the  poet  of  human 
nature.     As  he  says  in  "Fra  Lippo  Lippi" — 

"You've  seen  the  world  — 
The  beauty  and  wonder  and  power. 
The  shapes  of  things  their  colors,  lights  and  shades, 
Changes,  surprises — and  God  made  it  all ! 
Do  you  feel  thankful,  ay  or  no, 
For  this  fair  town's  face,  yonder  river's  line. 
The  mountain  round  it  and  the  sky  above. 
Much  more  the  figures  of  man,  woman  and  child. 
These  are  frame  to?" 
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Browning  loved  animals,  perhaps  more  than  any  other 
poet;  he  loved  the  mountains,  moon-lit  nights  and  all  other 
manifestations  of  nature  but  above  everything  he  loved  man's 
soul.  To  him  nature  was  soulless.  He  had  no  sympathy 
with  the  pantheism  of  Wordsworth.  He  explains  na- 
ture as  he  does  man's  bodily  existence — it  serves  as  a  means 
of  soul  development. 

"The  forests  had  done  it ;  there  they  stood ; 
We  caught  for  a  moment  the  powers  at  play : 
They  had  mingled  us  so,  for  once  and  good, 
Their  work  was  done — we  might  go  or  stay, 
They  relapsed  to  their  ancient  mood." 

God  does  not  exist  in  nature  but  he  reveals  himself 
through  nature.  Browning  believed  the  human  soul  to  be 
the  highest  creation  of  God  and  he  therefore  interested  him- 
self in  it.  This  is  the  reason  that  although  well  able  to  de- 
scribe the  beauties  of  nature,  he  reveals  this  ability  only  in 
scattered  instances.  No  poet  but  Shakespeare  has  so  com- 
pletely subordinated  nature  to  the  study  of  mankind. 

R.  S.  'II. 


DUST,  THE   WATCHMAKER 


The  early  morning  sunshine  did  its  best  to  show  up  all 
the  imperfections  of  the  little  brown  house.  And  to  the  critical 
eye  of  John  Hodgkins  these  imperfections  were  many.  He 
stood  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  street,  looking  askance  at 
them. 

Crooked  door  frames,  sagging  porch,  lack  of  paint !  All 
these  discrepancies  were  boldly  revealed  by  the  cruel  sunlight 
— Hodgkins  shivered  to  himself  at  the  thought  of  living  there. 
From  the  place  where  he  stood  there  was  a  partial  view  of  a 
grass-grown  back  yard.  In  it  he  could  discern  a  feminine 
figure  clad  in  prim  percale,  hanging  up  badly  washed  clothes 
on  a  shaky  clothesline.  Her  thin  hair  was  done  in  curl- 
papers, but  she  seemed  blissfully  ignorant  of  the  impression 
she  would  make  on  a  passerby. 
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"Miss  Lottie !"  Hodgkins  exclaimed  to  himself,  "what  a 
mess  of  a  place !"  And  turning  on  his  heed,  he  left  the  little 
brown  house,  with  its  appealing  "Furnished  Room"  sign,  to 
search  for  something  better. 

"So  that  was  Miss  Lottie !"  he  mused.  "How  could  Mc- 
Leod  have  been  so  enthusiastic?  But  still,  enthusiasm  comes 
easily  to  youth."  He  wandered  up  and  down  the  crooked 
streets  of  the  little  town.  His  eye  was  quick  to  catch  the 
"Furnished  Room"  sign  from  afar.  But  no  matter  how  neat 
and  inviting  the  house  appeared,  something  within  him 
seemed  to  keep  him  from  going  in  to  inquire.  "I'm  not  play- 
ing square,"  he  said  to  himself,  "After  all,  why  can't  I  try 
it?" 

With  an  attitude  of  mind  and  a  gait  resembling  that  of  a 
martyr,  he  retraced  his  footsteps  toward  the  little  brown 
house. 

Miss  Lottie,  in  the  act  of  taking  down  her  curl  papers, 
was  much  startled  by  the  unaccustomed  peal  of  the  door  bell. 

"Mercy !  Perhaps  it's  the  minister  come  to  call,"  she 
ejaculated,  while  wildly  scrambling  her  hair  into  a  most  un- 
becoming knot.  The  wrapper  which  she  wore,  soiled  by  the 
work  of  the  day,  would  never  do  to  receive  the  minister.  The 
bell  pealed  loudly  again.  "Oh  dear !  oh  dear !"  sighed  the  little 
old  maid.  "It'll  waken  mother."  She  scrambled  as  hastily 
as  possible  into  some  other  contraption  of  wearing  apparel, 
and  hastened  down.  The  bell  had  just  given  its  fourth  im- 
patient peal,  and  John  Hodgkins  v,'as  in  the  act  of  departing. 
But  alas !  The  door  opened;  disclosing  a  disordered  hall,  and 
a  scarcely  less  disordered  little  woman. 

Hodgkins'  heart  sank  within  him.  It  was  too  late  now, 
however.      So  he  came  straight  to  the  point. 

"A  friend  of  Mr.  Ben  McLeod?"  exclaimed  Miss  Lottie. 
Her  manners,  he  thought,  were  a  decided  improvement  on  her 
looks.  "He  stayed  with  us  for  three  years,  and  mother  and 
I  have  been  lost  without  him.  In  more  wa3^s  than  one,"  she 
added,  with  a  pathetic  upward  glance.  "We  will  be  very  glad 
to  give  you  a  room,  Mr.  Hodgkins,  not  only  because  3^ou  are 
Mr.  Ben's  friend,  but  because — well — we  need  the  money." 
And  she  laughed,  as  did  he,  at  her  own  frankness. 
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Somehow,  he  was  beginning  to  be  glad  he  had  come.  The 
room  which  she  showed  him  was  large,  the  bed  looked  com- 
fortable, and  he  resolved  to  make  the  best  of  it. 

After  giving  Miss  Lottie  a  glowing  account  of  Ben  Mc- 
Leod  and  his  city  successes,  he  settled  himself  to  enjoy  a 
quiet  evening  in  his  room.  The  easy  chair  in  which  he  chose 
to  sit,  gave  forth  a  perfect  fog  of  dust,  as  his  weight  descended 
upon  it.  A  spasm  of  sneezing  was  the  result.  Hodgkins 
glanced  around  the  room.  Dust  everywhere !  And  musty ! 
He  threw  open  the  windows,  shook  the  curtains,  and  was 
overcome  with  a  coughing  fit. 

"This  will  never,  never  do,"  said  the  methodical  John  to 
himself,  as  soon  as  he  was  able  to  think.  He  went  to  his 
trunk,  and  carefully  went  over  his  stock  of  handkerchiefs. 
After  selecting  three,  he  stealthily  made  his  way  to  the  back 
yard  pump. 

He  met  no  one  in  the  hall,  for  which  he  was  duly  thank- 
ful. He  heard  a  monotonous  sing-song  drone  above  stairs  and 
decided  Miss  Lottie  was  probably  reading  her  invalid  mother 
to  sleep.  AA^ith  a  cheery  whistle  he  set  to  work,  and  soon 
forgot  himself  entirely,  in  the  contemplations  of  his  improved 
surroundings.  "Poor  Miss  Lottie,"  he  thought.  "A  person 
can't  blame  her  for  not  doing  her  work  better.  What  has 
she  to  live  for,  anyhow?"  and  he  went  off  into  a  long  train  of 
musing  on  the  advantages  and  disadvantages  of  '^unwedded 
bliss."  He  had  always  thought  himself  satisfied  with  his  lot. 
She  probably  so  deluded  herself,  too.  But  was  either  of  them 
happy? 

So  engrossed  Vv'as  he  in  dusting  and  thinking,  that  he  did 
not  hear  the  timid  little  knock  on  his  door.  Then  he  was  not 
only  surprised,  but  angry,  to  look  up  and  see  Miss  Lottie  in 
the  doorway. 

"Oh!  Mr.  Hodgkins!"  she  exclaimed,  v/ith  a  mortified 
little  giggle.  She  succeeded  in  explaining  to  him  her  morti- 
fication at  the  state  in  which  he  found  the  room.  But  the 
giggle  was  not  accounted  for,  until  he  glanced  at  himself  in 
the  mirror.  Their  eyes  met  in  the  looking  glass,  and  they 
both  went  off  into  a  perfect  paroxysm  of  laughter.  His  ap- 
pearance was  indeed  laughable.  Even  his  bald  spot  wore  a 
grimy  appearance. 
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"I've  brought  some  clean  bed  linen,"  she  explained,  after 
some  minutes.  "If  you'll  go  down  stairs  awhile,  I'll  remake 
the  bed." 

"Not  a  bit  of  it.  I  want  to  show  you  what  a  well-trained 
housekeeper  I  am."  He  forcibly  pushed  her  into  the  easy 
chair  and  proceeded. 

"Wouldn't  it  be  better  to  handle  clean  sheets  with  clean 
hands?"  she  put  in  feebly.  As  a  result  of  which  remark,  the 
bed  making  was  given  over  to  her. 

"Really,  Mr.  Hodgkins,  I  can  keep  house,  even  if  I  don't," 
she  said  apologetically,  but  she  made  no  further  excuses. 

They  had  quite  a  long  chat  that  evening.  Miss  Lottie 
showed  herself  somewhat  cleverer  than  one  would  imagine. 
John  Hodgkins  last  waking  thought  that  night  was,  "Well, 
McLeod  isn't  so  far  off,  after  all !" 

Miss  Lottie  was  from  the  first,  very  much  interested  in 
the  new  "Roomer."  So  were  the  neighbors,  but  precious  little 
satisfaction  did  they  get  from  her    about  him. 

One  evening  he  came  home  to  find  the  house  in  worse 
.than  usual  disorder.  He  had  been  there  long  enough  to  be 
perfectly  at  home,  and  sought  Miss  Lottie  in  the  kitchen.  She 
did  not  look  up,  for  the  very  good  reason  that  tears  were  chok- 
ing her,  and  she  did  not  want  him  to  see.  It  had  been  a  long 
hard  day,  and  she  had  accomplished  nothing.  Her  mother's 
demands  upon  her  had  been  insistent,  and  altogether,  well, 
she  was  at  the  limit  of  her  endurance. 

"Miss  Lottie,  what  are  you  doing?"  he  asked,  with 
emphasis. 

"N-Nothing — that  is,  I'm  crying,  go  away  and  let  me 
alone,"  she  returned  decidedly,  with  her  accustomed  frankness. 

"I'll  do  nothing  of  the  sort,"  he  said,  taking  a  dishtowel 
from  her  hands.  "Go  on  over  there  and  cry  your  head  ofif, 
then  tell  me  about  it.      Meanwhile,   I'll  finish  this." 

And  he  set  her  aside,  as  if  she  were  so  much  nothingness. 
Instead  of  obeying  him,  she  dried  her  eyes  and  laughed. 

"I'm  very  silly,  Mr.  Hodgkins,  but  it  was  inconsiderate 
of  you  to  find  me  just  now." 

He  turned  upon  her  fiercely.  "You've  got  to  go  out  more. 
No  wonder  you're  blue.  There's  a  lecture  tonight  down  at 
the  Opera  Hall,  and  you're  going  with  me." 
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"I'd  love  to,"  she  smiled.      "But  I  can't  leave  mother." 

"Get  one  of  the  neighbors  then.  All  I  know  is,  you're 
going." 

And  they  went.  Miss  Lottie  trembled  and  quaked  at 
what  the  neighbors  would  say.  It  was  so  long  since  she  had 
gone  anywhere  with  an  escort.  She  knew  they  would  make 
fun  of  her,  and  she  told  John  so,  without  hesitation  or  em- 
barrassment. The  latter  Avas  his.  The  "pretty  speech"  with 
which  he  answered  her  sounded  forced  and  stifif. 

That  evening  was  a  never  to  be  forgotten  one  for  both. 
Miss  Lottie's  enjoyment  was  somewhat  hampered  by  the  fear 
of  her  fellow  townsmen.  It  v/as  so  unusual  for  her  to  go 
out  in  the  evening,  she  well  knew  there  would  be  talk. 

As  they  walked  home,  conversing  about  the  lecture,  a 
little  urchin  ran  up  behind  them.  He  was  shouting  something 
very  fast,  so  fast  that  the  only  words  ]\Iiss  Lottie  could  dis- 
tinguish were  "Ripe  peaches".  With  a  swiftness  which  took 
her  breath  away,  she  beheld  the  strong  arm  of  John  Hodgkins 
lift  the  offender  from  his  feet.  When  he  had  deposited  him 
with  vigor  upon  the  opposite  curb,  John  returned  to  her  side. 
They  both  laughed  heartily  for  a  few  moments. 

"I'm  trying  not  to  mind  things  of  that  sort,"  she  said, 
simply. 

"I'm  glad  you  are.  For  you've  got  to  go  out  with  me 
often.  Some  night  we'll  have  to  go  into  the  city  to  the 
theatre." 

"Mercy  me !  It's  so  long  since  I've  been  to  the  city,  I'm 
most  afraid  to  think  of  it,"  she  laughed. 

In  all  his  forty  years,  Hodgkins  had  never  felt  the  same 
kind  of  pleasure  which  he  now  experienced.  Miss  Lottie 
enjoyed  what  he  did  for  her  so  thoroughly,  was  so  very  ap- 
preciative, that  his  one  ambition  in  life  seemed  to  be,  to  do 
more.  He  had  always  been  very  busy,  too  busy,  in  fact,  to 
bother  with  women.  Then,  his  engineering  work  had  taken 
him  from  town  to  town  so  much,  he  never  could  call  himself 
really  settled,  till  now. 

"It's  not  often  a  woman  reaches  the  late  thirties  with  so 
much  native,  childlike  charm,"  he  thought  to  himself  that 
evening. 
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In  the  little  old  house  that  night,  there  were  tv/o  brains 
so  active  that  sleep  did  not  come  readily.  Miss  Lottie's  heart 
fluttered  with  an  excitement — she  couldn't  account  for. 

The  next  morning,  Miss  Lottie  resolved  to  make  the  house 
more  attractive.  She  supposed  she  was  to  blame  for  the 
slovenliness  of  things  about  her.  Perhaps  if  things  were  made 
more  cheerful  without,  the  gloom  of  the  minds  within  might 
be  driven  away.  So  she  set  to  work.  When  she  had  reduced 
the  whole  lower  floor  to  a  cloud  of  dust,  by  her  vehement 
weilding  of  the  broom,  the  door  bell  rang. 

The  neighbors  very  seldom  called  upon  her,  but  the  little 
woman  across  the  way  just  "dropped  in"  this  morning.  The 
fact  was,  everybody  was  so  excited  about  Miss  Lottie  and  "the 
roomer,"  she  had  come  to  investigate.  But  Miss  Lottie  gave 
never  a  hint  about  Mr.  Hodgkins.  When  the  visitor  men- 
tioned him  casually,  she  only  said,  "Indeed  it  was  a  blessing 
that  Mr.  McLeod  sent  him  to  us.  We  really  need  the  money 
dreadfully.  If  I  had  time  to  care  for  two  rooms,  I'd  try  to 
get  someone  else  to  stay  with  us" — which  wasn't  at  all  what 
the  caller  had  come  for.  When  at  length  she  took  her  leave. 
Miss  Lottie  set  to  work  with  renewed  vigor.  Fate  seemed  to 
be  against  her  accomplishing  anything  that  day.  Her  mother 
called  time  and  time  again.  If  she  had  done  nothing  more 
than  attend  to  the  invalid  she  Avould  have  been  more  than 
tired  out.  As  it  was,  John  Hodgkins  found  her  wearily  mov- 
ing furniture  back  into  place,  with  a  duster  in  her  hand. 

"Go  on  upstairs  and  rest,"  he  commanded — '"^I'm  the  well- 
trained  son  of  an  industrious  mother,  and  I'll  finish  this  up  in 
less  than  no  time,  without  your  assistance." 

Instead  of  protesting,  she  obeyed.  "That's  right !  Train 
them  to  obedience  first — then  marry  them,"  said  a  little  impish 
voice  from  the  window.  Hodgkins  made  a  dive  in  that  direc- 
tion but  saw  nothing.  He  only  heard  the  sound  of  quickly 
scurrying  footsteps.  Judging  from  the  amount  of  noise,  he 
decided  that  the  whole  neighborhood  of  boys  had  been  con- 
gregated on  the  veranda,  watching  proceedings. 

He  drew  the  shades  hastily,  and  went  on  with  the  work. 
For  himself,  he  did  not  mind  such  proceedings.  But  he 
wondered  how  often  Miss  Lottie  was  annoyed  in  like  manner. 
He  hoped  she  had  heard  nothing  of  this  disturbance,  at  least. 
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When  Miss  Lottie  came  down  stairs  a  little  later  she  was 
neatly  dressed  for  the  evening.  The  neighbors,  who  lived 
opposite,  said  that  she  took  twice  as  long  to  dress,  as  before 
"the  roomer"  came.  Perhaps  it  was  the  truth.  At  any  rate, 
the  improvement  pleased  herself,  and— Hodgkins.  Truth  to 
tell,  he  had  done  his  best  to  make  her  care  more  about  her 
appearance.  He  always  remarked  upon  any  little  becoming 
touches.  This  appreciation  gave  her  a  motive  and  a  desire  for 
attractiveness. 

"Thank  you.  Air.  Hodgkins.  You  would  make  a  wonder- 
ful house-maid,"  she  said,  viewing  the  order  he  had  created 
from  chaos.  "You  see,  w-hen  I  do  try  to  do  housework,  I'm 
always  so  interrupted — Oh,  there's  mother  calling  noAv."  She 
ran  up  the  stairs,  leaving  Hodgkins  below  angrily  biting  his 
lip. 

"That  mother  of  hers  is  hipped!"  he  muttered.  "Women 
who  are  invalids  forget  that  anyone  else  is  capable  of  being 
tired." 

Miss  Lottie  did  not  come  down  stairs  again  that  night. 
Hodgkins  was  more  disappointed  than  he  would  have  cared 
to  admit.  This  little  woman  made  the  place  seem  more  like 
home  to  him  than  anyplace  he  had  ever  stopped  before.  "Why 
not — "  he  thought,  and  stopped  himself  before  he  had  finished. 
He  was  afraid  to  admit  it,  even  to  himself.  It  seemed  so 
foolish  in  a  man  of  his  years.  He  had  thought  himself  a  con- 
firmed old  bachelor.  What  would  she  think  of  him?  Did 
she  care  for  him  in  any  other  way  than  she  had  for  McLeod? 
"Well,  why  not,"  and  this  time  he  finished  it.  "Wliy  not  ask 
her?" 

That  next  evening  they  went  to  a  musicale  in  the  town 
"opera  hall."  Miss  Lottie  was  enthusiastic  and  talkative. 
Hodgkins  was  more  preoccupied  than  usual.  He  tried  to 
rouse  himself,  and  was  overjoyed  that  she  did  not  seem  to 
notice.  All  evening  he  was  torturing  himself  with  wondering 
just  how  and  when  to  tell  her.  She  was  so  innocent  and  un- 
conscious now.  It  would  be  so  miserable  to  spoil  it  all,  if — 
For  it  was  only  the  pessimistic  "if"  he  allowed  himself  to  con- 
sider. 
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They  were  nearing  home,  and  conversation  was  flagging'. 
He  could  think  of  nothing  else  than  what  he  wished  to  say, 
yet  somehow,  it  wouldn't  be  said. 

Two  or  three  small  boys  were  giggling  behind  them,  to 
whom  they  paid  no  attention.  Most  of  their  conversation  was 
too  low  to  be  heard,  but  one  sentence,  loud  and  clear,  reached 
the  ears  of  both — 

"Wouldn't  they  make  the  grand  married  couple?" 

Hodgkins  seized  the  opportunity.  "What  do  you  think 
about  it?"  he  whispered  to  Miss  Lottie.  "Do  you  think  we 
would,  really?" 

Miss  Lottie  was  much  too  taken  by  surprise  to  think.  But, 
withal,  what  she  thought  seemed  to  be  satisfactory  to  both 
of  them.  For,  the  most  difficult  task  for  the  neighbors  that 
winter,  was  to  learn  to  say,  "Mrs.  Hodgkins,"  where  they  had 
long  been  accustomed  to  say  "Miss  Lottie". 

Florence  Kerr  Wilson,  '11. 


A   JUNE   MEMORY 


No  memory  of  summer  daj^s  is  more  fragrant  than  the 
memory  of  the  wild-strawberry  picking.  With  it  comes  the 
vision  of  wide  fields  of  grain  waving  in  shadowy  billows  in 
the  sun.  Nowhere  is  there  any  darkness  of  forest,  but  all 
around  the  brightness  of  broad  sunny  slopes. 

In  an  uplying  meadow,  unploughed  for  several  years, 
where  the  daisies  outgrow  the  timothy,  the  dark  red,  cone- 
shaped  berries  grovv^.  Daisies  and  wild  field  strawberries  are 
close  comrades. 

The  breeze  laden  with  the  perfume  of  the  o'er  ripe  fruit 
brings  the  searcher  nearer  June  than  roses  themselves.  Every-- 
thing  is  yet  tender  and  succulent ;  the  very  air  is  bright  and 
new.  To  his  knees  he  is  in  a  sea  of  daisies  and  clover;  from 
his  knees  up  he  is  in  a  sea  of  solar  warmth  and  light.  He 
stoops  low.  His  errand  seems  so  private  and  so  confidential. 
He  parts  away  the  grass  and  daisies  as  if  he  would  reveal  the 
inmost  secrets  of  the  meadow. 

The  bees  and  the  butterflies  are  frightened  at  the  in- 
trusion.     The  birds  are  alarmed  at  the  close  scrutinv  of  their 
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domain.  They  hardly  know  whether  to  sing  or  cry  and  do  a 
little  of  both  interrupting  the  dull  chant  of  the  grasshoppers. 

But  soon  the  chanting  is  resumed.  The  birds  and  the 
bees  and  the  butterflies  no  longer  fear  the  intruder,  lying 
quietly  among  the  grass  and  flowers.  The  warm  wooing  in- 
fluences of  the  young  summer  are  upon  him.  Nature  is  at  her 
kindliest.  He  feels  an  intruder  no  longer.  The  virile  rays 
of  the  sun  drench  him  to  the  very  marrow  of  his  being.  The 
fragrance  of  the  meadow  fills  his  nostrils.  With  gentle  and 
deft  fingers  he  picks  the  luscious  fruit. 

The'  abstract  and  concrete  delight  of  this  June  strawberry 
picking  is  irresistible.  M.  C,  'ii. 


SKETCHES 


FORBIDDEN    FRUIT 


"It's  light  reading,  and  somewhat  interesting.  I'll  send 
it  down  this  afternoon,  but  don't  let  the  girls  read  it."  Thus 
spoke  the  departing  guest  to  Mrs.  Harvey. 

Mrs.  Harvey  was  entertaining  a  houseful  of  girls,  over  a 
very  important  social  function  which  was  to  occur  the  follow- 
ing Monday. 

She  laughingly  assured  her  guest  that  the  girls  had  no 
time  to  read,  and  that  she  would  not  mention  the  book  to 
them  at  all.  "Hm !"  thought  Marian,  who  was  writing  letters 
in  an  adjoining  room. 

'^Oh !"  ejacualted  Sarah,  seated  in  the  window  seat,  where 
she  couldn't  help  hearing. 

"We'll  just  read  it,"  declared  Martha,  to  the  other  three 
girls,  as  the  voices  of  the  ladies  reached  the  room  at  the  top 
of  the  stairs. 

And  the  girls  compared  notes  later,  amid  much  giggling 
and  conversation. 

"Where  are  you  going,  mother?"  inquired  Martha,  as  she 
perceived  her  mother  ready  for  the  street. 

"I'm  going  calling,  for  a  while.  Can  you  girls  amuse 
yourselves  wdthout  me,  do  you  think?" 
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"I  think  we  can,"  demurely  replied  Martha.  Five  giggles 
were  perceptibly  choked  back. 

As  Mrs.  Harvey  departed,  the  search  began.  "Where  is 
it,  and  what  is  it?"  asked  Marian,  laughing. 

"Here  it  is !  And  it's  Old  Wives  for  New,  by  David 
Graham  Phillips,"  said  Martha,  pulling  the  book  out  of  her 
mother's  top  dresser  drawer. 

"Oh,  that  really  is  awful.  Mother  wouldn't  let  me  read 
it,  last  summer,"  gurgled  Katherine. 

"Then  go  on  away  from  us.  We're  going  to  read  it,"  said 
Sarah. 

Therewith  the  reading  began.  They  strained  their  ears 
for  every  little  word.  ^'Nothing  so  terrible,  as  yet,"  scornfully 
said  one  of  them,  at  the  end  of  two  chapters.  "Hurry  up  !  I'm 
anxious  for  the  awfulness !"  said  Marian,  pushing  Katherine, 
who  was  reading.  "Oh  !  not  so  fast !  I'm  missing  all  the  juicy 
parts,"  plead  Martha. 

They  were  intensely  interested  for  an  hour.  In  about  the 
middle  of  the  book,  the  reader  threw  it  down. 

"Rot,"  she  said. 

"And  tiresome  rot !"  agreed  another  voice. 

"I  wouldn't  call  that  awful.     It's  only  disgusting." 

"Why  wasn't  he  satisfied  with  just  a  little  of  that  kind  of 
stuff?     But  it's  splendid  advice  to  sloppy  fat  women,  isn't  it?" 

"I'm  not  going  to  let  mother  waste  her  time  on  it,"  said 
Martha  decidedly.     "But  I'm  dying  to  tell  her  we've  read  it." 

"I  could  write  a  worse  book  than  that  myself,"  said  Sarah, 
at  which  they  all  giggled  once  more. 

F.  K.  W., 'II. 


THE   SUNFLOWER 


At  the  close  of  the  day  the  sunflower  stood  with  drooping 
head  at  the  edge  of  the  garden.  All  day  long  she  had  waited 
with  face  turned  patiently  towards  the  east  for  the  radiant 
ball  of  fire  on  which  her  very  life  depended.  Nothing  but 
storm-clouds,  piling  heavily  together,  answered  her  anxious 
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gaze.  Now,  at  evening,  the  ominous  clouds,  crushed  thickly 
about  the  horizon,  gave  forth  strange  lurid  flashes  of  fire ;  rain 
beat  down  with  devastating  force ;  a  mighty  wind  swept  over 
the  earth.  In  the  morning  when  the  sun  rose  over  a  fresh  and 
glistening  land,  the  sunflower  did  not  greet  them  with- proudly 
upraised  head.  She  lay  crushed  to  earth,  but  even  now  her 
torn  and  mud-spattered  face  was  turned  up  to  her  god.  in  death 
as  it  had  been  in  life.  M.  B.  (Spec.) 


THE    FAIRIES'   WASHBOARD 


You  walk  down  a  shady,  winding  path,  on  a  green  hill- 
side, passing  many  rustic  seats  and  springs  of  clear  water, 
which  fall  into  natural  basins  of  stone  hollowed  out  by  the 
gentle  but  continuous  force  of  their  trickling  streams.  Soon 
you  will  come  to  the  rock  wdiich  I  have  called  the  Fairy's 
Washboard.  It  is  flat,  rather  squarely  shaped  and  lies  just 
above  the  path  against  the  side  of  the  hill.  The  front  of  this 
rock  is  indented  with  numerous  irregular  curves,  just  such 
gentle  souvenirs  of  themselves  as  receding  wavelets  would  be 
apt  to  leave  behind  them.  Do  you  wonder  how  this  queer 
formation  of  stone  was  brought  about?  I  do  not  know.  Per- 
haps long  ago  the  river  flowing  at  the  bottom  of  the  hill  rose 
higher  than  it  does  now,  and  when  it  sunk,  left  this  stone  to 
show  us  how  far  it  had  once  climbed.  Or  perchance  the  fairies 
dwelling  nearby  made  it  to  serve  them  as  a  washboard  for 
their  delicate  finery.  I  don't  know  how  it  came  to  be  fashioned 
so  strangely,  but  I  know  that  an3^one  who  cares  to  walk  along 
that  pretty  path  can  see  the  Fairies'  Washboard. 

E.  W.,  '14. 


SKETCH 


Long  ago  when  I  was  small,  I  used  to  accompany  mother 
on  her  visits  to  an  elderly  aunt.  These  occasional  visits  were 
always  a  treat  to  me,  for  there  was  one  special  thing  that  I 
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always  did  there.  I  would  go  into  the  great  darkened  parlor, 
with  its  old-fashioned  furniture  and  mirrors  which  almost 
scared  me  when  I  looked  in  and  saw  just  my  own  little  self 
all  alone, — and  play  on  the  big  square  piano.  We  had  no 
piano  at  home  and  to  be  allowed  to  play  on  one  somewhere 
else  meant  a  great  deal  to  me.  First  mother  always  required 
me  to  politely  request  Aunt  Mary  for  permission.  Aunt  Mary 
was  a  small  old  lady  but  one  of  these  who  ever  maintains  her 
dignity,  and  is  unable  to  throw  it  ofif  even  so  far  as  to  make 
a  child  feel  that  she  is  in  sympathy  with  her.  On  this  account 
I  was  somewhat  timid  in  presenting  my  request  and  nothing 
less  than  the  coveted  privilege  could  have  given  me  the  cour- 
age to  do  it.  However,  I  might  always  be  sure,  past  ex- 
perience had  taught  me,  that  her  permission  would  not  be 
withheld. 

Once  permission  obtained,  nothing  could  have  kept  me 
away  from  that  piano.  If  I  had  been  in  my  own  home  any 
such  occasion  would  have  sent  me  bouncing  out  of  the  room, 
but  here  the  subdued  atmosphere  of  the  big  house  forced  me 
to  adopt  a  moderate  tread  and  I  had  to  keep  my  excitement 
down  so  much  the  longer,  as  walking  is  slower  than  running. 
But  even  so  I  was  soon  perched  on  the  piano  stool,  and  the 
dry  grown-up  conversation  that  I  had  endured  so  patiently 
was  forgotten.  There  I  would  sit,  fingering  those  keys,  al- 
most afraid  to  have  anyone  hear  me  and  yet  almost  more 
afraid  to  be  so  alone.  But  my  great  pleasure  in  the  unusual 
privilege  overcame  all  fear  and  surroundings  hardly  mattered. 
How  I  wished  I  might  take  the  piano  home  with  me.  There 
I  would  keep  it,  always  open,  in  the  family  sitting-room  and 
when  the  others  were  gathered  together,  reading  and  studying,. 
I  would  be  able  to  experiment  in  making  music  to  my  heart's 
content.  But  all  this  was  nothing  more  than  pleasury  ma- 
terial for  my  imagination  and  in  sad  reality  the  piano  must 
remain  just  where  it  had  been  standing  for  so  many  years  and 
I  must  leave  it.  Yes,  leave  it  but  only  to  dream  of  it  all  the 
way  home, — to  wonder  how  many  of  the  people  in  the  car, 
were  musicians,  to  gaze  with  reverent  longing  at  all  piano 
stores  along  the  way,  and  finally  to  wonder  just  how  soon 
again  Mother  might    make  Aunt  Mary  another  visit. 

E.  S.  McC,  '13- 
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THE    POWER    OF    MUSIC 


Music  has  a  wonderful  power  over  us.  Joyful  music  dis- 
pels care  and  grief  from  our  hearts,  and  brings  a  smile  to  our 
lips  and  a  brightness  to  our  eyes.  Have  you  not  often  felt 
this  even  with  the  harsh  music  of  the  organ  grinder  v/hen  it 
floats  unexpectedly  through  your  window?  AVhen  we  hear 
martial  music,  instinctively  v\'e  beat  out  the  rhythm  with 
hand  or  foot.  If  we  hear  dance  music,  we  spring  to  our  feet 
and  with  buoyant  spirit  lightly  tread  the  measure.  A  national 
song  fills  us  with  patriotism  and  courage.  A  popular  ditty 
puts  us  in  a  careless  frame  of  mind.  We  hum  and  sing  the 
tune  and  for  hours  afterwards,  the  refrain  repeats  itself  over 
and  over  in  our  minds.  On  the  other  hand,  solemn  or  sacred 
music  has  a  quieting  and  soothing  influence.  It  makes  us 
thoughtful  and  serious.  We  desire  to  seek  out  some  secluded 
spot,  v/here  we  may  close  our  eyes  and  all  unobserved  listen 
to  the  harmony,  melody  and  grandeur  of  the  music.  Such 
music  when  it  is  classical  and  artisticly  rendered,  effects  only 
the  inner  self.  It  elevates  our  mind  above  the  reach  of  ordinary 
impressions.  We  are  filled  with  contrition,  with  a  longing 
and  striving  for  the  good  and  the  beautiful.  Such  is  the  power 
of  music,  since  in  itself  it  expresses  every  phase  of  human 
emotion.  G.  P.,  '14. 
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I  wonder  how  many  of  the  girls  realize  how  much  is  being- 
done  by  the  school,  especially  during  tlie  last  two  years,  to 
bring  outside  interests  to  us.  Shut  up  in  school  for  live  days 
in  the  week,  we  often  forget  what  a  small  part  of  the  vv^orld 
this  really  is,  and  how  important  outside  movements  are.  In 
the  Wednesday  morning  lectures  particularly,  and  sometimes 
during  chapel   exercises,   we  have  had  talks  from  men   and 
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women  prominent  in  different  wa^'s.  Last  3^ear  we  had  a  song- 
recital  by  Miss  Christine  Miller,  a  violin  recital  by  Luigi 
Von  Knnits,  and  a  splendid  lecture  on  ideals  in  art  by  Mr. 
Kaffin  of  New  York.  Then  Mrs.  Florence  Howe  Hall,  we 
obtained  a  personal  glimpse  of  her  famous  relatives.  Japan 
seems  to  be  a  favorite  topic  and  I  am  sure  the  girls  who  have 
been  to  all  the  lectures  must  have  secured  much  valuable  in- 
formation about  that  enterprising  country.  This  year  we  have 
heard  a  little  about  the  latest  eft'orts  being  made  for  the  better- 
ment of  the  sick  and  the  poor  from  Dr.  Edwards  of  the  Board 
of  Health  here  in  Pittsburgh  and  from  Miss  Hamilton,  who  is 
engaged  in  organizing  working  girls'  clubs  in  various  cities. 
These  are  but  a  few  of  the  movements  which  have  been  pre- 
sented to  us.  If  vv'e  should  onh^  stop  to  think  how  very  nec- 
essary it  is  to  study  these  things  and  what  a  valuable  op- 
portunity these  lectures  afford  us  we  should  never  yield  to 
that  too  frequent  temptation  to  cut. 

M.  H.,  'i2. 


ALUMNA    NOTES 


Miss  Carla  Jarecki,  '09,  has  been  visiting  friends  in  Cora- 
opolis. 

Miss  Mary  Mellon,  '08,  is  in  Cleveland  where  she  is  con- 
tinuing her  work  as  librarian. 

Miss  Mary  Kramer,  '10,  is  doing  librar}^  extension  work 
among  the  factories  of  the  North  Side. 

The  Alumnae  Association  gave  two  luncheons  at  Trinity 
Church  parish  house  on  the  sixteenth  and  seventeenth  of 
November.  Mrs.  G.  W.  Martin  was  chairman  of  the  Dining 
Room  Committee. 

Miss  Edna  McKee  entertained  Decade  Club  H  at  her 
home,  on  Friday,  November  eleventh. 
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Miss  Carla  Jarecki,  '09,  and  Miss  Grace  Stephenson,  '07, 
visited  the  college,  on  October  twenty-eighth,  and  since  that 
time  Miss  Jarecki  sailed  for  Europe,  where  she  will  spend  the 
winter. 

The  Alumnae  have  contributed  generously  to  the  Christ- 
mas Bazaar  which  is  to  be  given  by  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Miss  Verna  Madtes,  '06,  was  married  on  September  four- 
teenth, at  her  home  in  Punxsutawney,  Pa.,  to  Mr.  James  L. 
Rifenberick  of  Monessen. 

Miss  Lilla  Greene,  '08,  is  studying,  this  year,  at  the  school 
of  philanthrop}^,  Columbia  University. 


COLLEGE   NOTES 


The  Sophomore  class  gave  a  luncheon  on  November  four- 
teenth for  their  honorary  member,  Miss  Butterfield.  The  den 
was  vacated  by  the  accommodating  Freshmen  on  that  day,  and 
there  the  feast  was  spread.  Clever  toasts  were  given,  and  an 
excellent  repast  enjoyed  by  all. 

Several  of  the  college  students  attended  a  German  play 
given  on  November  eighth  at  the  Alvin.  The  play  was  a 
modern  humerous  one,  entitled  "Im  Bunten  Rock."  But  of 
course  the  wit  was  German  wit  and  rather  lost  upon  some  of 
our  audience. 

The  German  Club  held  its  regular  meeting  on  November 
third  in  the  Senior  Parlors.  An  amusing,  as  well  as  instruc- 
tive hour,  was  spent.  A  short  business  meeting  was  held  in 
the  Senior  parlor  on  October  twenty-eighth,  at  which  the  fol- 
lowing oiBcers  were  elected  for  the  ensuing  year :  Gertrude 
Wayne,  '11,  president;  Belle  V.  McClymonds,  '11,  secretary 
and  treasurer. 
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On  the  third  of  November,  the  first  of  the  fortnightly  col- 
lege teas  was  given  in  South  Hall.  The  hostesses  were  Hazel 
Hickson,  '12,  Margaret  Greene.  '11,  and  Clarissa  Blakeslee,  '11. 
The  affair  was  a  most  pleasant  success.  On  the  seventeenth 
Helen  Rutherford,  '14,  Nell  Parrish,  '14,  and  Hazel  Rider,  '14, 
entertained.     These  teas  promise  to  be  a  charming  innovation. 

The  college  girls  have  heard  two  very  interesting  lectures 
within  the  month.  Miss  Beatty  spoke  to  us  of  the  Juvenile 
Court,  while  Miss  Hamilton  told  of  clubs  in  large  cities  for 
working  girls. 

The  weekly  "German  Tables"  have  been  re-established 
in  South  Hall  dining  room,  these  give  an  opportunity  for  the 
girls  to  air  their  German. 

Doctor  Lindsay  has  returned  to  us  after  several  weeks' 
absence. 

Dilworth  Hall  gave  two  interesting  plays  on  October 
fourth.  The  third  year  class  presented  "A  Dream  of  Fair 
Women,  while  Fourth  Year  girls  gave  "Anne  of  Old  Salem." 

The  Hallowe'en  celebration  was  unusually  attractive  this 
year.  In  addition  to  the  dance,  at  which  many  unique  and 
original  costumes  were  seen,  a  playlet  entitled  "A  trip  to 
Hades"  was  given  by  some  of  the  house  girls.  This  was  a 
product  of  local  genius  and  was  very  clever,  and  duly  ap- 
preciated. 

Miss  AVeed  addressed  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Preparations  for  the  Christmas  Bazaar  are  becoming  very  ab- 
sorbing. 

A  lecture  by  Mr.  E.  D.  Cowan  was  given  on  Wednes- 
day, November  sixteenth. 

Several  of  the  college  students  aided  at  the  luncheons 
given  recently  by  the  Alumnae  Association. 
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Preparations  are  being  made  for  the  musical  program 
of  the  annual  Christmas  chapel  service.  Several  old  English 
carols  will  be  sung  by  the  students. 

The  Delta  Sigma  Society  held  its  initiation  for  new  mem- 
bers on  Thursday  afternoon,  October  twenty-seventh.  The  first 
regular  meeting  of  the  society  was  held  Monday  afternoon, 
November  fourteenth.  The  ofl&cers  elected  for  the  ensuing  year 
are:  Miss  Belle  McClymonds,  president;  Miss  Florence  Wilson, 
secretary,  and  Miss  Edna  Reitz,  treasurer.  The  society  will 
hold  its  meetings  on  every  third  Monday,  in  the  reception  room. 


OMEGA   NOTES 


At  an  initiation  meeting  held  November  seventh,  Edith 
Medley,  '11,  Rachel  McQuiston,  '11,  and  Martha  Kim,  '12, 
were  received  into  the  society.  They  demonstrated  their  fit- 
ness to  become  members  by  the  performance  of  various  fats — 
physicial,  mental,  vocal  and  gastronomic.  Miss  Mary  Kramer, 
'10,  a  former  Omega  girl,  was  an  interested  spectator. 

The  regular  meeting  of  the  society  was  held  Thursday, 
November  tenth.      The  following  program  was  carried  out: 

Paper Margaret  Greene,  '11 

Life  of  Henry  Arthur  Jones 

Discussion Minerva  Hamilton,  '11 

"The  Liars" 

Discussion Irma  Diescher,  '11 

"The  Case  of  Rebellious  Susan" 

Miss  Coolidge  was  present  at  this  meeting. 


PERSONALS 


Miss  Brownson,  after  her  long  illness,  is  with  us  again. 
We  all  welcome  her  most  heartily.  Already  she  has  resumed 
some  of  her  classes. 
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Mr.  Roger  Greene,  of  University  of  Pennsylvania,  recently 
visited  his  sister,  Margaret  Greene,  'ii,  of  South  Hall. 

During  the  recent  absence  of  Dr.  Lindsay,  Miss  Coolidge 
gave  the  class  in  ethics  a  series  of  interesting  and  inspiring 
talks  upon  the  History  of  Education.  This  course  which  will 
be  ofifered  second  semester  promises  to  be  a  popular  one  among 
the  two  upper  classes. 

Monday  of  election  the  Senior  parlor  was  the  scene  of 
earnest  political  debate  for  the  echoes  from  the  recent  cam- 
paign had  penetrated  even  these  peaceful  walls.  In  their  ardor 
of  their  cause  five  staunch  stateswomen  repaired  to  the  High- 
land Building  of  the  East  End  and  cast  five  safron  hued 
ballots.  The}^  declare  they  knew  for  whom  they  were  voting 
and  of  course  we  dare  not  question  further  but  they  could  not 
elect  Berry. 

Mr.  S.  (in  History  VH)— "Now,  Miss  G.,  will  you  kindly 
tell  us  about  the  resurrection  in  Greece." 

One  of  our  Seniors  recently  added  lustre  to  the  fame  of 
her  class  by  writing  a  treatise  upon  "The  Prominence  of  Rock 
Metal  in  the  Epic  'Beowulf'." 

Mr.  Keys  visited  his  daughter,  Florence  Keys,  '13,  Friday, 
November  the  eighteenth. 


THE  EXPRESSION   LAUGH 


By  far  the  most  exciting  part  of  the  weekly  Expression 
lesson  is  the  laughing  drill.  Imagine  a  row  of  sober,  inter- 
ested Freshmen.  Then  watch  them  burst  into  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha, 
loud  and  rhythmatical  ha,  ha.  Through  hee,  hee,  and  hoo,  hoo 
they  go,  until,  about  the  time  the  laugh  has  arrived  at  hi,  hi, 
someone  usually  breaks  ofif  into  a  stupid  little  giggle  which 
gradually  spreads  from  girl  to  girl.  Then  imagine  a  row  of 
very  undignified  Freshmen  with  red  faces  and  tears  stream- 
ing down  their  cheeks. 
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MUSIC  NOTES 


On  Friday,  November  eighteenth,  a  most  delightful  con- 
cert was  given  by  Mr.  Whitmer,  who  played  original  com- 
positions, Miss  Kerst  and  Miss  Christine  Miller.  The  pro- 
gram was  as  follows : 

Improvisation  (recorded)  in  g  minor 
Miniatures : — 

Prelude 

Humoresque 

A  Tale 

Soaring 

Gaiety 

Conscience 

The  Friar  (Canterbury  Pilgrims) 

Sunrise 

Mr.  Whitmer 
Willowwood  (Four  Sonnets  by  Rossetti) 
Miss  Miller 

(a)  Symbolisms  (Whitmer) 

The  Grinding 
The  Earthen 
Interlude 
The  Mother 
The   Darkening 

(b)  Chill  of  the  Eve  (Stephens) 
Miss  Kerst  and  Mr.  Whitmer 

Songs — 

Hearts'  Haven   Rossetti 

My  Star   Browning 

Concerning  One Tucker 

Song  from  "Pippa  Passes" Browning 

Christmas  Carol  Park 

Our  Birth  is  but  a  Sleep  and  a  Forgetting.  .  .AVordsworth 

Ballad  of  Trees  and  the  Master Lanier 

I  Will  Twine  the  Violet  (Greek  Lyric) Meleager 

The  Last  Eve  of  Summer Whittier 

Miss  Miller 
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On  Friday  mornings  the  fifteen  minute  periods  after 
chapel  are  made  the  occasions  of  Httle  informal  recitals  by  the 
music  students.  November  fourth  we  were  favored  with  a 
song  by  Miss  Helen  Grooms,  "Jerusalem  thou  that  Killed", 
and  two  songs  by  Miss  Margaret  Bonsai.  November  eleventh 
Miss  Evelyn  Crandall  played  four  of  her  own  compositions : 
^'Evening,"  "April,"  "The  Serenade,"  and  the  "March 
Grotesque." 

The  Mandolin  and  Glee  Clubs  are  progressing.  The 
Mandolin  Club  seems  to  meet  every  once  in  a  while  in  the  re- 
ception room.  Any  who  can  play  or  would  like  to  learn  to  play 
the  guitar  will  be  heartily  welcomed.  The  Glee  Club  is  still 
laboring  on  three  pieces  but  having  good  times. 


EXCHANGE  DEPARTMENT 


The  exchanges  for  this  new  year  are  pouring  in  and  it  is 
almost  impossible  to  do  justice  to  them  all. 

The  "College  A\'orld"  is  an  interesting  feature  of  "The 
Holcad." 

One  reason  why  there  is  so  much  sadness  in  the  world  is 
that  somewhere — always  it  is  time  to  get  up  in  the  morn- 
ing.— Ex. 

An  enthusiastic  spirit  runs  all  through  the  October 
""'Washington-Jeffersonian".  It  is  evident  in  "A  Senior's 
Dream,"  "Traditions  and  Customs  of  Washington  and  Jef- 
ferson College."  the  articles  under  "Found  in  the  'JtT  Box," 
and  in  "Athletics." 

"The  Mercury"  is  to  be  congratulated  for  its  "Exchanges." 
The  criticisms  are  well  chosen  and  well  written.      The  ex- 
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change  editor  certainly  examines  the  exchanges  thoroughly. 
"The  Mercury"  needs  more  college  news  and  locals. 

"The  Allegheny  Literary  Monthly"  has  an  abundance  of 
good  stories.  The  style  of  "The  Third  Second"  is  excellent. 
Deep  thought  is  manifested  in  "  'Rasselas'  by  Samuel  John- 
son." Where  is  the  exchange  department?  The  cover  on  this 
paper  is  very  attractive. 

"The  Ohio"  of  Marietta  College  needs  a  larger  literary  de- 
partment. The  editorials  and  Alumni  notes  are  well  written. 
This  paper  as  a  whole  is  very  interesting. 

I  want  to  be  a  Senior, 
And  with  the  Seniors  stand ; 
A  frown  upon  my  forehead, 
A  note-book  in  my  hand. — Ex. 

"Kommen  sie  hier,"  said  the  teacher. 

"I  did  comb  it,"  replied  the  brilliant  Sophomore. 
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FAMOUS  MAKES 
At   Prices    lower  than  Elsewhere 

Our  small  expenses  makes  it  possible 

T.  E.  McCausland 

Liberty  Ave.  and  7th  St. 


t  Oliver 


^cOlintock  Co. 


Carpets 
Draneries 
Oriental  and 
Domestic  Rugs 
Window  Siiades 
Linoleums 

537  Liberty  Avenue 
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Spal;)r  &  Rib^ct)er 

PRINTERS  AND  PUBLISHERS 

6  i  17=19  KIRK  WOOD  STREET 
PITTSBURGH 


I  CHRISTMAS     STATIONERY,  | 
1  CARDS    AND    CALENDARS  i 

I  -AT-  I 

I  A.  BARON  HOLMES  $ 

|o   6016  Centre  Avenue  East  End   ^ 


g     Flanders  "20"  $700 

P 
I 


E.  M.  F.  "30"  $1,000 


Guaranteed  absolutely  for  one  year 
Greatest  car  values  for  these  prices 
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E.  A.  WILLIAMS,  Mgr. 

Phone  Schenley  1570 
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l,argest  Jewelry  Establishment  in  Pittsburgh 

Value   is  the   Keynote   of  Our   Business 

We  attract  trade  by  the  quality  and  superiority  of  our  goods.  Our  ex- 
perience is  that  ordinarily  people  want  to  pay  proper  prices  for  Jewelry 
and  Silverware,  and  they  look  to  some  establishment  to  give  them  the 
greatest  value  possible  for  their  money — 

That  is  our  aim  and  our  purpose. 

You  are  urged  to  test  this  statement  by  comparison  of  quality  and 
prices — 

THE    HARBY    ^    HAYES    QOmPANY 

\Sewelers    and   Ss/versmfths 
213-nFTH  AVENUE-215 
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Pierpont,  Sivifer  ^  Co. 

ENGRAVING,  PRINTING 
LITHOGRAPHING,    EMBOSSING 

ENGRAVED    CALLING    CARDS 
WEDDING    INVITATIONS 

ANrJOUNCEMETNTS 

Monograms  and  Crest  Stationery  prompt- 
ly furnished  in  the  latest  styles  in  addi- 
tional 10  all  classes  of  A  rt  Printing  for  so- 
cial and  commrceial  purposes. 

^hone  62  piighiand       117-119  Shady  Ave. 
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Pure  Food  Stores 

6th  Ave.,  opp.  Trinity  ChurcPi, 
Highland  and  Centre  Avenues. 

After  December  first,  606  Wood  Street 

Ph«n»c  JBeil.  348.    P. &  A.  362,       Citv    Store 
rnones,  |gg|.  ,gQ,_    p.  &  A.  144.  East  End   Store 
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g   "Milliners  to  Discriminating  Women"  5% 

»)  505     MARKET     STREET  {{{ 

S?  NEW  RIBBONS  <^» 

')}  For  millinery  purposes,  sashes  and  girdles.  \}ji 

S  opera  bags,  underwear  and  fancy  worlc  of  all  J? 

f^'l  Icinds,    also  ribbons  for  fobs,  hairbows  and  jjj 

Ul  neckwear  fixings.  j,y 

b       OUR  HAIR  GOODS  DEPARTMENT  g 

)U.  Has  the  reputation  for  selling  the  finest  coif-  fR 

Q  fures  at  the  lowest  prices  rs 
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KINGSBACHER     BROS.^-.^-  | 

637  Liberty  Avenue  | 


Dre  of  tMs  popular  shoe  won\  tbai\  all 

other  Wcraen's  shoes  combined. 

.  20. 

813  and  214  Slxtii  Street 


h'ave  Now  on  Display  Their  Entire  Holiday  Stock  consisting  of 

Mamo.iidS;   Watelies,   Jew©" 

And  all  Sorts  of  Dainty  Novelties 
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WM.  M.  STIEREN 
OPTICAL  CO., 

-OPTICAL    SPECIALISTS- 

623  LIBERTY  STREET 
PITTSBURG,  PA. 


Magic  Lanterns 

Moving  Picture  Machines 


Drawing  Instruments 
Engineers  Supplies 


Joseph  Home  Co., 


PITTSBURGH 


Young  I^adies  of  the  P.  C.  !¥. 

AVHERE  DO  YOU  BUY  YOUR  CLOTHES? 

We  dare  say  yoii  know  that  we  have  a  very  high  repu- 
tation for  selecting  clothes  that  are  becoming  to  misses. 

If  our  judgment  were  not  correct,  we  do  not  see  how  it 
would  be  possible  for  us  to  enjoy  such  a  large  patronage. 

We  don't  see  how  it  would  be  possible  for  this  patronage 
to  grow  so  rapidly. 

Now,  when  in  want  of  clothes,  either  outer  garments  or 
under  garments,  will  you  recall  what  we  have  said,  and  give 
us  an  opportunit}'  to  place  before  you  our  variety  which  we 
have  selected  for  Fall  and  Winter  ? 

All  the  young  ladies  who  come  here  for  their  clothes,  say 
our  prices  are  the  most  moderate  they  can  find  any  place. 
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Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co 


Th«  leading  specialty  ••tabSishment  d«vot««l 

•xotuslvely  to  the  sale  of  womon'a 

high-claaa   ready-te-woar 

garmantk 


LIBERTY  AND  OLIVER  AVENUES 


ZCbe  Soroeie 


©ccember,  1910 
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Quality  Considered,  Prices  are  Lower  here  than  Elsewhere. 


IMPORTED  SILKS 


"McCREERY   SILKS" 


SECOND   FLOOR 


FAMOUS  OVER   HALF  A  CENTURY 

New  Marquisettes.  Bordered  Mousselines,  Print- 
ed Crepes.  Plain  and  Printed  Chiffons,  Irridescent 
Grenadines,  Gold  emproidered  Pompadour  Crepes, 
Brocaded  and  Faconne  Messalines  and  Peaude 
Cy^nes  are  now  on  display  and  sale. 

The  Marquesettes,  Chiffons  and  all  the  delicate 
clinging:  fabrics— the  favored  weaves — are  prettier 
than  woi'ds  describe. 

Handsome  Paisley  Chiffons  are  in  design  taken 
fj-om  old  shawls. 


All  sorts  of  Crepe  fabrics  are  shown  in  many  of 
the  most  charming  models. 

Glace  Taffetas  are  much  in  evidence  as  well  as 
Nattie  striperl  and  Tartan  Plaid  Taffetas. 

Crepe  de  Chine  makes  a  splendid  foundation. 

CHIFFON  VELVETS. 

A  complete  line  of  soft  Chiffon  Velvets  in  every 
fashionable  shade  &nd  black  will  also  be  displayed 
tomorrow  • 


McCreery  and  Compan^^  I 

AVOOD    STRBEfi^T   c^t   SIXTH   AVENUB.   PITTSBURGH 
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For  Inexpensive  Gifts 
that  are  odd  and  art- 
istic and  Christmas 
Cards. 

Brush  &  BRicr\ELL 

LiniTED 

12S  SOUTH  Highland  avenue 
Bell  Phone  2154  Higliland 
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student 


body    decides    b}' 
strong  odds  in  favor  of 

Reymers'  Chocolates 

As  being  the  best  cand}'  in 
Pittsburgh. 


243 
Fifth  Ave. 


6022 
Penn  Ave. 
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Eats  for  Young  Women 

that  are  Distinctive  and  Differem 


We  are  Specialists  in  Millinery  for 
College  Girls 


BurkholderCo.W""''-''" 


Discriminating  Women 
SOS  MARKET  STREET 


styles  that  only  College 
Sirls    Know    and    Appreciate 


Our  Hats  for  Students  are  Designed 
by  Master  Creators 


CHOICE  FLOWERS 


.   SMITH  CO. 

LIBERTY    A?Tr>    7th    STREET 


jrgest  Floral  Establishment  in  America. 

The  Standard  of  Excellence. 

^acDONAI^D'S 


IbiillMTY  LqiM'^M  2     ? 

Tables  for  Ice  Cream,  Fancy   Boxes, 
Baskets,  Favors,  etc. 


USE 


208  Sixth   Street, 


Pittsburg 


HISHLAND  BLEND 
COFFEE 

6117  PENN  AVENUE 
East  End. 

PHONK8:       Bell- 
Highland   1203,  1204    and 
9060-J.        P.  &  A.  East  47. 
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c. 


MAKE 
IDEAL 
GIFTS 


•I* 

339  Sixth  Avenue,  q. 


Bell  18S7  Highland  Bell  9098  Highland 

P.  &  A.  611-R 

THOS.  F.  MQORE,  Ph.D. 
Prescription  Specialist, 

PHARMACIST  AND  DRUGGIST 
Manufacturer  of 
FROSTHAZEI^ 

Cor.  Aiken  Ave.  &  Walnut  St. 
PITTSBURG,  PA. 

Come  and  see  us. 
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NO.  D.CARSON  W.  A.  RENSHAW  R.  E.  CHISLETT 

j0nnn.REmnnw&co. 

Family   Grocers 
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Tea   Dealers 
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Alleghenv  Store: 
Kensliaw, Carson  &  Co.  PITTSBURGH 

103  FEDER.AL  S'l'. 


5;       Bell  Phone  KODAKS-Photo  Supplies 
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DeT  eloping  and  Printing 


Diamonds,  watches  &  Jewelry 

Fine  Watch,  Clock  and  Jewelry 
■»■>  Repairing-. 

'^  129  South  Highland  Avenue,  ^ 

t^  6 

•^   East  End  Pitttburgh,  Pa.   ^ 
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STALL  iNO.  7, 
DIAMOND  MARKET, 
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I      EAST  END'S  RELIABLE      | 


I  HARDWARE  &  STOVE  STORE  i 
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0   Best  Collection  of  Pictures  for  Colleges 
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GLENN  COMPANY 

Pi^NN    AND    HIGHLAND 

Formerly  C.  H.  ROWE  COMPANY 


You  dont  need  to  go  down  town  as  you  will  find  this  hig  East  End 
Store  so  completely  stocked  that  we  can  supply  your  wants  satisfactorily 
at  a  satisfactory  price. 
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THE  COMING  OF  THE  SNOW  QUEEN 


(Awarded  prize  in  Short  Story  Contest) 

Dusk  had  fallen  and  it  was  beginning  to  snow.  Lights 
twinkled  one  by  one  in  the  windows  and  cast  long  reflections 
out  upon  the  whitening  ground,  making  the  snow  crystals 
glitter  like  the  stars  in  the  Milky  Way. 

Tv/ilight  was  the  old  man's  favorite  hour  and  his  room 
was  unlighted  except  for  the  ruddy  glow  of  the  fire.  He  was 
sitting  alone  gazing  into  the  smoldering  logs  and  thinking  of 
youthful  days  in  the  old  home  in  Norway  for  the  snow  always 
brought  memories  of  the  north  country,  when  the  door  opened 
suddenly  and  a  little  boy  ran  into  the  room. 

"Time  for  the  story.  Grandfather,"  he  cried  pulling  a  chair 
up  to  the  old  man's  knee,  "have  3^ou  forgotten  it's  Christmas 
eve?"  The  grandfather  nodded  and  smiled  and  began  to  tell 
once  again  the  old  story  which  he  had  told  every  Christmas 
eve  since  the  little  boy  could  remember — a  legend  it  was  of  the 
far-away   Norwegian  fatherland. 

In  the  long  ago  v/hen  Greenland  v/as  named  so  because  it 
was  a  beautiful  green  country,  a  mighty  god  ruled  supreme 
over  the  whole  world.  He  was  called  the  Spirit  of  Fire  and  of 
the  Sword.  "When  he  spoke,  earthquakes  rumbled  in  the 
earth.  When  he  was  angered,  the  red  flames  spurted  forth 
from  the  mountain  peaks  and  the  black  lava  streams  rolled 
down  into  the  valleys  burying  the  villages  in  the  green 
meadows  and  making  them  barren  wastes.  Then  the  Spirit 
would  laugh  heartily  for  such  a  sight  pleased  him  mightily. 
All  the  children  of  the  earth  served  the  Spirit.  They  wor- 
shippped  the  fire  and  the  sv\^ord.  The  whole  world  resounded 
to  the  thunder  of  war-chariots,  to  the  battle-cry  of  the  con- 
queror and  to  the  death-song  of  the  conquered.  The  fires 
of  the  earth  burned  near  the  surface :  the  fires  of  hate  burned 
in  men's  eyes. 
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So  the  years  rolled  on  and  then,  no  one  knew  how,  a  new 
Spirit  came  into  the  world.  One  morning,  far  up  at  the  top 
of  the  world  a  strange,  fair  radiant  creature  appeared.  She 
was  of  a  marvelous  whiteness,  like  a  statue  of  Parian  marble 
but  with  a  wonderful  softness  and  radiance  about  her.  Long, 
flowing  draperies,  soft  as  down,  were  her  apparel.  On  her  head 
above  her  mysterious  eyes,  she  wore  a  diadem  of  frozen  dew- 
drops  which  blazed  like  magnificent  rubies  and  sapphires 
when  the  sun  shone  through  them.  People  call  the  reflection 
they  cast  in  the  sky  the  Northern  Lights.  No  one  knew  the 
name  of  the  new  Spirit  so  they  called  her  the  Spirit  of  the 
North  from  her  birthplace. 

When  the  Fire  Spirit  heard  that  his  rule  was  menaced,  he 
was  terribly  angry.  How  the  smoke  and  flame  poured  from 
the  mountains !  It  v/as  then  they  say  that  Iceland  was  formed 
by  the  eruption  of  volcanoes  under  the  sea.  An  army  of  fire- 
spirits  was  sent  forthwith  to  kill  the  enem3^  She  stood  there, 
the  Spirit  of  the  Cold,  tall  and  white  with  a  far-away  look 
in  her  young-old  eyes,  while  all  about  her  was  a  mysterious 
calmness- — mysterious  for  the  world  had  never  known  quiet 
before.  On  they  dashed,  the  red  flame  spirits,  mounted  upon 
their  black  horses  with  the  fire-breathing  nostrils.  The  air 
grew  lurid.  With  uplifted  spears  they  charged  upon  that 
silent  majestic  figure  and  then  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  they 
became  as  rigid  and  quiet  as  though  carved  in  rock.  The  in- 
visible army  of  ice-spirits  had  chained  them  in  fetters  of  eternal 
cold  and  far  down  in  the  Jostedalsbroe,  the  great  glacier  of 
Norwa}^  they  stand  imprisoned  with  their  upraised  spears  to 
this  day. 

The  power  of  the  Fire  Spirit  was  broken.  Never  again 
could  he  have  supreme  power  over  man  and  nature.  As  the 
years  passed  the  Spirit  of  the  North  gradually  increased  her 
dominions.  The  Fire  Spirit  had  to  retreat  before  her,  farther 
and  farther  south.  He  yielded  his  territory  inch  by  inch, 
with  angry  mutterings,  and  the  earth  children  hated  the  Spirit 
of  the  North  for  stealing  the  lands  of  their  ruler. 

Up  in  the  north  the  White  Spirit  lived  in  her  ice-palace 
made  for  her  by  her  servants,  the  frost-spirits.  They  painted 
wonderful  designs  upon  the  windov/s — far  more  beautiful  than 
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the  stained  glzss  of  cathedrals.  The  halls  vx^ere  hung  with 
gossamer  draperies  woven  by  the  Children  of  the  Mist  and  the 
walls  were  carved  with  mystic  symbols  by  the  cutting  winds. 
The  icebergs  were  her  ships  in  which  she  sailed  about  her 
dominions  in  the  polar  seas. 

As  her  territory  increased  the  whole  world  began  to  feel 
her  influence  for  the  mischievous  little  frost  sprites  would  cling 
to  the  dark  pinions  of  the  North  Wind  when  he,  on  his  pilgrim- 
age southward  and  at  the  touch  of  their  icy  fingers  the  leaves 
fell  from  the  trees  and  the  flowers  all  died.  The  earth  became 
barren  and  ugly.  Then  the  Spirit  of  the  North  went  out  into 
her  white  gardens,  where  the  spirits  of  the  dead  flowers  bloom 
eternally  as  the  snow  crystals  and  told  them  how  cheerless 
the  world  was  without  them.  She  asked  if  they  were  willing 
to  give  up  their  immortal  life  in  the  regions  of  eternal  cold 
and  go  back  to  hide  the  deformities  of  the  naked  old  earth. 

"You  will  bring  joy  to  some,"  she  said,  "but  others  will 
only  trample  you  underfoot."  And  the  flowers  from  the 
tiniest  buttercup  to  the  statliest  white  lily  all  murmured 
dreamily,  "We  are  willing  to  forgo  immortality  to  beautify  the 
old  earth  which  gave  us  life."  So  she  gathered  her  spirit 
flowers  and  borne  by  the  North  Wind  sailed  over  the  earth  and 
strewed  the  snow-flakes  over  the  ugly  brown  sod  until  it  be- 
came a  thing  of  purity  and  beauty. 

So  the  earth-children  now  called  the  Spirit,  the  Snow 
Queen.  But  she  only  sighed  and  said,  "They  do  not  know  me 
yet.  They  think  I  am  come  to  destroy,  to  bring  death.  They 
are  blind,  they  do  not  see.  But  some  day,"  and  her  eyes  grew 
star-like, "some  day  they  will  know  my  name." 

The  Fire  Spirit  still  reigns  in  the  hearts  of  men.  Though 
the  season  when  the  Snow  Queen  rules  brought  the  light  and 
the  song  of  the  Christmas  angels,  still  the  earth-children  say, 
"It  destroys  the  power  of  our  god.  It  brings  death — the  death 
of  the  year."  "And  with  it  comes  the  resurrection  of  the  year 
— the  glad  New  Year,"  whispers  the  Spirit  of  the  North  as  she 
sits  in  her  ice  palace  amid  the  wide  white  gardens  and  broods 
over  the  VN^orld. 

"Poor  warring,  oppressed,  sinful  earth-children,"  she  says 
while  her  eyes  grovv^  mysterious,  wonderful,  "some  day  you 
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will  all  be  mine.  Little  by  little  my  ice-spirits  are  chaining 
the  earth  in  fetters  of  cold  and  one  day  they  will  bind  the  Fire 
Spirit  himself.  Then  everything  will  become  silent  and  white 
and  the  world  will  be  at  rest — for  I  am  the  Spirit  of  Peace." 

The  little  boy  smiled  drowsily  for  the  fire  had  made  him 
sleepy. 

"Yes,"  he  said,  nodding  his  head  approvingly,  "that's  a 
very  nice  story,  grandfather,  but  of  course  it  isn't  true.  Little 
boys  in  America  don't  believe  in  silly  fair3^stories.  I'm  so 
glad  tomorrow's  Christmas,"  he  prattled  on.  "papa  has  prom- 
ised me  a  velocipede  and  I  told  mamma  I  must  have  a  train 
of  cars,  the  kind  that  run  on  a  track,  so  I  guess  I'll  get  that 
too.      What  do  you  think  you'll  get.  Grandfather?" 

But  the  old  man  did  not  hear.  He  was  gazing  Avith  a 
smile  on  his  lips  at  the  glowing  back-log.  Outside  it  was  still 
snowing  and  the  flakes  shown  on  the  ground  like  glittering 
stars.  Rosalie  Supplee,  'ii. 


A   CHRISTMAS    MIRACLE 


Upon  the  eve  of  Christmas 

Within  the  wooded  park. 

No  festive  garments  cloaked  the  trees 

Each  one  was  gra}'  and  dark. 

The  trees  that  had  been  sad  and  gray 
At  davv'n  were  glistening  white. 
The  silver  dust  from  angel's  wings 
Had  decked  the  woods  that  night. 


F.  K.,  '13. 


"HENRY  IV" 


Among  the  gayest  at  the  court  of  Henry  II  on  his  acces- 
sion was  a  handsome  young  girl  of  seventeen  years,  Jeanne 
D'Albret,  niece  of  Henry  and  daughter  of  the  King  of  Navarre. 
Her  father  would  have  liked  very  much  to  see  her  marry  the 
King  of  Spain,  but  Henry,  fearful  of  the  Spaniards  gaining  the 
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northern  slope  of  the  Pyrennes,  arranged  for  her  marriage  to 
Antoine  de  Bourbon,  a  Prince  of  the  Blood.  Of  this  union 
three  children  were  born — two  dying  in  infancy,  but  the  third, 
ushered  into  the  world  at  Pau  during  the  night  of  December 
13-  1553-  grew  to  manhood  and  is  now  known  to  history  as 
Henry  IV  of  France  or  Henry  of  Navarre. 

Delighted  at  the  birth  of  an  heir,  the  grandfather  decided 
straightway  that  the  child  should  not  be  spoiled  with  in- 
dulgence and  the  young  prince  and  his  nurse  were  sent  to  the 
crude  old  castle  of  Coarasse  among  the  mountains  at  Beam. 
There  the  life  that  he  led  was  in  no  ways  different  from  the 
lives  of  the  peasants'  children — like  them  he  ate  coarse  food, 
endured  hardships  of  the  outdoors  and  grew  up  a  strong 
healthy  lad.  To  this  training  v/as  due,  in  later  life,  his  great 
capacity  for  work,  his  vigorous  and  indefatigable  methods  for 
reaching  the  goal  of  his  desires. 

For  his  earthly  education  a  strict  Calvinist,  "LaGaucherie 
by  name,  was  responsible,  it  being  the  earnest  desire  of  the 
very  devout  Jeanne,  herself  a  Protestant,  that  the  young  prince 
should  be  brought  up  in  that  faith.  Religious  principles  did 
not  weigh  down  the  lad  very  much  but  in  the  end  he  became 
a  Protestant  by  education  rather  than  conviction. 

While  still  in  boyhood  he  was  presented  at  the  royal  court, 
so  amusing  Henry  by  his  pert  answers  that  the  king  at  once 
began  to  plan  out  his  future.  It  was  at  this  early  date  that 
the  young  Prince's  marriage  to  Alargaret  of  Valois  was  decided 
upon. 

Shortly  after  this  the  vacillating  Antoine,  Henry's  father, 
was  killed  at  the  siege  of  Rouen  in  the  religious  war  for  su- 
premacy, which  was  raging  between  Huguenots  and  Catholics. 
The  lad,  as  he  was  now  of  an  age  to  play  a  part  in  the  world, 
was  given  by  his  mother  into  the  charge  of  his  worthy  uncle 
the  Prince  of  Conde,  leader  of  Protestant  France.  Such  valu- 
able tutorship  did  not  last  for  long,  however,  as  Conde  was 
killed  at  the  battle  of  Jarnac  in  1569.  The  loss  of  their  general 
threatened  to  bring  loss  and  disaster  to  the  Huguenot  forces, 
but  at  this  point,  having  heard  of  the  disasters,  Jeanne 
D'Albret  arrived  from  LaRochelle  and  in  a  burning  address  to 
the  soldiers  on  the  field  of  battle  she  pledged  her  treasury,  her 
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province,  her  son,  her  all  to  defend  the  Protestant  religion 
from  extinction  in  France.  The  boy.  Henry,  was  accepted, 
amid  shouts  of  enthusiasm,  as  leader  of  the  forces,  the  first  to 
swear  allegiance  to  the  youthful  general  being  the  greatest 
of  French  admirals.  Coligny  himself,  under  whose  guidance 
the  prince  really  was. 

For  a  time  there  had  been  a  lull  in  the  religious  strife  of 
the  country  but  now  it  seemed  on  the  point  of  breaking  out 
again.  The  most  agreeable  means  of  quelling  the  trouble 
seemed  to  be  the  marriage  of  Margaret  and  Henr}^  This 
union  would  bring  together  Catholic  and  Protestant,  it  would 
link  the  leader  of  the  troublesome  Bourbons,  Montmorencys 
and  Chatillons  with  their  enemies,  the  Lorraine  families.  To 
the  Protestants  the  marriage  presented  an  opportunity  to  in- 
troduce the  true  religion  into  the  royal  circles,  to  them  there 
was  an  opportunity  for  patriotism.  Jeanne  herself  negotiated 
Avith  Charles  for  the  marriage  of  her  son  and  the  Valois 
princess,  arrangements  were  completed  and  Henry,  together 
with  the  other  Huguenot  leaders,  made  their  way  to  Paris  for 
the  wedding  celebrated  August  i8,  1572. 

But  this  was  all  but  a  part — the  veneer,  as  it  were — of  a 
deep  laid  Medicean  plot — a  masterpiece  of  Catherine  and  the 
Duke  of  Guise,  Avith  Charles  as  the  dupe.  They  thought  rightly 
that  Paris  Avould  be  thronged  Avith  Protestants  for  the  wedding 
festivities,  ncA^er  again  Avould  so  many  be  collected  in  one 
place  and  Avith  this  is  mind,  a  sharp  report  from  the  palace  at 
midnight  August  24th  was  to  put  out  of  the  way  a  large  part 
of  the  heretics.  It  was  as  they  had  planned  and  the  Massacre 
of  BartholomcAv  has  come  doAvn  through  the  ages  as  the  black- 
est blot  on  civilization.  Sixty  thousand  Pluguenots  Avere  slain 
— Henry  and  his  cousin,  the  young  Conde  only  saA'ing  their 
lives  by  promising  to  give  up  their  "fine''  religion  and  espouse 
the  Catholic  faith. 

For  tAvo  years  Henry  remained  in  Paris,  a  nominal  Cath- 
olic under  the  surveillance  of  the  Valois,  being  made  to  show 
his  sincerit}^  in  his  ncAv  faith  by  besieging  his  own  garrison  at 
La  Rochelle,  by  taking  part  in  Henry  HFs  penitential  proces- 
sions, by  being,  in  truth  a  member  of  the  most  debauched 
court  in  Europe.      HenrA'  himself  says  of  this  experience  in  a 
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letter  to  the  Governor  of  Beam — "the  court  is  strangely  dis- 
tracted ;  we  are  all  ready  to  cut  one  another's  throats ;  we  wear 
daggers  and  chain  vests  under  our  cloaks.  The  king  loves 
me  more  than  ever."  So  successfully  did  he  play  his  part 
that  more  liberty  was  allowed  him  and  in  1576,  he  escaped 
to  the  Protestant  forces — arousing  so  much  enthusiasm  in 
them  that  once  more  the  court  became  alarmed  and  sued  for 
peace,  now  known  as  the  "Peace  of  Monsieur."  Like  all  other 
peaces  of  the  time  it  proved  to  be  but  a  truce  and  civil  war 
again  broke  out. 

Numerous  small  battles  and  their  subsequent  peaces  were 
engaged  in  during  the  next  few  years.  But  in  the  meantime 
the  small  court  at  Pau  was  one  of  gayety — as  d'Aubiguy  says, 
"we  are  all  lovers  together."  To  be  sure  relations  betv/een 
Henry  and  Margaret  were  not  of  the  happiest,  but  the  fashion 
of  the  time  defnanded  that  a  man  should  love  a  woman  other 
than  his  wife,  and  in  this  respect  Henry  belonged  to  the  "ultra 
fa;shionable."  The  first  of  the  three  v/omen  who  so  influenced 
his  life  v/as  the  Countess  of  Granemont.  To  her  he  writes  his 
plans,  his  aspirations,  his  saner  declarations  of  love- — it  was  she 
who  seemed  to  stimulate  his  better  ambitions.  It  is  to 
Gabrielle  d'Estrees,  hovv-ever,  that  his  most  ardent  letters  are 
addressed.  It  was  while  on  a  campaign  in  1590  that  he  met 
the  fair  Gabrielle.  then  a  girl  of  tv/enty  with  the  innocent  face 
of  an  angel  and  the  worldly  knowledge  of  the  most  worldly 
court  lady.  Straightway  the  king  lost  his  heart — at  times  he 
desired  to  marry  her,  but  for  years  she  rules  him  not  through 
reason,  but  through  the  heart.  Madame  de  Verneiul — the 
most  despicable  of  his  favorites,  fascinated  the  man  and  merely 
used  him  as  a  tool  for  her  own  elevation.  It  is  aptly  said  that 
"Henry's  love  affairs  present  the  wretched  side  of  his  bi- 
ography— the  dark  side  of  his  picture."  Nor  were  these  his 
orily  affairs  of  the  heart — his  favorites  were  many. 

1589  marked  another  year  of  warfare  between  the  Protes- 
tant and  Catholics  forces — this  time  resulting  in  a  battle  in 
the  open — that  of  Coutras.  The  Huguenots,  led  by  Henry  of 
Navarre,  and  aided  by  German  mercenaries,  completely  routed 
their  adversaries  but  the  victory  was  not  of  any  great  value. 
The  League  itself  was  thrown  into  confusion  by  the  murder 
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of  its  leader,  Guise,  and  Henry  III  hastened  to  St.  Cloud  to 
conclude  peace  with  Henry,  "the  Bearnese".  Great  crowds 
witnessed  the  meeting  of  the  kings — never  did  two  men  pre- 
sent such  a  striking  contrast — Henry  HI,  the  exponent  of 
ceremonial  and  effeminacy,  a  true  Valois ;  Henry  IV,  the  sol- 
dier, genial,  frank  and  unassuming.  This  had  the  appearance 
of  too  powerful  a  coalition,  in  the  eyes  of  the  League ;  Paris 
seemed  doomed  before  the  combined  forces  of  the  two  kings — 
but  once  more  a  monk  turned  the  tide  of  human  affairs — this 
time  by  the  assassination  of  Henry  III,  the  last  of  the  Valois- 
line.  The  dying  king  appointed  Henry  of  Navarre  his  suc- 
cessor. 

Though  Henry  had  royal  sanction  in  his  claim  for  the 
throne  and  was  supported  by  the  Huguenot  forces,  together 
with  some  free  thinking  Royalists,  his  demands  for  authority 
were  contested  by  the  whole  Catholic  party,  the  Pope  and  the 
King  of  Spain.  This  occasion — this  struggle  to  seat  once 
more  on  the  throne  a  lineal  descendant  of  St.  Louis — called 
for  the  king's  most  brilliant  military  endeavors,  culminating  in 
the  Battle  of  Troy,  March  14,  1590.  It  was  before  this  decisive 
battle  that  Henry  addressed  his  soldiers  v/ith  the  brevity  so 
characteristic  of  him — "Vous  etes  Frangois  ;  je  suis  votre  Roi ; 
voila  I'enemi,"  and  exhorting  them  to  follow  his  white  plume 
should  the  standard  fail,  he  led  the  charge  and  completely  over- 
threw the  forces  of  the  League  in  the  open.  "Spare  the  French 
and  fall  upon  the  foreigners"  were  his  orders,  for  he  now 
realized  that  he  was  in  fact — as  well  as  in  name — monarch  of 
France,  the  protector  of  its  people. 

Paris  still  remained  to  be  taken.  The  siege  began  in  1590 
and  v,-as  resumed  at  intervals  for  four  years.  Conditions  with- 
in the  city  beggared  description ;  famine  and  pestilence  threat- 
ened to  make  it  a  city  of  the  dead  when  the  panic  came  and 
relieved  somewhat  the  desolation.  Henry  himself  was  touched 
at  reports  of  the  starving  Parisians  and  at  times  sent  rations  to 
the  nobles — thereby  much  enraging  the  very  practical  Virgin 
Queen  who  was  backing  him  with  troops.  Had  it  not  been 
for  the  high  pitch  of  religious  fanatacism  of  the  populace  and 
their  aversion    to  a  heretic  king,  the    city  would    have  sur- 
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rendered  in  a  short  time — but  the  king  of  Spain  had  other  plans 
in  mind — the  occupation  of  the  French  throne  itself. 

Dissension  broke  out  even  in  the  League  with  the  pro- 
tracted warfare  with  no  advance  to  either  party ;  Protestants 
complained  of  the  depleted  condition  of  the  country — the  only 
remedy  for  the  growing  dissatisfaction  was  peace.  The  powers 
of  the  League  provided  that  should  Henry  fulfill  his  promise 
to  receive  instruction  in  the  Catholic  faith  and  abjure  the 
Protestant,  Paris  should  be  his  and  he  should  have  their 
allegiance.  Henr}^  never  had  been  a  religious  man,  though  he 
was  leader  of  the  Protestant  party ;  immoral  in  his  social  life, 
he  lived  entirely  at  variance  w^ith  the  austere  creed  of  Calvin. 
It  was  not  his  nature  to  be  a  martyr  to  any  faith — rather  was 
he  a  patriot  of  France,  France  with  all  her  people  prosperous, 
happy  and  free,  France  a  country  in  which  "every  one  should 
have  meat  in  the  pot  every  day  and  a  fowl  on  Sunday."  What 
mattered  it  whether  the  monarch  be  Catholic  or  Protestant? 
So  reasoned  Plenry  the  statesman,  the  idol  of  the  army,  the  all 
round  free  thinker  of  his  time. 

On  July  25,  1593,  he  made  the  "perilous  leap,"  as  he  terms 
his  abjuration  in  a  letter  to  Gabrielle  D'Estrees.  Clad  for  once 
in  the  satins  and  velvets  befitting  his  station — not  unkempt  as 
was  his  usual  wont — amid  shouts  of  "Vive  le  Roi"  he  entered 
the  historical  church  of  St.  Denis  and  came  forth  "the  most 
Christian  king,"  no  longer  a  heretic,  but  in  name  at  least  a 
Catholic.  The  question  is  often  raised  as  to  the  sincerity  of 
his  conversion — to  me  he  seems  as  sincere  in  this  as  in  the 
Protestant  faith.  As  has  been  said,  religious  convictions  were 
not  of  vital  importance  to  him  on  their  own  account — the  thing 
to  him  was  the  state.  In  a  letter  to  Protestant  friends  he  at- 
tempts to  justify  this  "leap".  "It  is  good  intention  for  the  wel- 
fare of  France,"  he  says  and  entreats  them  to  serve  him  as  of 
old. 

Though  King  of  France — and  Catholic  at  that — Henry 
was  not  yet  at  leisure  to  begin  a  reconstruction  of  the  govern- 
ment. The  Spanish  Leaguers  still  maintained  a  belligerent 
attitude  on  the  northern  frontier  and  in  January,  1595,  Henry 
declared  war  on  Philip  II  and  in  his  role  of  a  daring  guerilla 
leader  put  down  the  trouble  for  a  time.      The  last  vestige  of 
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opposition  on  the  part  of  the  French  League  disappeared  with 
the  submission  of  Amiens.  Philip  himself  condescended  to 
treat  with  Henry — as  king  with  king — in  the  treaty  of  Vevais 
May  2,  1598. 

To  win  back  to  absolute  faith  the  sullen  Calvinists  who, 
composed  so  large  and  important  a  part  of  his  kingdom,  Henry 
issued  the  "Edict  of  Nantes",  in  which  he  granted  to  the 
Protestants  freedom  of  conscience,  but  slight  restriction  to 
their  services,  admission  to  government  positions,  entrance  to 
the  universities — in  fact  never  before  had  such  a  work  of 
toleration  been  drawn  up.  Surely  everything  had  been  done  to 
satisfy  all  factions  and  at  last  Henry  felt  that  the  time  had 
come  when  he  could  "change  his  desires  into  designs." 

For  the  task  of  reorganizing  the  government  Henry  had 
one  of  the  ablest  men  France  has  ever  produced,  Rosuy  due 
de  Sully,  who  had  followed  Henry  ever  since  the  two  were 
lads.  Heartily  encouraged  and  aided  by  the  King,  Sully  re- 
organized the  financial  afifairs  of  the  country  on  a  definite  plan 
and  raised  the  treasury  of  France  from  debt  to  a  large  surplus. 
He  did  away  with  unjust  taxes,  dishonesty  among  officials,  and 
opened  the  country  to  free  trade.  Traveling  through  the  coun- 
try he  saw  the  needs  of  the  people  and  set  about  to  rectify 
them,  especiall)^  in  agriculture. 

Henry  IV  took  great  pride  in  making  Paris  "a  city  beau- 
tiful" in  a  negative  way — that  is  he  cleared  away  the  refuse, 
drew  up  building  restrictions  and  provided  definite  play 
grounds  for  the  youth  of  crowded  St.  Antoine.  There  was 
not  enough  of  the  classic  taste  in  his  practical  temperament 
to  become  a  great  builder — though  the  Palais  Royale  is  a 
monument  to  his  skill  in  that  direction. 

There  was  reorganization  in  the  royal  household  as  well 
as  in  national  matters  about  this  time.  Plenry  obtained  the 
longed  for  divorce  from  Margaret  in  1598,  and  thwarted  in  his 
desire  to  marry  Gabrielle  by  her  death,  he  was  prevailed  upon 
to  marry  the  Florentine,  Marie  de  Medici  in  1601.  Needless 
to  say  it  was  not  a  love  match,  but  of  the  union  were  born  six 
children,  so  a  Bourbon  heir  was  a  surety. 

On  May  20,  1610,  an  assassin's  knife  once  more  deprived  a 
nation  of  its  monarch — this  time  the  nation  was  France,  the 
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monarch  Henry  IV.  The  whole  country  was  plunged  in  grief 
• — it  felt  that  its  father  was  indeed  gone.  For  the  sovereign 
they  lost  was  not  perfect,  he  was  no  wonder  but  it  was  his 
essentially  French  nature,  with  its  strength,  its  weaknesses  and 
its  sentiment  that  endeared  him  to  the  hearts  of  all. 

Rachel  McOuiston,  '11. 


THE   LAMP   WITHIN 


(Awarded  Honorable  Mention  in  Short  Story  Contest) 
When  James  Brandt  awoke  on  the  morning  of  December 
twenty-fourth  it  was  with  a  sense  of  impending  evil.  When 
he  had  dressed  he  went  to  the  window  and  looked  out  over  the 
broad  acres  of  his  farm  covered,  as  befitting  the  season,  with  a 
mantle  of  new  fallen  snow,stretching  away  in  unbroken  sheets 
as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach.  As  he  stood  gazing  upon  this 
mysterious  white  world,  his  thoughts  turned  to  his  brother 
Michael  who  had  left  home  many  years  before. 

"Forty-three  years  ago  today,"  he  said  aloud,  "since 
Michael  v/ent  away.  Forty-three  years  of  silence.  Is  he  dead? 
Could  he  be  alive  somewhere,  some  time  to  come  and  claim  his 
inheritance?  His  inheritance?  No,  mine!  Mine  by  right  of 
faithfulness,  if  not  by  law."  This  was  the  recurrence  of  the 
old  question,  which  he  thought  he  had  settled  years  ago. 
Thought  he  had  settled?  Yes,  but  it,  lingering  in  his  mind  like 
a  slow  fire,  was  gradually  consuming  his  reason. 

As  he  went  about  his  duties  that  day,  the  thought  of  his 
brother  would  not  leave  him.  This  day,  the  anniversary  of 
his  departure,  brought  back  his  image  persistently.  Brandt 
went  over  in  his  mind  that  scene  of  years  ago,  all  the  details 
of  which  seemed  outlined  with  flame.  The  angry  father,  the 
rebellious  son ;  the  denunciation  of  the  man,  the  spirited  reply 
of  the  youth.  Then  the  hasty  departure  of  the  accused,  the 
hurried  changing  of  the  will,  leaving  all  to  James.  Slowly  his 
tortured  mind  turned  to  the  last  days  of  his  father's  life,  the 
late  repentence,  again  the  will  was  changed,  each  son  received 
half.  Half?  The  thought  stung  him  anew.  Half  a  paltry 
fortune  in  exchange  for  a  life  time  of  devotion !  For  fifteen 
years,  since  the  rumor  had  come  to  him  that  Michael  was  dead, 
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the  thought  had  not  troubled  him  so.  Fifteen  years  of  com- 
parative security,  safe  in  the  possession  of  a  fortune  hoarded 
with  miserly  care.  Yet  he  was  not  sure,  the  news  had  been 
merely  a  rumor  but  he  had  been  afraid  to  set  on  foot  an  in- 
quiry. Possession  of  money  was  James  Brandt's  one  pleasure ; 
he  did  not  love  mone}^  for  what  it  could  give  him,  for  it  gave 
him  nothing  but  itself.  He  did  not  cherish  it  for  another,  for 
there  was  no  heir  to  come  after  him,  but  he  delighted  in  its 
mere  possession. 

If  Michael  came  home  it  would  dwindle  to  half.  Half 
his  importance  in  the  community  would  be  gone ;  half  his 
content,  half  his  life  he  told  himself  passionately  as  he  finished 
his  duties  and  again  drevv  near  the  window,  fascinated  by  that 
long  pathway  of  white,  unsullied  by  any  mark.  Eagerly  he 
strained  his  eyes  to  the  crossroads  beyond  the  curve  and  in 
his  heart  he  cursed  the  stately  pines  Avhich  barred  from  him 
that  which  he  feared  to  see. 

The  day  wore  on.  Two  o'clock  found  him  sitting  in  his 
chair  before  the  fire,  rebelling  against  the  misery  of  his  aching 
eyes  and  thumping  heart.  A  sudden  knock  at  the  door  brought 
him  staggering  to  his  feet,  his  'shaking  hand  grasping  for  the 
back  of  his  chair.  He  tottered  over  to  the  door  and  flung 
it  open. 

"Mother  wants  to  know  if  3'ou're  sick,  sir,"  said  a  childish 
voice.  "She  didn't  see  any  smoke  from  your  chimney  and 
guessed  you  weren't  well." 

The  man's  wild  eyes  and  shaking  hands  startled  the  little 
girl  who  backed  precipitately  ofif  the  step.  He  fought  vainly 
for  control,  the  reaction  had  been  too  great.  At  last  he  man- 
aged to  say  that  he  wasn't  very  well  today,  "But,"  he  made 
haste  to  add,  "all  I  need  is  a  little  rest,"  fearing  that  a  sym- 
pathetic neighbor  or  two  might  hasten  to  visit  him.  The  child 
did  not  wait  for  any  further  message  but  departed,  dragging 
behind  her  an  old  and  clumsy  sled  which  bumped  creakingly 
over  the  snow.  Slowly  Brandt  closed  the  door  and  went  to 
the  window  from  which  he  could  almost  see  the  crossroads. 
The  snow  was  not  pure  and  unmarked  now,  little  footprints 
somewhat  blurred  by  the  broad  track  of  the  sled,  led  down 
to  the  curve. 
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Long  after  the  small  figure  of  his  young  neighbor  had  dis- 
appeared, he  stood  there,  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  line  of  the  road 
this  side  of  the  pine  -trees.  It  was  bare.  Again  he  returned 
to  his  chair  by  the  fire  and  turned  his  eyes  to  the  dying  coals. 
The  early  winter  dusk  deepened  slowly,  the  fire  died  gently 
down  to  glowing  ashes.  So  deeply  was  he  engaged  with  his 
own  thoughts  that  he  did  not  hear  the  faint  crunch  of  the  snow 
on  the  steps.  The  outer  door  was  tried  and  opened,  steps 
approached  the  room  where  he  sat.  The  door  opened  and  a 
man  stood  on  the  threshhold,  a  tall,  stooping  figure,  whose 
weary  eyes  searched  eagerly  the  interior  of  the  room  and 
rested  with  an  expression  of  brooding  tenderness  upon  the  man 
dreaming  by  the  fire.  The  stranger  opened  his  mouth  to 
speak,  but  no  sound  came,  he  advanced  hesitatingly  into  the 
room,  a  board  creaked  under  his  feet,  and  the  man  in  the  chair 
looked  up. 

"Michael,"  he  screamed.  "You!"  and  clutched  the  arms 
of  his  chair  in  a  frenzy.  The  wanderer  stopped  abruptly  at 
the  anguish  in  the  voice. 

"Yes,  James,  it  is  I.     I  have  come  home  at  last — to  die." 

"To  die !"  sprang  back  the  words  like  a  triumphant  shout. 
"To  die?" 

Michael  looked  wonderingfy  at  his  brother.  That  glad  cry 
was  not  like  the  words  of  greeting  a  few  moments  before. 

"After  being  an  outcast  on  the  face  of  the  earth  for  forty- 
three  years  I  have  come  home  to  live  and  to  die,"  was  the 
reply.  "While  there  is  no  immediate  danger  of  the  latter,  I've 
had  enough  of  the  world,  of  great  cities.  I've  come  back  to 
God's  country.  Do  you  know  v\diat  day  this  is,  James?"  he 
said  with  an  abrupt  change  of  tone.  James  looked  at  him 
with  burning  eyes. 

"Day,"  he  said.  "Why  this  is  Saturday,  the  twenty- 
fourth  of  December." 

"No,"  cried  his  brother.  "This  is  Christmas  eve.  Tomor- 
row will  be  Christ's  birthday." 

"Christmas,"  shrieked  James.  "What  have  I  to  do  with 
Christ  or  Christmas  !    You — I — !" 

Michael  looked  uncertainl}^  about  him  and  groped  for  a 
chair  in  the  half  lisrht. 
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"  'Tis  a  queer  welcome  you've  given  me,  brother,"  he  said. 
"I  supposed  by  this  time  our  old  boyish  differences  would  have 
been  forgotten  and  you  would  be  willing  to  receive  me  as  a 
brother." 

"You  left  this  house,  Michael,  not  as  a  brother  but  as  an 
enemy,  turned  out  by  our  father  and  forbidden  to  return.  Do 
you  think  forty-three  years  can  blot  out  a  father's  curse?  No! 
not  forty-three  years,  not  eternity." 

Michael  shrank  back  in  his  chair. 

"Did  h^  not  forgive  me  when  he  died?"  he  whispered. 
"Surely  he  did  not  go  to  meet  his  God  with  hatred  in  his 
heart.  Ah,  no  James.  I  knew  father  for  a  just  man,  a  hard 
one  if  you  will,  but  ever  a  fair  one.  James,  my  brother,  tell 
me  that  he  blessed  me  when  he  died." 

James  leaned  forward  in  his  chair.  This  was  his  last 
chance.  Michael  did  not  know  of  the  altered  will,  he  must 
never  know. 

"Michael,  he  never  forgave  you.  I  was  with  him  to  the 
last  and  he  never  mentioned  your  name."  As  he  said  this  the 
scene  of  his  father's  death  rose  in  James'  mind ;  the  d3ang  man 
refusing  the  ministrations  of  his  faithful  son  and  calling  ever 
for  the  one  whom  he  had  driven  from  him.  The  picture  made 
the  man  doubly  bitter.     He  continued. 

"You  must  not  stop  here,  you  were  cast  out  by  my  father, 
by  me  you  cannot  be  received." 

"James !  you  cannot  say  that,  you  do  not  mean  those 
words.  Think,  brother,  reflect  a  moment."  But  James  had 
fallen  back  in  his  chair,  gripped  with  an  overwhelming 
thought.  If  Michael  went  to  the  village,  he  would  hear  of  the 
will  from  the  neighbors.  "That  cannot  be,"  sobbed  the  bitter 
heart.  "He  said  he  came  home  to  die.  Why  not?"  flashed  a 
thought.    "No !"  he  shuddered  away  from  the  black  suggestion. 

"Well,"  he  said  at  last  in  another  tone,  "you  cannot  go 
tonight  at  all  events,  stay  and  we  will  celebrate  Christmas  to- 
gether," with  an  ugly  sneer. 

Alichael  looked  his  relief  and  rose  to  his  feet. 

"I'm  going  to  my  old  room  now,"  he  said,  "and  I  want  to 
have  a  look  about  the  old  place." 
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James  rose  also.  "Yes,  Michael,  go  to  your  room  and 
wash  up  and  I'll  get  us  a  bite  of  supper.  It's  past  time  now." 
As  he  heard  the  weary  steps  drag  upward,  he  stood  with  such 
a  look  of  burning  hatred  in  his  face,  such  a  tumult  in  his  breast 
that  he  was  frightened.  He  was  shaken  by  that  ever  recurring 
thought,  "To  die  !   To  die  !" 

While  he  prepared  something  to  eat,  half  formulated  de- 
signs to  get  Michael  away  from  the  village  flitted  through  his 
head,  but  behind  all  stood  out  that  one  phrase,  "To  die." 

When  Michael  came  down  stairs  again  the  two  sat  dov/n 
at  the  table  and  ate  the  meal  in  silence.  Michael's  thoughts 
were  fixed  on  something  far  away,  while  his  eyes  wandered 
about  the  familiar  room.  He  saw  the  great  brick  fire  place 
with  the  logs  burning  merrily  within,  where  so  often  he  had 
crouched  as  a  boy  fearful  to  move  lest  he  disturb  his  father 
who  dozed  in  his  chair.  There  was  the  chair  now  just  as  it 
had  been  then,  almost  as  if  the  old  man  had  just  left  it.  He 
noticed  the  bare  uncovered  floor,  the  frosty  uncurtained  win- 
dows, two  of  which  faced  toward  the  crossroads,  and  one,  the 
one  near  which  the  table  was  set,  looked  out  on  the  orchard 
and  the  lane  which  led  to  the  pond.  In  spite  of  the  bright 
light  on  the  table,  he  could  see  the  line  of  posts  along  the  lane 
where  he  had  often  stolen  to  the  swimming  pool,  looking 
furtively  back  over  his  shoulder,  always  expecting  the  angry 
voice  of  his  father  to  call  him  back  to  where  James,  the 
obedient,  was  working  in  the  barn  or  in  the  fields.  Invol- 
untarily he  looked  at  his  brother  and  found  his  eyes  fixed  upon 
him  with  just  such  a  look  of  undisguised  hatred  as  he  had  sur- 
prised there  before. 

"James,"  he  said,  startled.     The  lids  lowered  quickl3^ 

"Yes,  brother."  came  the  calm  reply,  but  behind  those 
drooping  lids,  the  eyes  were  alight  with  the  bright  fire  of  mad- 
ness, all  thing  were  enveloped  in  a  red  mist  of  hatred.  He  had 
fought  it  out  now,  all  was  over  except  the  actual  accomplish- 
ment ;  which  he  looked  upon  as  small  compared  with  the  rack- 
ing thoughts  which  had  been  tearing  his  heart  for  the  past 
hour. 

"Yes,  Michael,"  he  said  again,  rising  from  the  table  then 
as  his  brother  did    not  answer,  he    said,  "I'll    just  put  these 
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dishes  in  the  other  room  and  then  we'll  talk  about  old  times." 
Surprised  at  the  smoothness  of  the  tone,  Michael  glanced  up 
and  met  a  smile  on  his  brother's  face. 

"Very  well,"  he  answered,  and  moved  toward  the  armchair 
at  the  fire  place.  All  was  silence  for  a  while  except  the  crack- 
ling- of  the  coal  in  the  fire  and  the  rattle  of  the  dishes  as  James 
carried  them  to  the  kitchen  to  be  washed  in  the  morning.  As 
he  walked  to  and  fro  he  did  not  glance  at  the  bent  figure  in  his 
father's  arm  chair.  His  thoughts  were  wholly  with  himself. 
"It  must  be  done,"  he  said  to  himself.  "But  how? — and  when?" 
"Now,"  said  a  voice  within  him,  "for  tomorrow  will  be  too 
late."  "I  can't,"  he  said,  half  aloud,  then  looked  apprehensive- 
ly at  his  brother.  Out  in  the  kitchen  a  thought  struck  him,  he 
stood  still.  "What  if  someone  had  met  Michael  on  his  way 
home."  "Still  he  must  die,"  said  the  voice.  "How?"  ques- 
tioned James.  "A  suicide,"  came  the  answer.  Ah !  an  idea 
seized  him.  He  stole  up  to  his  father's  old  room  and  out  of  a 
chest  of  drawers  drew  an  old  revolver  and  some  cartridges. 
He  held  them  in  hands  that  trembled  so  that  the  cartridges  fell 
to  the  floor  and  scattered  noisily  about  the  room.  Too  wrought 
up  to  collect  them  he  picked  up  enough  to  load  the  revolver 
and  hastened  out  of  the  room,  locking  the  door  behind  him. 

Once  more  in  the  kitchen,  he  turned  the  weapon  uncer- 
tainly in  his  hands.  It  must  be  carefully  done,  it  takes  time 
and  thought.  Dipping  it  into  his  pocket  he  went  into  the  room 
where  his  brother  sat  and  drew  a  chair  up  to  the  fire. 

"Well,  Michael,"  he  said  in  a  voice  which  strove  to  shake 
off  its  tremor,  "that  was  a  sorr}^  welcome  that.  I  gave  you,  but 
you  must  remember  that  it  was  a  shock  to  see  a  man  whom 
3'ou  believed  dead  these  many  years  standing  before  you. 
You'll  admit  that?" 

"Yes,"  replied  the  other.  "A  shock,  but,  I  should  think, 
a  pleasant  one.  You  looked  at  me,  James,  with  eyes  that  I 
cannot  understand.  However,  you  were  always  different  from 
me,  that  was  why  father  loved  you.  He  never  liked  me ;  I 
was  too  headstrong  and  disobedient.  I  wish  Lhad  it  all  to 
do  over  again  though,  my  life  has  been  one  long  mistake." 

Then  they  fell  silent,  one  brooding  over  the  past,  the  other 
planning,  planning.      Presently  Michael  spoke  again.      "It  is 
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tomorrow  that  I  must  start  on  again,  James !"  James  looked 
at  him  with  unseeing  eyes. 

"Tomorrow !"  he  cried  at  last.  "There  is  no  tomorrow, 
there  is  only  tonight !"  Half  startled  Michael  glanced  at  him, 
then  at  the  clock.  Ten  o'clock.  He  was  weary  and  restless, 
but  James  made  no  move  to  retire  and  his  brother  did  not 
disturb  him. 

Through  and  through  James'  mind  was  going  a  plan.  He 
perfected  it  bit  by  bit.  He  would  get  up  to  stir  the  fire  (for 
Michael  must  not  suspect),  and  turning,  face  him,  draw  the 
revolver  and  shoot.  Then  all  would  be  over.  There  would 
be  all  night  to  arrange  the  details  for  throwing  off  suspicion. 
The  two  men  sat  silent  by  the  dying  fire  and  the  minutes 
ticked  off.  James,  now  fully  ready  to  accomplish  his  purpose, 
waited — waited  for  his  shaking  hands  to  calm  themselves,  for 
his  excited  mind  to  still  to  reason.  Eleven  o'clock !  James 
looked  over  at  Michael,  he  sat  with  his  elbovv^  resting  on  the 
arm  of  his  chair,  his  face  hidden  by  his  hand.  James  half  rose 
from  his  chair  then  sank  back,  his  limbs  refusing  to  obey  him. 
The  figure  in  the  chair  that  had  been  his  father's  never  moved. 
The  minutes  passed  rapidly,  nearly  midnight !  "It  must  be 
done  soon,"  said  the  madman  to  himself.  "My  heart  thumps 
so,  my  head  whirls,  where  is  my  courage  of  an  hour  ago?  Why 
did  I  not  do  it  then?  He  rose  determinedly  and  stole  across  to 
the  fire.  He  grasped  the  poker  and  stirred  the  red  embers. 
Hark!  What  was  that?  A  half  heard  lilt  of  music  sounded, 
a  faint,  far-off'  voice. 

"Glory  to  God  in  the  highest  and  on  earth  peace  and  good- 
Vvill  toward  men."  He  held  the  poker  suspended  and  turned 
around  to  look  at  his  brother  to  see  if  he  too  had  heard.  He 
sat  motionless,  his  face  still  shaded  by  his  hand. 

"What  tricks  is  my  head  playing  me,"  said  James,  half 
aloud,  then  almost  unconsciously  slipped  the  weapon  from  his 
pocket  and  again  turned  around.  Again  came  that  strain  of 
heavenly  sweetness. 

"On  earth  peace  and  good  will  toward  men."  He  looked 
at  the  clock,  it  was  just  midnight,  Christmas  day  was  dawn- 
ing. Christmas !  He  gave  a  half  sob  and  flung  the  revolver 
from  him  and  on  his  knees  crawled  to  his  brother's  chair. 
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"Michael,"  he  cried.  "Michael,  forgive  me.  It's  Christ- 
mas, Michael,  Christ's  birthday.  But  Michael  did  not  move. 
The  contact  jarred  the  concealing  hand  from  his  face,  his  head 
drooped  forward.  The  face  was  still  and  peaceful,  sleep  was 
on  every  feature,  except  those  fixed  and  half  opened  eyes. 
James  gave  one  look,  and  fell  forward  on  his  face,  his  head 
resting  on  the  dead  man's  knee. 

"Christmas  Day,"  he  sobbed.     "O,  God  forgive  me!" 

Marjorie  Boggs   (Spec.) 


THE  SUNFLOWER  AND  THE  VIOLET 


In  a  pretty  country  garden  one  May  day,  a  little  violet 
raised  its  head.  Around  it  on  every  side  grew  flax,  candy 
tuft,  balsam  and  all  the  sweet  old  fashioned  flowers  so  dear 
to  the  hearts  of  the  little  old  ladies  who  owned  the  garden. 
In  the  center  of  the  garden  a  tall  sunflower  towered  above  the 
tiny  violet,  throwing  it  completely  into  the  shade.  The  modest 
wild  flower  felt  out  of  place  among  its  more  cultured  neigh- 
bors ;  all  the  flowers  frowned  upon  her,  and,  although  most  of 
them  were  too  polite  to  say  anything  rude,  the  sunflower  was 
not  so  scrupulous.  "What  are  you  doing  in  our  fashionable 
garden,  you  little  plebian,"  it  said.  "I  am  sure  I  am  doing  my 
best  to  hide  you  from  the  sight  of  Miss  Anne  and  Miss  Jennie. 
They  don't  want  any  weeds  in  their  garden."  "Hush,"  said 
the  rose,  for,  as  the  queen  of  the  garden  society,  she  always 
upheld  good  manners,  though  anyone  could  see  from  her  scorn- 
ful look  that  she  agreed  with  the  sunflower.  A  pansy,  who 
was  considered  one  of  the  humbler  flowers  because  she  was 
short  and  less  showy  than  the  others,  sympathized  with  the 
poor  violet,  whose  head  was  drooping  woefully  from  humilia- 
tion. "Never  mind,  dear,"  said  she,  "I  don't  believe  the  old 
ladies  will  mind  having  you  here.  They  like  wild  flowers." 
But  the  poor  violet  could  only  cry  and  wish  she  were  like  the 
stately,  glorious,  golden  sunflower,  flaunting  its  bright  head 
so  proudly. 

Just  then  Miss  Anne  and  Miss  Jennie  came  daintily  down 
the  garden  path.  "I  am  still  wondering  how  that  sunflower 
seed  happened  to  be  mixed  with  our  other  seeds,"  said  Miss 
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Jennie.  "Sunflowers  are  so  big  and  ugly  that  they  always 
look  like  weeds  to  me.  Oh,  Anne,  I  thought  all  those  violets 
we  transplated  last  fall  were  dead,  but  here  I  see  one  dear 
little  fellow,  though  the  sunflower  is  trying  so  hard  to  hide  him. 
Our  garden  would  not  be  complete  without  violets,  my  favorite 
flower,  you  know,  dear." 

The  little  violet  smiled  up  at  the  gaud}^  sunflower. 

E.  W.,  '14. 
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Once  more  the  spirit  of  Christmas  is  abroad.  Its  presence 
is  made  known  to  us  in  many  different  ways :  in  the  crowded 
shops  bedecked  in  greens ;  in  the  glad,  expectant  faces  of  the 
children  ;  and  in  the  general  atmosphere  of  geniality  and  good 
will  wdiich  pervades  the  world  in  general.  Into  our  little  col- 
lege w^orld  also  the  spirit  has  penetrated  and  has  certainly  not 
been  lacking  in  vitality.      It  walks  among  us  powerful,   all- 
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stimulating  and  urges  us  on  to  many  imclertakings  in  addition 
to  our  regular  routine  of  study,  undertakings  which  have 
proved  successful  and  added  much  to  the  cause  of  charity  and 
to  our  own  pleasures. 

However,  these  same  pleasures  have  cost  us  double 
application  and  strain  and  now  that  vacation  has  come  many  of 
us  will  return  to  our  homes  tired  and  in  need  of  rest.  Every 
year  our  president  in  his  Christmas  talk  has  strongly  advised 
the  avoidance  of  the  strenuous  life  during  the  vacations,  and 
just  as  invariably  many  of  us  have  returned  in  January  tired 
and  unprepared  for  the  work  to  follow.  Perhaps  the  happy 
day  may  arrive  when  we  will  heed  the  wisdom  of  experience 
and  remember  the  mid-year  examinations  which  are  press- 
ing on. 


This  year  the  Short  Story  Contest  has  been  an  unusually 
successful  one.  The  judges  found  it  a  difficult  matter  to  de- 
cide among  the  merits  of  the  different  compositions.  The 
Sorosis  takes  great  pleasure  in  announcing  the  awarding  of  the 
prize  for  the  story  entitled,  "The  Coming  of  the  Snow  Queen," 
by  Rosalie  Supplee.  'ii,  and  honorable  mention  for  "The  Lamp 
Within"  by  Marjorie  Boggs  (Spec).  We  wish  also  to  thank 
Miss  Coolidge  and  Miss  Knight  for  their  services  as  judg"es  of 
the  contest  and  to  thank  the  Omega  Society  for  their  kindness 
in  furnishing  the  prize. 


ALUMNA   NOTES 


Mrs.  W.  S.  Miller,  one  of  the  College  Alumnae,  visited  the 
college  recently. 

Several  of  the  Alumnae  attended  the  college  bazaar. 

This  year  the  Alumnae  lecture  fund  is  larger  than  usual. 
Several  lectures  are  being  planned.  The  first  contribution 
will  be  six  lectures  on  Modern  Art,  on  six  successive  Wednes- 
day mornings,  beginning  January  eleven.  These  are  to  be  il- 
lustrated with  many  photographs  from  the  private  collection 
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of  Miss  Frances  AlcCreery.  and  from  the  collection  at  the  Car- 
negie Library.  The  Faculty  and  Alumnae  both  hope  that 
the  student  body  will  regard  this  course  as  an  unusual  oppor- 
tunity for  information  on  a  subject  forming  part  of  every  col- 
lege woman's  education. 

Miss  Edith  Stanton,  secretary  of  the  National  Board  of 
the  Young  Women's  Christian  Association  of  America,  is  now 
an  honorary  member  of  our  Y.  W.  C.  A.  and  has  contributed 
the  "Association  Monthly"  and  the  "Intercollegian"  to  the 
reading  room  table  . 

The  Alumnae  hope  to  include  Air.  Charles  Kaffin  among 
the    lecturers  who  will  speak  before  the  college  girls  this  year. 

Mrs.  T.  A.  Blakely  (Myrtle  Grow,  '08)  announces  the 
birth  of  a  son.  T.  A.  Blakely,  Junior. 

The  two  Alumnae  Luncheons  lately  held  in  the  Trinity 
Church  Parish  House,  were  ver}^  successful.  As  many  peo- 
ple as  could  possibly  have  been  accommodated  were  served,  and 
a  sum  of  more  than  five  hundred  dollars  was  realized.  The 
Alumnae  worked  enthusiastically  for  these  luncheons,  and  are 
planning  to  do  more,  somewhat  later  in  the  season. 


COLLEGE   NOTES 


Several  of  the  college  girls  had  the  privilege  of  hearing 
Ellen  Terry  lecture  on  the  Triumphant  Heroines  of  Shakes- 
peare, on  November  twenty-second. 

Miss  Coolidge  and  Mr.  Stewart  were  the  honor  guests  at 
the  Junior  Luncheon  on  November  eighteenth. 

Mr.  Galbrcath,  a  well  known  writer,  spoke  to  Mr.  Put- 
nam's classes  on  December  sixth.  His  subject  was  Robert 
Louis  Stevenson.  This  lecture  was  interesting  and  inspiring. 
The  speaker  gave  us  a  fine  idea  of  Stevenson's  life  and  work, 
and  an  increased  appreciation  of  the  man.  He  spoke  of  Steven- 
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son's  method  of  improving  his  writing,  and  of  his  untiring  ef- 
forts in  his  chosen  vocation,  even  though  he  were  in  great 
pain.  At  the  close  of  the  lecture,  there  was  opportunity  for 
anyone  to  ask  questions,  which  was  gladly  taken  advantage 
of.      Much  interest  was  shown  by  the  College  girls. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  Miss  Wright  spoke 
on  "Self-Examination." 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  bazaar,  held  December  second,  was  a 
most  gratifying  success.  There  were  booths  for  candy,  novel- 
ties and  fancywork,  a  Christmas  tree,  a  doll  show  and  a 
palmist.  From  these  various  sources,  when  everything  was 
sold,  a  sum  of  more  than  sixty-five  dollars  was  gathered  in. 

The  hostesses  at  the  December  teas  in  South  Hall  have 
"been:  Ionia  Smith  '13,  ]\Iarguerite  McBurney  '14,  and  Janet 
Brownlee  '14,  on  December  first,  and  Clare  Colestock  '13,  Lil- 
lian McHenry  '13,  and  Sarah  Jackson  '14,  two  weeks  later. 

There  was  a  lecture  on  the  Passion  Play  in  the  library  on 
Wednesday  morning,  November  thirtieth.  Miss  Campbell 
gave  a  graphic  account  of  the  great  presentation,  and  showed 
very  interesting  pictures  in  connection  with  her  talk. 

Under  the  management  of  Mrs.  Armstrong,  more  than  one 
hundred  dolls  were  dressed,  this  holiday  season,  for  the  free 
kindergartens  of  the  city. 

After  the  Thanksgiving-  recess,  the  girls  came  back 
%vith  renewed  strength  to  accomplish  work  of  the  three  weeks 
remaining  before  Christmas  holidays. 

Two  plays  were  presented  by  the  Senior  Class  on  De- 
cember ninth.  Both  were  well  done,  and  extremely  enter- 
taining. "Meisterschaft"  is  a  take-off  on  the  German 
language  by  Mark  Twain,  and  is  very  funny.  "The  Topaz 
Amulet"  is  a  masque  from  an  unpublished  manuscript.  The 
effects  in  it  are  beautiful. 
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The  casts  of  the  plays  given  on  Diecember  9,  are  as  fol- 
lows : 

"Meisterschaft." 

Mr.  Stephenson Margaret  Greene 

Margaret  Stephenson Florence  Wilson 

Anna  Stephenson Edna  Reitz 

'George  Franklin ilabel  Grouse 

William  Jackson Alberta  McClymonds 

Mrs.  Blumcnthal,  the  Wirthin Minerva  Hamilton 

Gretchen  Kellnerin ,. Rosalie  Supplee 

The  Topaz  Amulet. 
Mortals. 

Baron    2\'Iauraine Gertrude   Wayne 

Lady  Barbara,  Guest.  .■ Rachel  McOuiston 

Italian  Image  Maker Margaret  Greene 

Redmeere,   Outlaw Florence   Wilson 

Stephen,  Captain ?ilabcl  Crowe 

Fletcher,  Jester Frances  Gray 

Immortals. 

J.Iaeve,  Queen  of  the  little  folk May  McCullough 

Bard Sara  Carpenter 

Holly,  Sprite  of  Mischief Edith  Medley 

Way  land,  the  Smith Irma  Diescher 

Nixie B'elle  McClymonds 

Gnome Clarissa    Blakesless 

Mermaid   Alice  Darrah 

Waxen May  McCullough 

"Tolstoi"  was  the  subject  of  a  lecture  given  by  Mr.  Henry 
George  in  the  library  on  December  seventh.  Mr.  George  has 
been  with  us  before,  and  we  knew  that  a  treat  was  in  store 
for  us,  so  we  welcomed  him  eagerly.  He  is  the  son  of  the 
illustrious  Henry  George.  Russia,  and  the  greatest  Russian, 
were  made  very  real  and  interesting  to  us  by  the  lecturer.  Fie 
told  most  entertainingly  of  his  travels  through  Russia,  and  of 
his  visit  with  Tolstoi.  This  lecture  came  at  a  particularly  op- 
portune time,  so  soon  after  the  death  of  Tolstoi. 


THESOROSIS  29 

Mr.  William,  W.  Keller,  assistant  secretary  of  the  Penn- 
sylvania Child  Labor  Association,  lectures  to  the  Social  Ser- 
vice classes  on  December  7,  in  the  drawing  rooms. 

The  Christmas  Vesper  Service  occurred  on  Sabbath  even- 
ing, December  11.  The  program  included  a  song  by  Aliss 
Rutterfield,  a  Christmas  talk  by  Miss  Coolidge,  a  duet  by  Miss 
Williams  and  Miss  Stitt,  and  a  selection  from  Schumann  by 
]\[iss  Fisher,  in  addition  to  the  regular  service. 

In  the  drawing  rooms  on  the  evening  of  December  7,  the 
house  girls  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  Madame  Graziani 
speak  in  her  native  tongue  of  Heidelburg,  her  home  city.  iN'Iiss 
Fisher,  also,  entertained  us  with  some  of  Wagner's  music. 


The  Mayday  Committee  miet  this  week  in  a  raging  snow 
m '     Who  said  imagination  wa: 
can  overlook  such  inconsistencies? 


storm '     Who  said  imagination  was  a  hollow  dream  when  it 


The  Constitution  of  the  Student  Government  Association 
of  the  College  has  been  put  into  attractive  pamphelt  form,  so 
that  each  member  may  have  a  copy  to  read  and  understand 
and  put  into  immediate  application. 

The  Christmas  Chapel  Service  occurred  on  Wednesday, 
December  14,  in  the  usual  chapel  period.  Madame  Graziani 
sang,  Miss  Kerst  gave  a  reading  and  a  chorus  of  girls  sang 
several  selections.  Dr.  Lindsay  spoke  to  us  about  the  Christ- 
mas Season.     Christnias  Songs  were  sung  by  all. 

During  the  past  few  weeks  Dr.  Lindsay  has  been  making 
addresses  at  a  number  of  diiiferent  clubs  of  Pittsburgh. 

The  traditions  of  the  College  were  carried  out  at  the 
Christmas  Dinner  on  the  evening  of  December  15th.  South 
Hall  girls  came  back  to  the  old  dining  room,  so  that  the 
two  families  were  united  at  a  real  Christmas  dinner.  Each 
table  was  decorated  by  the  girls  with  the  laudable  desire  to 
have  the  prettiest  one.     Small  gifts  were   exchanged  among 
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the  guests ;  these  gifts  are  considered  as  jokes.  At  the  end  of 
the  dinner  everyone  joined  in  Christmas  and  college  songs. 
This  affair  is  a  "family"  gathering,  with  no  guests  excepting. 
Dr.  Lindsay  and  his  daughters,  and  four  or  five  alumnae, 
present. 

The  President's  attractive  home  has  been  completed,  and 
Dr.  Lindsay  and  his  family  have  taken  up  their  residence 
there.  The  dignity  and  beauty  of  our  college  grounds  have 
been  greatb/  increased  by  this  addition  to  its  buildings. 


OMEGA  NOTES. 


At  the  meeting  of  the  society  held  December  first,  the  an- 
nual election  of  officers  took  place.  Eleanor  Davis,  '12,  was 
elected  president  and  Beaulah  Pierce,  "12,  secretary-treasurer. 
The  society  is  studying  the  modern  dramatists  this  year,  but 
some  time  ago  it  was  decided  to  vary  the  programs  with  an 
occasional  one  devoted  to  a  writer  who  is  being  given  especial 
notice  at  the  present  moment.  ^Irs.  Julia  Ward  Howe  was 
the  one  selected  for  the  first  program  of  this  kind  and  her  life 
and  works  were  discussed  at  "this  meeting.  The  program  was 
as  follows : 

Duet. The  Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic 

Paper May  Hardy,  "12 

Julia  Ward  Plowe — the  Woman. 

Paper Martha   Kim,   '12 

Julia  Ward  Howe — the  Author. 

Reading Edith  Medley,  '11 

Selections  from  poems  by  Julia  Ward  Howe. 

Paper Rachel  McOuiston,'  11 

Julia  Ward  Howe — the  Reformer. 
The  meeting  was  a  semi-open  one,  the  following  guests 
being  present :   Miss   Coolidge,   Mr.   and   Mrs.   Putnam,   Miss 
Brownlee,  Miss  Eva  Cohen,  '09,  and  Miss  Mary  Kramer,  '10. 

That  same  evening  Mr.  Galbraith  read  two  of  his  own 
stories,  "Corn-cob  Service,"  and  '"The  Mills  that  Grind 
Slowly,"  before  a  small  compan}^  of  friends  at  Mr.  Putnam's 
house. 
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MUSIC  NOTES. 


On  December  second,  after  chapel,  we  were  favored  witli 
some  very  pretty  songs  by  Madame  Graziani  and  ]\Iiss  Butter- 
field.  On  last  Friday  Mr.  Johnson  Bane,  recently  arrived 
here  from  Boston,  played  some  selections  on  the  guitar.  On 
the  Wednesday  before  the  Christmias  holidays,  the  Christmas 
service  was  held  in  the  chapel.  The  songs,  "Good  King  Wen- 
seslas,"  "The  First  Noel,"  and  "Little  Town  of  Bethlehem," 
i»ade  part  of  this  service.  Miss  Kerst  read  a  selection  from 
Lew  Wallace's  Ben  Hur,  Mme.  Graziani  sang,  and  a  quartette 
of  girls  sang  "Christmas."  The  address  was  made  by  Dr. 
Lindsay. 

The  Glee  Club  has  a  new  German  piece  which  they  expect 
to  render  at  a  concert  soon  after  Christmas. 

The  Mandolin  Club  has  plenty  of  engagements — also 
boxes  of  marshmallows  now  and  then. 

The  College  has  a  prosperous  music  school  this  year.  The 
school  has  both  instrumental  and  vocal  departments  and  there 
are  also  classes  in  Harmon}'.  Many  outside  students  are  en- 
rotled  as  well  as  our  own  college  girls. 


PERSONALS. 


The  Christmas  vacation  is  close  at  hand.  Let  us  hope 
that  the  girls  may  be  able  to  hol-d  out  until  then,  and  go  home 
in  good  health  and  spirits.  But  even  more  do  we  hope  that 
these  same  girls  ma}-  return  on  the  third  of  January,  191 1,  in 
an  equally  healthy  and  happy  condition. 

Miss  Jean  Hamilton,  a  member  of  our  household  at  pres- 
end,   who  has  been   in   Pittsburg  organizing  Working   Girls' 
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Clubs  under  the  direction  of  the  Civic  Section  of  the  College 
Club  of  Pittsburg,  will  leave  her  vv^ork  under  the  direction  of 
j\Iiss  Gilson,  a  graduate  of  A\''ellesley  College. 

Diiworth  Hall  has  had  so  many  "mass  meetings"  lately 
that  the  college  girls  are  quite  envious.  Isn't  there  something" 
we  can  have  mass  meetings  about? 

The  girls  from  Wellesley,  Miss  Longanecker,  Miss  Pep- 
perday,  Miss  Stoeltzing,  ^Jiss  Foster  and  Miss  Weiler,  will 
be  with  us  on  P'riday,  December  i6th.  They  are  eager  to  visit 
tlieir  old  home  again. 

Mr.  John  Brov.'nlee,  a  student  at  Washington  and  Jefifer- 
son  College,  visited  his  sister,  Janet  Brov/nlee,  '14,  on  De- 
cember 7. 

Of  the  College  and  Diiworth  Hall  faculty,  Aliss  Coolidge, 
Miss  Lovejoy,  Miss  Kathan,  Miss  Root  and  Miss  Butterfield, 
will  go  to  Massachusetts  for  their  Christmas  vacation. 
Miss  Hooker  will  spend  her's  in  New  York;  Miss  Kerst  goes 
to  Ohio,  and  ?\fiss  Skilton  to  New  Jersey.  Dr.  Lindsay  will 
go  to  Ashville,  North  Carolina,  to  spend  Christmas  with  Mrs. 
Lindsay. 

Dr.  Kelso,  President  of  the  AVestern  Theological  Semi- 
nary, with  Mrs.  Kelso,  were  guests  at  South  Hall  on  Friday 
evening.  Deceml)er  9.     The}-  attended  the  Senior  Play. 

College  close?  on  Friday,  December  16,  at  twelve  o'clock, 
and  re-opens  on  the  morning  of  January  3,  191 1. 

Miss  M.  (In  Chemistry) — "Fluorin  comes  from  the  Latin 
verb  fiuo,  I  flev.'." 

Miss  F. — "Both  my  little  nephews  are  boys." 
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A  P.  C.  W.  girl  (getting  on  the  elevator  at  the  top  floor 
of  a  department  store) — "Are  you  going  down,  boy?" 

Elevator  Boy — "Yes,  we  don't  go  ovit  on  the  roof  this  kind 
of  weather." 

The  weather's  a  much  discussed  subject 

And  college  girls  tire,  I  know, 

Of  hearing,  just  over  and  over,  ; 

"O,  aren't  you  glad  v\'e  have  snow?" 

But  you  say  when  5^ou  think  of  the  weather 
(And  the  road  that  was  sticky  as  dough) 
That  we  used  to  have  early  in  winter, 
"O,  aren't  you  glad  we  have  snow?" 

"I  wish  it  would  stay  until  Christmas, 
I  know  that  it  won't  do  it  though," 
The  pessimist  says,  but  the  others 
Cry,  "Aren't  you  glad  we  have  snow?" 

Mrs.  A. — "It  is  extended  to  the  headwaters  of  the  Tigris." 

Miss  Green  visited  Pittsburg,  and  especially  the  college 
for  a  week.  While  here  she  was  entertained  at  diner  by  Miss 
Kerst.  The  guests  included  Dr.  and  ]Mrs.  Longanecker,  Miss 
Hooker,  and  Miss  Lovejoy.  Miss  Dufif  also  gave  a  dinner  in 
Miss  Green's  honor.  Miss  Butterfield  and  the  college  girls 
who  had  been  Miss  Green's  companions  of  last  year  were 
guests  on  this  occasion.  On  Monda}-,  December  5,  Miss  Coo- 
lidge  was  hostess  at  a  tea  v/here  Miss  Green  was  honor  guest. 
We  were  all  glad  to  have  with  us  again  our  friend  and  former 
teacher. 

Miss  Coolidge  gave  an  informal  sewing  party  in  the  libra- 
ry on  Friday  evening,  D'ecember  2. 

After  a  short  illness,  Miss  Kerst  is  able  to  meet  her  classes 
again. 
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EXCHANGE  NOTES. 


"Tiie  plot  thickens,"  said  the  old  lady  as  she  sowed  the 
ffrass  seed  for  the  third  time. 


The  descriptions  in  the  story,  "Father  Murphy,"  in  the 
"Allegheny  Literary  ^Monthly,"  are  very  vivid.  Read  "Ben's 
Experience."' 

The  November  "Ohio"  has  an  interesting  athletic  depart- 
ment.    The  paper  needs  more  stories. 

"Pittsburgh  High"  has  a  school  paper  which  might  be  en- 
vied hx  any  other  school  or  college. 


Interest  in  all  the  students  and  friends  of  Franklin  Col- 
lege is  shown  in  "The  Franklin." 

"Does  anyone  know   how  to    turn    ofif  the  heat  in  this 

room  ?" 

"Open  the  windovv'S  !" 

"The  shades  of  night  are  falling  fast" — for  the  girls  in- 
side are  going  to  bed. 

"Mr.  3,Iartin  Certainly  makes  the  little  things  count." 

"In  what  way?" 

"He  teaches  Geometry  to  the  Freshman." 


"The  Smith   College  Monthly"  for  October  contains  ^' 
cellent  stories. 

"There's  room  at  the  top,"  the  Senior  said. 
As  she  placed  her  hand  on  a  Sophomore's  head. 
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"The  Pittsburgh  High  School  Journal''  is  made  very  at- 
tractive by  its  cuts.  The  cover  design  on  the  October  Journal 
is  good. 


Teacher — "Why  did  Hannibal  cross  the  Alps?" 

S'mall  B  oy — "For  the  same  reason  as  the  "en  crossed  the 


road. 


Don't  Git  Sorry  fer  Yerself." 


Don't  you  go  and  git  sorry  fer  yerself.  That's  one  thing 
[  can't  stand  in  nobody.  There's  alwa3^s  lots  of  other  folks 
you  kin  be  sorry  for  'stid  of  yerself.  Ain't  j^ou  proud  you 
ain't  got  a  hairlip?  Why,  that  one  thought  is  enougli  to  keep 
me  from  eyer  gittin'  sorry  for  myself. — Mrs.    Wiggs. 
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Guaranteed  absolutely  for  one  year 
Greatest  car  values  for  these  prices 


E.  A.  WILLIAMS,  Mgr.     ilj 

Plione  Schenley  T570  m 
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I,argest  Jewelry  Establishment  in  Pittsburgh 

Value   is  the   Keynote   of  Our   Business 

We  attract  trade  by  the  quality  and  superiority  of  our  goods.  Our  ex- 
perience is  that  ordinarily  people  want  to  pay  proper  prices  for  Jewelry 
and  Silverware,  and  they  look  to  some  establishment  to  give  them  the 
greatest  value  possible  for  their  money — 

That  is  our  aim  and  our  purpose. 

You  are  urged  to  test  this  statement  by  comparison  of  quality  and 
prices — 

THE    HAR   Y     &    HAYES    GOMPAMY 

Jeweleps    and   Silversmiths 
213-FIFTH  AVENUE-21S 


ENGRAVING,  PRINTING  t 

LITHOGRAPHING,    EMBOSSING  % 

ENGRAVED    CALLING    CARDS  * 

WEDDING    INVITATIONS  % 

ANNOUNCEMENTS  * 

Monograms  and  Cresi  Stationery  prompt-  "^ 

ly  furnished  in  the  latest  styles  in  addi-  J* 

tional  to  all  classes  of  A  rt  Printing  for  so-  '«• 

cial  and  commrceial  purposes.  J* 

Phone  62  Highland       117-119  Shady  Ave.  * 


h.  L  Mim  I  k 


Pure  Food  Stores 


6th  Ave.,  opp.  Trinity  Church, 
Highland  and  Centre  Avenues. 

After  December  first,  606  Wood  Street 


Phones, 


f  Bell.  348. 
IBeli.lSOI. 


P. 4.  A.  362.       Citv    Store 
P.  &  A.  144.  East  End   Store 


S?O5S?,C>S55CeS?CiSS!OSS5O5S!^:e50:S5?Ce5?. 


)\) 


t 


Burkholder  Company  s 

"Milliners  to  Discriminating  Women"  g 


505     MARKET     STREET 


i 


More  of  this  popular  shoe  worn  than  all 

other  Women's  shoes  combined. 

sro.  20. 

31 S  and  SI 4=  Sixtli  Street 


NEW  RIBBONS  ,_ 

For  millinery  purposes,  sashes  and  girdles,  j^ 

opera  bags,  underwear  and  fancy  work  of  all  JS 

^^    kinds,    also  ribbons  for  fobs,  hairbows  and  W 

U}    neckwear  fixings.  jiS 

H       OUR  HAIR  GOODS  DEPARTMENT  8 

)    Has  the  reputation  for  selling  the  finest  coif-  »( 

fures  at  the  lowest  prices  *? 
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KINGSBACHER     BROS.    —  * 
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637  Liberty  Avenue 


Have  Now  on  Display  Their  Entire  Holiday  Stock  consisting  of 

Mamoiids,   Watolies,   Jewelry 

And  all  Sorts  of  Dainty  Novelties 
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JUST  ONE  OF  THOSE 
DELICIOUS  SODAS 
AND  YOU  WILL  WON- 
DER WHY  YOU  DE- 
LAYED   SO    LONG 


I  Compare  it  with   the    OTHER 
522  Wood  Street 
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Cameras 
Photographic  Supplies 


Baroireters 
Thermometers 


WM.  M.  STIEREN 
OPTICAL  CO., 


-OPTICAL    SPECIALISTS- 

623  LIBERTY  STREET 
PITTSBURG,  PA. 


Maeic  Lanterns 

Moving  Picture  Machines 


Drawing  Instruments 
Engineers  Supplies 
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JOSEPH    H0RNE    QO 


Penn  Avenue,  from  Fifth  Avenue  to  Fifth  Street 


A    BROAD    GtJAGE   STORE 

having  80  selling  divisions,  in  which  the  live  factor  of  small 
profits  has  built  a  trade  reaching  millions  annually. 

Some  of  the  accommodations  for  the  public : 


Large  Waiting  Room, 
Writing  Desks  and  Materials, 
Retiring  Room  lor  Women, 
A  Public   Restaurant, 
Telepliones  a(  Each  Counter, 
Telephone  Booths, 


Room  to  Check  Luggage, 
Messenger  Service, 
Taxicab  Calls, 
A  Sub- Post  Office. 
A  House  Physician, 
Hospital  on  Preniiees. 


r  Jonasson  &  Coi 


Th«  leading  specialty  establishment  devoted 

exolueively  to  the  eale  of  women's 

high-ciass.    ready-to-wear 

garmenta. 


LIBERTY  AND  OLIVER  AVENUES 


JLbc  Soro6ie 


January,  1910 
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Quality  Considered,  Prices  are  Lower  here  than  Elsewhere. 


IMPORTED  SILKS 


"McCREERY   SIVnS' 


SECOND   FLOOR 


FAMOUS  OVER   HALF  A  CENTURY 

New  Marquisettes.  Bordered  Mousselines,  Print- 
ed Crepes.  Plain  and  Printed  Chiflfons,  Irridescent 
Grenadines,  Gold  emproidered  Pompadour  Crepes, 
Brocaded  and  Faconne  Messalines  and  Peaude 
Cygrnes  are  now  on  display  and  sale. 

The  Marquesettes,  Chiffons  and  all  the  delicate 
clinging  fabrics— the  favored  weaves — are  prettier 
than  words  describe. 

Handsome  Paisley  Chiffons  are  in  design  taken 
from  old  shawls. 


All  sorts  of  Crepe  fabrics  are  shown  In  many  of 
the  most  charming  models. 

Glace  Taffetas  are  much  in  evidence  as  well  as 
Nattie  striped  and  Tartan  Plaid  Taffetas. 

Crepe  de  Chine  makes  a  splendid  foundation, 

CHIFFON  VELVETS. 

A  complete  line  of  soft  Chiffon  Velvets  in  every 
fashionable  shade  and  black  will  also  be  displayed 
tomorrow  • 


2  McCreery  and  Company  | 

»       ^VOOD    STREEET   &t   SIXTH   AVENUE,   PITTSBURGH       ^ 
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For  Inexpensive  Gifts 
that  are  odd  and  art- 
istic for  every  occa- 
sion. 


Brush  &  Brici-^ell 

LiniTED 

125  SOUTH  Highland  avenue 

Bell  Phone  2154  Higliland 


* 
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A  straw  vote  among  the 
student  bod}'  decides  by 
strong  odds  in  favor  of 

Reymers'  Chocolates 

As  being  the  best  candy  in 
Pittsburgh. 


243 
Fifth  Ave. 


6022 
Penn  Ave. 
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Hats  for  Young  Women 

that  are  Distinctive  and  Different 


We  are  Specialists  in  Millinery  for 
College  Girls 


Burkholder  Co. '"""''■-' '° 


Discriminating  Women 
SOS  MARKET  STREET 


styles  that  only  College 
Girls    Know    and    Appreciate 


Our  Hats  for  Students  are  Designed 
by  Master  Creators 


CHOICE  FLOWERS 


ELEGANT  PLANTS 


A.   W.   SMITH  CO. 

KEENAN    BUILDI>s"G 

LIBERTY    AND    7th    STREET 


largest  Floral  Establishment  in  America. 


The  Standard  of  Excellence. 


MacI^ONAIvlJ'S 


Tables  for  Ice  Cream,  Fancy   Boxes, 
Baskets,  Favors,  etc. 


208  Sixth   Street, 


Pittsburg 


SPAHR'S 

HIGHLAND  BLSND 
COFFEE 

6117  PENN  AVENUE 
East  End. 

PHONES:       Bell- 
Highland   1203,  1204    and 
9060-J.       P.  &  A.  East  <7. 


* 


Reizenstein  Wares 

MAKE 
IDEAL 
GIFTS 

C. 


339  Sixth  Avenue, 


Bell  1887  Highland  Bell  0098  Highland 

P.  &  A.  611-R 

THOS.  F.  MOORE,  Ph.D. 
Prescription  Specialist, 

PHARMACIST  AND  DRUGGIST 
Manuf^turer  of 
FROSTHAZE)!, 

Cor.  Aiken  Ave.  &  Walnut  St. 
PITTSBURG,  PA. 

Come  and  see  us. 
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NO.  D.CARSON  W.A..  RENSHAW  R..  E.  CHISLETT 

j0nnfl.Emnnw&co. 


Tea   DeaSer^r 


Cor.  Xji'oert^r   .A-Trexna.©    <£o   3^i2itii.    St. 

Allegheny  Store: 
Benshaw,€arRon  .%  C<>.  PITTSBURGH 

103  FKDERAL  !}':'. 


Bell  Phone 
Highland  1287-J 


1 1  m 


KODAKS-Photo  Supplies 

Developing  and  Printing 

|1  Diamonds,  watches  &  jewelry 

A 

';;  129  South  Highland  Avenue, 

Jl   East  End  Pitttburgh,  Pa. 


Fine  Watch,  Clock  and  Jewelry 
Repairing. 


ALBAZ^V,    f^.   Y. 

Makers  of  the 

CAP   and   GOWNS 

to  the 

American  Colleges 


Illustrated    buletin,     sam- 
ples, etc.,  upon  application 


T    Bell  1814-1815  Highland  P.  &  A.  60  East    "j" 


I     ROWLEY  nmxwk  zmnm     j- 

f  Oysters,  Fash,  Gannie  f 

I  and  Poultry  | 

I  Liberty  Market  % 

%  Pittsburgh,  Pa.  * 
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Fresh   and    Smoked 


OF   ALL    KINDS. 


STALL  NO.  7, 
DIAMOND  MARKET, 


'phones  : 


.-a'9  ^'-3^  ^'"S'-^  ''^'^'3  ^'-%^  -^^-^-3  ^  ^'3'^  '^  ^'^-^  .d.;\ 

(?> 

<?> 
(?> 
'?^ 

'»> 
*»> 

'»> 

<?» 

(?« 

<?> 

>p   BELL  2255, 


it 

\i 
ti 

a 

ik 

a 
a 

it 

il 

p.   &  A.    II25.  ji 


^*-  5^&S-.  5-  &&:S^  S^  &&&  &S;g-  &&.£-  &§•;&  &&£-^-^' 


I      EAST  END'S  RELIABLE 


* 

* 
* 
* 


1$ 


INCORPORATED 


HARDWARE  &  STOVE  STQR    |: 


EAST  E!^D. 


*    B81S  PE^M  AVE., 


Wundedy  Brothers 
=ART  DEALERS= 


S   Best  Collection  of  Pictures  for  Colleges 
^       337  Sixth  Avenue,      Pittsburgh 
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GLENN  COMPANY 

ph;nn  and  highland 

Formerly  C.  H.  ROWE  COMPANY 


fou  don''t  need  to  go  down  town  as  you  will  find  this  hig  East  End 
ftore  so  completely  stocked  that  we  can  supply  your  wants  satisfactorily 
t  a  satisfactory  price. 


ESSER    BROS.  I 


ostumes 


TIGHTS,  DANCING  SHOES,  GOLD  BRAIDS,  SPANGLES, 
WIGS,  GREASEPAINTS  AND  At,h  SUPPLIES 


SCENERY  FOR  HIRE 


233  FIFTH  AVENUE 


PITTSBURG,  PA. 


I  PIXXSBURGH'S    LEADING    FLORISTS  | 

I       %\e(ie^  (oMpaA^i^,  Inc.       I 

We  excell  in  Quality  and  Service,  whether  it  be  for  Wedding,  i 
Banquet,  Luncheon,  Tea  or  Informal  Affairs  Js 


5924    BAUM    STREET 

Bell  Phone,  Highland  4800 


Branch  Store: 

Rittenhouse  Sq.,  130  N.  HigMand  Avenne 

Bell  Phone,  Highland  4804 


W.  M.  LAIRD 


Trig    lines,    the    buttons   just    so,    and  « 

the   touch    of   elaboration    by   way    of  Q- 

Tips,  Stitching,  etc.,  combine  to  make  m 

our  new  Fall  mcdeis  especially  to  be  2 

desired    when    walking    boots    are    so  )» 

conspicuous  a  detail  as  this  season.  ^ 

To  be  had  in  all  leathers.  g 

$3m50,   $4mOO,  $5.00,  $6.00  % 
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^  norw/egian  caps  kl 

<^  New^ — and    by    all    odds    the   best    looking   Knit  « 

V  "11 

^  Caps  for  Girls  and  Young  Women  we  ever  saw.  ^1 

^  Knit  by  hand  with  an  old-fashioned  stitch  from  |j| 

$  heavy  Saxony  Yarn.  i! 

*  Not  unlike  a  toque  but  a  distinct  style.  ^'' 

*  All  White  or  a  variety  of  Golors.  «| 
<^  $ 
•i»                                        Ideal    for    skating   or    other   Winter   Sport,    also  <1 

'$  Autoing,  $1.25,  $1.50,  $1.75,  $3.50.  -  ^ 
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THE   LOVE   AFFAIRS   OF   QUEEN   ELIZABETH 


It  does  not  at  first  seem  possible  that  the  love  afifairs  of  a 
single  woman  should  have  much  influence  in  the  making  of 
history;  even  though  that  woman  might  be  the  queen  of 
tnerry  England.  But  such  a  phenomenon  actually  took  place 
in  the  life  of  the  much  eulogized  and  much  condemned  Eliza- 
beth. From  her  earliest  infancy  negotiations  were  being 
carried  on  concerning  her  suitable  marriage ;  negotiations 
destined  to  keep  Europe  in  uncertainty  for  over  half  a  century. 

During  the  reign  of  Henry,  England  had  become  one  of 
the  three  most  powerful  nations  in  the  world.  Her  rivals 
were  France  and  Spain.  Naturally  an  alliance  with  the 
daughter  of  Henry  was  most  desirable  to  any  prince  of  the 
continent  and  the  result  was  that  Elizabeth's  court  was  con- 
tinually crowded  with  ambassadors  and  suitors  Avith  whom 
she  coquetted  in  a  manner  most  ridiculous  and  3^et  at  the  same 
time  diplomatic.  Through  the  vv^hole  comedy  the  queen 
showed  a  great  vanity  and  yet  a  calculating  shrewdness  which 
is  truly  amazing. 

Elizabeth's  first  affair  of  the  heart  occurred  when  she  was 
in  her  teens.  Of  this  it  is  not  necessary  to  speak  at  length  for 
the  details  are  so  well  known.  The  only  fact  of  importance  is 
that  Elizabeth's  affections  were  really  concerned  and  that  they 
had  been  deliberately  played  with  by  an  ambitious  schemer, 
Lord  Admiral  Seymour.  We  have  every  evidence  before 
this  to  show  that  she  was  of  a  trusting  disposition  but  dur- 
ing the  long  investigation  by  the  crown  which  followed,  her 
inherited  craftiness  and  shrewdness  became  very  prominent 
and  remained  so  for  the  rest  of  her  life. 

When  Mary  died  and  Elizabeth  came  into  her  inheritance 
the  marriage  question  assumed  still  greater  importance  as  it 
now  involved  the  welfare  of  a  nation.  The  English  people 
were  divided  in  their  opinions ;  the  Catholic  party  desiring  a. 
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Catholic  marriag-e  while  the  Protestant  sought  a  king  of  their 
own  faith.  The  latter  party  advised  a  marriage  with  an  Eng- 
lish noble.  So  the  palace  was  soon  filled  with  suitors  of  dif- 
ferent rank  who  quarrelled  continually  among  themselves. 
The  best  known  and  most  favored  of  these  was  Lord  Leicester. 
He  was  even  charged  with  having  disposed  of  his  wife  in 
order  to  make  possible  a  marriage  with  the  queen. 

But  although  these  home  negotiations  are  interesting 
they  are  not  of  such  importance  as  the  foreign  ones.  In  these 
love  afifairs  we  find  Elizabeth's  true  foreign  policy.  The  most 
serious  negotiations  were  carried  on  with  Spain  and  later 
France. 

Phillip  of  Spain  was  the  first  prominent  suitor  for  Eliza- 
beth's hand.  In  this  affair  the  queen  showed  great  discretion. 
Phillip  was  a  Catholic  and  so,  of  course,  was  favored  by  the 
Pope  and  by  the  Catholic  party  in  England.  Now  the  Cath- 
olics had  never  recognized  Henry's  marriage  with  Anne 
Boleyn  as  legal.  If  Elizabeth  should  accept  a  Catholic  for  her 
husband  she  would  be  recognizing  the  Catholic  psivty,  and 
through  them  the  pope,  and  through  him  her  claim  to  the 
throne,  as  illegal.  The  queen  and  her  ministers  understood 
the  situation  perfectly,  so  after  continuing  negotiations  for 
several  years  in  a  more  or  less  desultory  fashion,  no  success- 
ful agreement  Avas  ever  reached  and  the  matter  was  finally 
dropped. 

When  Spain  withdrew  from  the  contest  for  Elizabeth's 
hand,  or  rather  throne,  naturally,  her  rival,  France,  appeared 
upon  the  scene.  Marriage  was  proposed  between  the  Duke 
of  Anjou,  brother  of  Charles  IX  and  son  of  Catherine  de 
Medici,  and  the  queen  of  England.  In  an  old,  worn  volume 
of  Digges'  "The  Compleat  Ambassador"  we  find  a  number 
of  letters  from  Sir  Francis  Walsingham,  ambassador  to 
France,  in  which  the  proposal  is  discussed.  He  describes  the 
Duke  as  three  inches  taller  than  himself  and  as  to  complexion, 
somewhat  sallow.  "Touching  the  health  of  his  person  I  find 
the  opinion  diverse,  and  I  know  not  what  to  credit.  At  this 
present  I  do  not  find  him  so  well  colored  as  when  I  was  last 
here."  Walsingham  continued  to  describe  him  as  "haughty 
but  more  affable  upon  closer  acquaintance." 
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A  French  courtier  gives  us  a  more  vivacious  description : 
"His  eyes,  that  gracious  turn  of  the  mouth  when  he  speaks, 
that  sweetness  which  wins  over  all  v/ho  approach  him,  can- 
not be  reproduced  by  pen  or  pencil.  Do  not  ask  me  whether 
he  has  inspired  the  passion  of  love !  He  has  conquored 
wherever  he  has  cast  his  eyes.  If  the  queen,  your  mistress, 
be  not  satisfied  with  so  worthy  a  person  she  will  never  marry." 
How  could  Elizabeth  resist  such  a  suitor  as  that ! 

For  some  time  affairs  moved  along  smoothly  and  com- 
fortably for  all  concerned.  Elizabeth  thought  she  was  dup- 
ing the  wily  Catherine,  while  the  latter  vv^as  glorying  in  deceiv- 
ing Elizabeth.  At  first  the  queen  and  her  suitor  seemed 
agreed  but  soon  the  ardour  of  the  latter  began  to  cool.  His 
conscience  v/as  troubling  him,  his  conscience  being  the  Dukes 
of  Guise.  Mary  Queen  of  Scots  Vv^as  at  this  time  imprisoned 
in  England  and  her  uncles,  the  Guises,  were  anxious  to  do 
all  they  could  to  frustrate  the  plans  of  Elizabeth.  In  the 
papers  of  agreement  there  was  one  clause  in  particular  which 
caused  difficulty.  Anjou  claimed  the  right  of  keeping  his 
own  religion  (Catholic)  in  England.  To  this  Elizabeth  Avould 
not  consent  and  so  the  affair  hung  in  suspense  until  the  St. 
Bartholomew's  messacre  and  then  the  accession  of  Anjou  to 
the  throne  ended  the  whole  negotiation. 

But  though  Henry  III  as  a  candidate  was  impossible 
France  did  not  quench  her  aspirations,  but  brought  forward 
the  new  king's  younger  brother,  Duke  of  Alencon,  as  a  suitor 
for  Elizabeth's  hand.  Alencon  was  eighteen  and  Elizabeth 
almost  forty,  but  this  was  not  the  queen's  chief  objection  to 
the  new  aspirant.  The  one  thing  she  did  deplore  was  the 
fact  that  her  suitor's  countenance  was  disfigured  with  pock- 
marks,  and  this  innocent  disfigurement  played  an  important 
part  in  the  negotiations  which  ensued.  Whenever  an  ob- 
struction appeared  which  made  it  wiser  for  Elizabeth  to 
hesitate  she  would  complain  vehemently  of  Alencon's  pock- 
marks,  and  a  period  of  respite  would  follow. 

Through  this,  the  longest  of  her  so-called  love  affairs,  in 
spite  of  her  continued  coquetry  and  crafty  deception,  Eliza- 
beth's policy  can  be  easily  traced.  She  feared  an  alliance  of 
Catholic    Spain    and    France    against    herself.       Alencon  was 
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leading  an  arni}^  in  the  Netherlands  against  Spain.  His 
brother  was  king-  of  France.  Elizabeth  wanted  Alencon  to 
secure  the  aid  of  France  for  the  Netherlands  and  so  make 
war  between  France  and  Spain,  break  up  any  Catholic 
alliance,  and  secure  the  safety  of  England.  For  this  purpose 
the  shrewd  queen  blinded  the  Duke  and  almost  everybody  else 
for  over  twenty  years.  Although  it  kept  her  ministers  in  a 
harrowing  state  of  mind  this  courtship  of  Elizabeth,  aside 
from  its  political  significance,  was  amusing. 

She  insisted  that  Alencon  should  visit  her  in  romantic 
disguise  and  after  much  negotiation,  persuasion,  and  promis- 
ing, finally  induced  him  to  come.  This  first  visit  seems  to 
have  made  a  favorable  impression  on  both.  Elizabeth  became 
most  afifectionate,  addressing  the  Duke  in  such  endearing 
terms  as  "my  dear  frog"  and  his  ambassador,  Simier,  as  her 
"dear  monkey."  The  latter  upon  his  master's  departure  from 
England  wrote :  "Madame,  I  must  tell  you  how  little  rest 
your  frog  had  last  night,  he  having  done  nothing  but  sigh 
and  weep.  At  eight  o'clock  he  made  me  get  up  to  discourse 
to  him  of  your  divine  beauty.  Do  not  then  be  cruel  to  him 
as  he  desires  only  to  preserve  his  life  so  long  as  you  are  kind. 
The  weather  is  beautiful  and  the  sea  calm  and  I  expect  he 
will  have  a  fair  passage  unless  he  swell  the  waves  with  the 
abundance  of  his  tears." 

Whenever  Elizabeth  suspected  no  danger  of  alliance  be- 
tween France  and  Spain  she  would  begin  to  complain  of 
Alencon's  pock-marks  and  threaten  to  discontinue  marriage 
negotiations  altogether.  Then  upon  the  least  symptoms  of 
combination  on  the  part  of  her  enemies  she  would  overwhelm 
her  suitor  or  rather  his  ambassador  with  renewed  protesta- 
tions of  affection  which  generally  ended  Avith  a  visit  by 
Alencon  to  England.  To  carry  out  her  policy  the  queen  kept 
up  the  delay  by  continually  making  new  conditions.  But  con- 
trary to  her  desire  Alencon  accepted  these  quite  meekly,  at 
last  even  to  giving  up  his  own  religion.  Again  and  again 
Elizabeth  promised  to  marry  him  and  repeatedly  she  dis- 
missed him.  At  last  he  came  to  England  and  refused  to  leave 
until  the  queen  fulfilled  her  agreement.  At  one  time  she  had 
found  it  dillficult  to  persuade  him  to  visit  her;  now  it  was  al- 


THE    SOROSIS 

most  impossible  to  compel  him  to  go.  It  was  only  by  giving 
a  large  sum  of  money  for  the  Netherlands  and  renewed  af- 
firmations of  her  undying  affection  that  she  accomplished  his 
departure.  Hume  says :  ''She  went  v>dth  him  as  far  as  Canter- 
bury weeping  copiously  all  the  way.  She  gave  him  a  personal 
present  of  £25,000  when  she  left  him,  and  told  him  that  a 
wound  on  his  little  finger  would  pierce  her  heart."  Under- 
neath this  all,  however,  she  gloried  in  being  free  from  him 
and  sent  Leicester  with  him  bearing  instructions  to  the  Prince 
of  Orange  to  detain  him  in  Holland  and  never  allow  him  to 
return  to  England.  So  Alencon  took  his  melancholy  depar- 
ture. Later  he  betrayed  the  town  of  Antwerp  to  the  French, 
Red  in  disgrace,  and  soon  afterwards  died.  With  him  ex- 
pired the  last  serious  courtship  of  Elizabeth. 

Elizabeth's  one  great  motive  through  all  her  deceit  was 
the  welfare  of  her  country.  Some  people  have  called  her 
wise,  many  have  called  her  foolish,  but  she  played  her  part 
well ;  the  farce  is  ended  and  who  are  we  that  we  should 
judge.  M.  H.,  'II. 


THE    SUBSTITUTE 


To  begin  with,  the  day  was  dark  and  gloomy.  But  Elinor 
Vv'asn't  going  to  mind  that.  She  was  enthusiastic.  She  was 
also  scared.  Always  she  had  wanted  an  opportunity  to  try 
her  hand  at  teaching.  The  long  desired  occasion  had  at  last 
come.  That  is  the  reason  Elinor,  at  the  early  hour  of  seven- 
thirty  was  waiting  on  the  cold  corner  for  the  street  car.  The 
friend  for  whom  she  was  going  to  substitute,  had  said  the 
room  would  be  "good".  Nevertheless  Elinor  was  uncertain 
of  herself,  and  found  she  was  not  enjoying  the  prospect  of  the 
day  as  much  as  she  had  anticipated. 

The  ride  on  the  car  was  long  and  dreary.  The  conduc- 
tor took  two  fares  when  she  had  only  expected  one.  She  was 
not  just  sure  where  to  get  ofif.  Several  times  she  thought 
surely  she  had  ridden  past  the  stopping  place.  The  conductor 
was  cross  and  would  not  answer  questions. 

Finally,  she  noticed  a  fat  elderly  lady,  who  looked  like  a 
teacher  preparing  to   ring  the  bell.      Afraid  to   ask   further 
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questions  of  the  conductor,  Elinor  decided  to  risk  it,  and  fol- 
lowed the  elderly  lady. 

The  elderly  lady  smiled — "Are  you  coming  out  to  teach 
for  Miss  Boswell  today?"  she  asked. 

"Thank  Heaven !  It  is  the  place !"  sighed  Elinor  to  her- 
self. Then  she  entered  into  conversation  with  the  primary 
teacher,  as  she  proved  to  be. 

"I'm  afraid  you'll  have  some  trouble,"  comfortingly  con- 
tinued the  elder  teacher.  "I  had  the  children  in  Miss  Bos- 
well's  room  last  year.      They  certainly  are  a  lively  lot." 

"But  Miss  Boswell  told  me  they  were  so  good!"  said 
Elinor. 

"Yes,  but  for  a  substitute,  3^ou  know,  my  dear,"  and  the 
primary  teacher  looked  sympathetic.  "If  you  need  any  help, 
call  on  me." 

Elinor  thanked  her,  feeling  as  blue  as  the  combined  un- 
promising circumstances  could  make  her. 

The  room  looked  promising — Elinor  loved  children,  and 
these  were  decidedly  attractive  and  pathetic.  "Beautiful,  lov- 
able little  things !"  she  thought.  "If  they  only  were  properly 
clothed!" 

She  began  the  morning  with  the  hundred  and  twenty-first 
Psalm.  The  instant  she  commenced  to  read,  there  was  a  great 
disturbance  throughout  the  room.  She  laid  the  Bible  down, 
looking  inquiringly  at  the  children.  "Please,  we  know  that 
ourselves,"  volunteered  one  little  boy,  bolder  than  the  rest. 

"Oh !  How  nice !"  enthusiastically  returned  Elinor. 
"Then  we  shall  all  say  it  together."  So  she  began  again. 
But  she  was  forced  to  stop,  by  the  wild  desire  to  hold  her  ears. 
Never  would  she  have  dreamed  so  much  volume  would  or 
could  be  contained  in  one  roomful  of  little  children. 

To  finish  the  devotional  exercises  they  sang  a  hymn.  By 
this  time  she  was  prepared  for  volume.  But  the  noise  was 
deafening.  She  had  fears  that  the  principal  would  come  down 
to  find  out  the  cause  of  the  disturbance. 

It  was  over,  at  last.  She  began  the  work  of  the  day 
with  a  class  in  reading.  She  told  the  others  to  study,  and 
what  to  study,  then  devoted  her  attention  to  the  class  at  hand. 
But  not  for  long.      Glancing  toward  a  dozen  or  more  hands, 
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wildly  wagging.  "What  is  it?"  she  asked.  "Charlie  Dougall 
is  out  of  his  seat,"  replied  one  little  boy,  in  a  not  too  respect- 
ful tone.  Not  knowing  Charlie,  or  where  Charlie's  proper 
seat  was,  Elinor  directed  her  glance  toward  the  corner  of 
the  room  where  the  hands  fluttered.  "Charlie,  take  your  own 
seat  at  once !"  she  said  sternly.  At  that  the  room  shouted 
with  laughter.  "You  aint  lookin'  at  Charlie  at  all,"  vol- 
unteered a  brown-eyed  cherub  in  the  front  row. 

After  discovering  Charlie,  and  his  proper  sitting  place, 
Elinor  continued.  The  classes  were  not  so  hard.  The  "little 
darlings"  were  bright,  for  the  most  part.  It  was  her  delight 
to  take  pains  with  the  ones  vv^ho  were  not. 

Soon  it  came  time  for  the  spelling  lesson.  She  passed  the 
nicely  sharpened  pencils,  and  the  little  squares  of  paper.  Then 
she  prepared  to  give  out  the  words.  Instantly  a  hand  went 
up.  "My  point's  broken  !" — "So's  mine" — "And  mine  !"  she 
heard  a  chorus  from  one  corner.  From  all  sides  chubby  fists 
were  stretched  toward  her,  containing  pointless  pencils.  As 
there  were  no  more  in  the  box,  and  time  vv^as  precious  they 
had  oral  spelling  that  day. 

The  teacher's  desk  was  at  a  point  in  the  room  where  it 
was  possible  to  see  the  hall  clock.  Yes,  Elinor  was  interested 
in  teaching,  nevertheless,  she  watched  the  clock  anxiously. 

After  an  eternity,  time  for  dismissal  for  lunch  arrived. 
"This  much  of  the  day  gone,  anyway,"  sighed  the  enthusiastic 
Elinor.  The  order  as  the  children  went  to  get  their  wraps 
was  dreadful.  But  she  was  too  tired  of  reproving  to  mind 
that.  She  straightened  the  ranks  as  they  marched  out,  v/ith 
the  wild  impulse  to  give  each  one  a  shove,  to  hasten  his  de- 
parture. 

Miss  Boswell  had  left  her  a  schedule  for  the  day.  On 
the  desk  was  a  list  of  words  to  be  put  on  the  blackboard,  for 
afternoon  work.  She  looked  at  the  writing  already  on  the 
board,  much  chagrined.  It  was  neat,  even,  copy  book,  vertical ! 
Her  own  hand  was  anything  but  that.  All  the  noon  hour  she 
struggled  to  write  the  words  acceptably.  At  length  she  suc- 
ceeded in  partially  satisfying  herself. 

When  the  children  came  back  in  the  afternoon,  the  order 
was  worse  than  in  the  morning.     Elinor  inquired  severely  the 
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cause  of  the  disturbance.  Amid  shouts  of  laughter,  a  timid 
little  innocent  volunteered  "Sammy's  not  here."- 

"Well,  we'll  get  along  nicely  Avithout  Sammy,"  replied 
Elinor,  with  dignity.  Come,  let's  get  to  work.."  But  the  laugh- 
ter continued  audibly.  Suddenly  there  was  a  great  kicking 
on  the  door  of  one  of  the  wrap  closets.  Elinor  hastily  opened 
it,  disclosing  Sammy,  limp  and  disheveled. 

A  little  later,  she  told  the  children  to  copy  the  list  of 
words.     Almost  immediately,  up  went  the  ever-ready  hands. 

"Can't  read  a  word,"  remarked  the  brown  eyed  cherub, 
who  acted  as  ofificial  informant.  "What  a  reward  for  labor !" 
siged  Elinor,  to  herself.  Patiently  she  read  the  words  again 
and  again,  till  the  "little  nuisances"  succeeded  in  getting  them. 

The  afternoon  was  really  much  the  same  as  the  morn- 
ing. But  Elinor  was  much  more  tired,  and  yes,  she  actually 
became  cross !  Cross  with  the  "dear,  beautiful,  pathetic  little 
things  who  had  so  appealed  to  her  earlier  in  the  day. 

"It  is  over!  It  is  over!  It  is  over!  Hooray!  !"  sang  Elinor 
to  herself,  as  the  tail  end  of  the  straggling  line  disappeared 
from  view,  at  four  o'clock. 

"Oh,  yes!  I  think  I  should  enjoy  teaching"  she  told  her 
friends,  next  day.  "But  I  can't  say  I  ever  would  be  wild  about 
substituting."  Florence  K.  Wilson,  'ii. 


THE    POOL 


The  great  trees  of  the  forest  arched  deeply  overhead, 
their  interwoven  branches  crackling  dryl}^  with  every  breath 
of  wind.  A  carpet  of  crisp  brown  leaves  spread  itself  dense- 
ly over  the  ground  with  here  and  there  a  little  tuft  of  green 
to  show  where  a  bit  of  moss  dared  thrust  its  head  above  the 
dark  coverlet.  Dark  paths  stretched  everywhere  between  the 
trees  where  in  summer  thick  bushes  and  trailing  vines  made 
the  way  impassable.  In  some  mysterious  way  all  the  paths 
seemed  to  terminate  in  one  spot,  a  slight  depression  in  the 
ground  thickly  covered  with  leaves.  At  a  chance  look  it 
seemed  only  a  hollow  from  which  the  far-reaching  roots  of 
a  mighty  tree  had  been  torn,  a  wide  shallow  hole  matted  with 
the  decaying  leaves  of  many  autumns,  but  on  closer  obser- 
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vation  one  might  see  a  slight  regular  movement  of  the  sur- 
face. Once  in  a  while  a  leaf  would  move  aside  and  the  dark 
gleam  of  water  would  be  visible  for  an  instant,  then  slowly 
another  leaf  would  move  up  and  the  surface  would  seem  firm 
grovmd  again — firm,  except  for  that  little  even  swell. 

The  trees  crowded  closely  about  one  side  of  the  little 
pool,  one  great  tree  in  particular  hung  widely  over  and  shook 
its  leaves  into  the  water.  Close  by  the  big  tree  stood  a  little 
sappling,  a  tender,  brown  thing,  bending  slightly  in  every 
wind.  But  look  more  closely,  is  it  a  tree?  Surely!  it  moves — 
that  slender  dark  form  which  leans  so  near  the  big  tree  might 
be — .  It  comes  out  from  the  shadow.  A  tree  certainly.  No ! 
Those  dark  draperies  and  slender  limbs  do  not  belong  to  a 
tree  but  to  a  woman,  a  brown  wood  maiden,  the  spirit  of  the 
forest.  Ah,  she  steps  out  into  the  clearer  light,  and  stands 
at  the  edge  of  the  pool,  her  little  brown  feet  stirring  the  water 
under  the  leaves  and  sending  something  like  a  ripple  across 
the  narrow  surface.  There  she  stood  motionless  staring 
unseeingly  into  the  woods.  Straight  and  slim  and  brown  she 
is,  with  dusky  hair  falling  about  her  face  and  shoulders,  dark 
wild  eyes,  and  slender  little  feet  and  hands.  A  gown  v/oven 
of  brown  leaves,  not  crisp  like  those  on  the  ground,  but  silky 
and  pliant,  clings  closely  to  her  lithe  body. 

She  stood  motionless  for  a  moment,  then,  suddenly,  fling- 
ing out  her  arms,  she  commenced  to  dance.  Her  dress  flowed 
around  her  stirred  but  slightly  by  the  motion  of  her  body. 
The  dry  leaves  made  no  sound  under  swiftly  flying  feet,  nor 
did  the  tangled  branches  catch  her  dress  as  it  floated  against 
them.  As  abruptly  as  she  had  started  she  stopped,  and  turn- 
ing, laid  her  head  against  the  hoary  trunk  of  the  old  tree, 
and  sobbed. 

"I'm  so  lonel}^"  The  almost  piercing  cry  aroused  an  echo, 
and  it  ansv^-'ered  back  faintly,  "Lo-n-e-ly." 

As  she  stood  thus  she  heard  a  crackling  of  the  leaves 
and  facing  around,  saw  a  blur  of  white  against  the  darkness 
of  one  of  the  wood  paths.  A  moment  later  a  child,  an  earth- 
child,  accompanied  by  a  great  dog,  came  into  view.  It  was 
a  little  boy,  young  enough  to  wear  a  white  blouse  suit,  and  to 
ha.ve  his  yellow  hair  cut  square  about    his    little    face;    old 
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enough  to  walk  steadily  with  a  baby's  imitation  of  his  father's 
stride.    Old  enough  to  say  in  a  voice  without  a  tremor. 

"I  think  we've  lost  Uncle  John,  Peter."  Peter  hung  his 
head  dejectedly,  flopped  his  tail  in  a  disconsolate  manner, 
and  sat  down.  The  boy,  brave  until  this  moment,  became 
disheartened  by  his  companion's  evident  despondency  and 
sank  to  the  ground,  leaning  his  head  against  the  dog's  curly 
black  neck. 

"Just  remember  vve  didn't  do  this  because  we  were 
naughty  but  because  Uucle  John  told  us  to  walk  along  the 
little  path  to  meet  him  if  he  didn't  come.  He  didn't  and  now 
vv'e  can't  find  him.  You're  not  afraid  are  you,  Peter?  Why 
do  you  lie  down  like  that  with  your  head  in  my  coat?  You 
know  I  wouldn't  leave  my  doggie.  Uncle  John  will  soon 
come.  Why  Peter!  what's  the  matter?  The  dog  had  bounded 
to  his  feet,  the  hair  of  his  neck  bristling,  his  eyes  staring. 
Across  the  pool  stood  the  v.-ood  spirit,  her  arms  stretched 
out  to  the  child,  a  tender  smile  on  her  lips.  The  bo}^  scram- 
bled to  his  feet. 

What  is  it,  Pete?  It  isn't  a — snake  is  it?  Don't  leave 
me  !    Don't  run  away  !    Pe-ter."    But  the  dog  had  disappeared. 

"Uncle  John"  called  the  child,  running  blindly  forward, 
"Uncle   John." 

A  swish,  a  gurgle,  a  cry — a  little  bare  space  on  the  face 
of  the  water.  That  is  all — except  that  the  slender  little  tree 
at  the  edge  of  the  pool,  bends  a  little  closer,  as  if  swayed  by 
a  gentle  breeze,  to  the  surface  of  the  water  now  thickly 
crowded   with   leaves.  Marjory   Boggs. 


DAISY 

On  top  of  Knockmany  hill  where  the  wind  never  ceased 
to  rage  there  dwelt  a  loyal  Irishman  named  Ivan  O'Donnell, 
who  owned  nothing,  barring  the  hovel  over  his  head  and  one 
cow,  Daisy.  At  the  heel  of  the  hill  lived  a  rich  farmer  named 
Ivan  O'Neary.  He  had  poultry  in  his  yards,  sheep  on  the 
uplands,  and  cattle  in  the  meadow-land  alongside  the  river; 
but  for  all  that  he  wasn't  happy  at  all,  at  all,  because  he  hated 
his   neighbor,    Ivan   O'Donnell,   with   true    Irish    hatred,    and 
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for  no  reason  at  all,  barring  the  fact  that  Ivan  O'Donnell 
had  married  the  sweetest  girl  in  Ireland.  Well  Ivan  O'Neary 
was  always  scheming  how  to  plague  Ivan  O'Donnell  and  one 
day  it  came  to  his  mind  to  steal  Daisy.  So  on  a  dark  night 
he  lead  her  away  from  her  box  and  put  her  among  his  own 
herd,  for  a  little  joke  merely.  The  next  morning  there  was 
considerable  commotion  in  Ivan  O'Donnell's  hovel,  for  Daisy 
was  the  chief  support  of  O'Donnell  and  his  good  wife.  Out 
O'Donnell  went  to  search  for  the  cow,  over  hill  and  dale,  bog 
and  pasture,  field  and  covert.  He  met  Ivan  O'Neary  going 
to  market. 

"Musha,  friend,  what  is  it  you  are  after  doing  so  airly," 
says  O'Neary. 

"Its'  hunting  for  Daisy  I  am."  says  O'Donnell. 

''Be  Jabers,  and  is  the  poor  beast  lost"  says  O'Neary. 

"She  is  surely,"  says  O'Donnell. 

And  Daisy  was  not  found  that  day  nor  the  next. 

Three  days  afterward  Ivan  O'Neary  was  coming  home  at 
an  unearthly  hour.  He  was  always  stumbling  up  against 
some  tree,  or  stumbling  down  into  some  bog  hole  and  he  was 
thinking  what  a  neat  little  joke  he  was  playing  on  Ivan 
O'Donnell.  He  began  to  feel  very  drowsy,  so  down  he  sat 
by  a  large  stone  to  rest  a  bit.  Presently  he  heard  someone 
calling,  "Ivan  O'Neary,"  "Ivan  O'Neary."  He  looked  around 
and  saw  a  figure  coming  towards  him,  and  when  he  clapped 
eyes  on  him  he  knew  him  for  Patrick  Rooney  who  had  gone 
overboard  fishing  long  years   ago. 

"Ivan  O'Neary,"  says  he,  "Ivan  O'Neary,"  on  what  are 
you  thinking?" 

"O,  Patrick,"  says  Ivan,  'I'm  thinking  of  a  poor  neigh- 
bor of  mine  that  lost  a  cow  last  week." 

"A  cow,  a  cow,  why  I  belive  there  was  the  likes  of  a  cow 
came  to  our  kingdom  last  v/eek." 

"To  your  kingdom?  and  would  you  mind  telling  an  old 
friend  where  that  be?" 

"It's  in  the  'Land  where  lost  things  go'  that  I'm  living 
now." 

"In  the  'Land  where  lost  things  go' !  indade  now  are 
you?" 
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"I  am  surely.  I've  just  been  out  walking  and  am  after 
going-  there  now,  would  you  like  to  come  along?" 

"Egad  and  that  I  would,"  says  O'Neary. 

Hardly  was  the  word  out  of  his  mouth  when  Patrick 
Rooney  stepped  right  down  through  a  hole  under  the  stone. 
O'Neary  followed  Rooney  through  a  long  passage.  On  the 
way  Ivan  grew  curious  and  he  asked. 

"What  kind  of  a  land  is  this?" 

"Indade  I  don't  know,  it's  lost,  it's  never  been  discovered," 
says  Patrick  Rooney. 

"Oh — !  and  where  is  your  house." 

"I  don't  know,  it's  lost  too." 

"Oh—!  indade." 

Finally  they  came  to  a  gate  with  the  name,  "Lost  Land," 
floating  in  the  air  above  it.  They  entered  and  the  first  thing 
to  be  seen  was  a  small  church  built  from  the  arms  of  Venus ; 
thimbles  and  collar  buttons  were  passing  into  church.  Along 
the  street  stately  umbrellas  were  walking.  Ivan  O'Neary  and 
Patrick  Rooney  strolled  on  down  a  lane.  There  was  not  much 
conversation  exchanged  between  them  because  Rooney's 
voice  was  lost  and  O'Neary  was  too  drowsy  to  talk.  They 
passed  a  miserable  house.  In  the  meadow  behind  the  house 
was  straying  Daisy.  The  sight  of  her  tickled  O'Neary  so 
much  that  he  laughed  outright,  woke  up  and  found  himself 
sitting  on  the  white  stone  by  the  road  side.     It  was  day  time. 

Ivan  O'Neary  stroked  his  chin  and  set  ofif  for  home.  He 
stopped  at  Ivan  O'Donnell's. 

"My  bitter  grief,"  says  O'Neary,  "that  you  were  not  in 
my  place  last  night." 

"For  why  do  you  wish  that?" 

"Why  I  saw  Daisy,"  and  he  related  his  experiences. 

The  next  night  Ivan  O'Donnell  thought  he  would  try  his 
luck  at  seeing  his  old  cow.  He  went  to  the  same  tavern  where 
Ivan  O'Neary  had  been,  returned  by  the  same  road,  and  sat 
down  by  the  same  stone.  By  and  by  he  heard  a  voice,  "Ivan 
O'Donnell,  Ivan  O'Donnell."  He  looked  up  and  saw  the  lank 
Jack  Dudden,  a  young  orphan,  who,  when  a  baby,  had  been 
found  at  one  of  the  villager's  door. 

"Ivan  O'Donnell,"  says  he,  "on  what  are  you  thinking?" 
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"Its  thinking-  of  a  poor  cow  I  lost,  that  I  am,"  says  O'Dcn- 
nell. 

''A  cow,  a  cow,  why  I  believe  there  was  the  likes  of  a 
cow  came  to  our  kingdom  last  week.  Would  you  like  to  go 
with  me  and  be  after  looking  for  him?" 

"I  would  that,"  says  O'Donnell. 

They  went  down  through  the  stone,  and  along  a  dark 
passage  till  they  came  to  a  door  which  bore  the  name  "Found 
Land,"  in  red  letters.  They  entered  but  found  very  little 
there  because  many  things  are  lost  but  fev/  are  found.  How- 
ever after  a  while  Ivan  saw  old  Daisy  grazing  and  in 
O'Neary's  meadow,  among  O'Neary's  cows.  O'Donnell  Vv-as 
so  glad  to  see  her  that  he  laughed  outright,  woke  up  and 
found  himself  sitting  by  the  white  stone. 

By  the  evening  of  that  day  O'Donnell  had  his  covv^  to- 
gether with  several  of  O'Neary's  cows  back  in  his  own  yard. 
The  neighbors  said  that  O'Donnell  had  just  helped  himself  to 
O'Neary's  cows  but  O'Neary  said  nothing  at  all,  at  all. 

A.  A.  C,  '14. 


i8 


THE    S  OR  O  S  I  S 


'»,'^. 


OSIS 

Pennsylvania  College  for  Women. 

IMinerva  Hamilton,  'ii Editor-in-Chief 

Gertrude  Wayne,  'ii Business  Manager 

May  Hardy,  '12 Literary  Editor 

Florence  Keys,  '13 College  Notes,  Personals 

Adeline  Colebrook,  '14 Exchanges 

Beulah  Pierce,  '12 Assistant  Business  Manager 

The  Sorosis  is  published  monthly  b}^  the  students  of  the 
Pennsjdvania  College  for  Vv'omen. 

Subscriptions   to  the   Sorosis,   75    cents   per   year,   single 
copies  IOC. 

Address    all    business    communications    to    the    Business 
Manager. 

Entered  in  the  postoffice  at  Pittsburgh,   Pa.,  as  second- 
class  matter. 


THE   READING   ROOM 


Some  time  ago  there  appeared  in  a  New  York  newspaper 
an  article  concerning  reading  in  colleges  for  women.  Its 
author  made  several  statements  wdiich  Avere  rather  startling. 
He  declared  that  college  women  v/ere  well  versed  in  the 
classics,  that  as  a  general  rule  they  were  well  read  in  modern 
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fiction,  but  that  they  were  lacking  in  a  knowledge  of  the  seri- 
ous practical  reading  of  today.  Upon  reading  such  statements 
we  naturally  pause  to  reflect  upon  their  truth  or  falsity. 

If  they  are  true  our  colleges  are  failing  in  one  of  their 
chief  purposes,  namely  to  broaden  our  m.inds  and  awaken  an 
interest  in  the  movements  of  the  world  about  us,  social  and 
otherwise.  Such  an  interest  would  be  shown  by  the  choice  of 
reading  of  the  student.  Do  college  students  spend  most  of 
their  leisure  hours  perusing  the  fiction  or  the  serious  articles 
in  our  best  magazines?  The  questioner  seeks  an  answer  by 
visiting  the  reading  room  of  our  own  institution.  Here  she 
finds  perhaps  four  girls  reading  at  a  table  which  is  liberally 
supplied  with  all  the  best  publications  of  the  day.  The  first 
student  is  carelessly  turning  pages  in  pursuite  of  the  latest 
millinery  creations ;  the  second  smiling  over  a  fascinating  car- 
ton in  "Life";  the  third  interested  in  a  short  story  or  bit  of 
light  fiction.  These  the  questioner  passes  by,  and  approaches 
the  fourth  who  is  pouring  intently  over  an  article  on  "The 
Conservation  Problem".  Surely  this  is  a  student  of  the  seri- 
ous and  the  observer  accosts  her  with  rising  hope,  only  to 
discover  that  she  is  in  desperation  trying  to  consume  the 
article  for  an  economics  recitation  during  the  five  minutes 
before  class.      Such  a  situation  is  frequent. 

Should  we  not  then  spend  our  leisure  moment  more  profit- 
ably ;  avoid  wasting  time  and  thought  on  too  light  fiction  and 
consider  the  worthier  advantages  of  our  reading  room. 


All  those  who  have  been  attending  the  art  lectures,  which 
are  being  given  in  the  library  by  Miss  Mclneery,  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Alumnae  Association,  can  appreciate  their  in- 
terest and  value  to  all  college  students.  Miss  Mclneery  has 
wide  knowledge  and  intense  interest  in  her  subject  and  is 
able  to  present  it  in  such  a  concrete  way  that  it  is  both  instruc- 
tive and  entertaining.  These  lectures  form  a  very  good  sub- 
stitute in  our  curriculum  for  a  History  of  Art  course  and  the 
wise  student  will  be  quick  to  take  advantage  of  them.  So  do 
not  forget  to  join  the  audience  in  the  library  Wednesday 
mornings  at  ten  o'clock.     You  will  be  amply  repaid. 
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ALUMNA 


The  Society  of  Collegiate  Alumnae  gave  their  annual  re- 
ception to  the  Secondary  Schools  of  this  vicinity  on  Saturday, 
January  twenty-first.  The  girls  who  visited  the  college  on 
that  day  were  shov/n  the  buildings,  then  refreshments  were 
served  to  them.  There  was  an  address  by  Mrs.  Roberts, 
president  of  the  Society,  and  one  by  Mrs.  Maclschlan.  presi- 
dent of  the  College  Club.  Miss  Butterfield  sang,  and  there 
was  music  by  the  Mandolin  Club.  The  play,  "Meistershaft", 
Vv"as  repeated  by  the  Seniors. 

Born  November  eleventh  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  K.  Shaw 
(Florence  Van  Wagener,  '05)  a  son,  John  David  Shaw. 

Several  of  the  P.  C.  W.  Alumnae  attended  the  first  of  Miss 
McCreery's  art  lectures  in  the  library  on  January  eleventh. 

Mary  Kramer.  '10.  visited  the  college  Wednesday  morn- 
ing, January  eleventh. 


COLLEGE  NOTES 


On  January  fourteenth,  the  college  entertained  the  Classi- 
cal Club.  The  members  of  this  club  are  teachers  of  classics 
in  colleges  and  secondary  schools  in  the  vicinity  of  Pittsburgh. 
The  meeting  of  the  club  occurred  in  the  library  at  ten-thirty, 
the  speaker  being  Professor  Allen  of  W.  &  J.  Later,  luncheon 
was  served  in  Woodland  Hall. 

Miss  Frances  McCreery  gave  the  first  of  a  series  of  lec- 
tures on  Art.  in  the  library  on  January  eleventh.  The  sub- 
ject of  the  lecture  was  "Giotto  and  the  Early  Renaissance." 
The  students  found  it  very  interesting  as  well  as  instructive. 
Subjects  for  the  other  lectures,  with  their  dates,  are  as  follows : 
January  eighteenth.  The  Venetian  School  and  the  Four  Great 
Venetians ;  February  first,  The  Renaissance  in  Florence ; 
Leonardo  and  Raphael ;  February  eighth,  Michael  Angelo  and 
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Correggio;  February  fifteenth,  Italian  Decadence  and  the 
Spanish  School ;  March  first,  Some  Contemporary  Art  Move- 
ments. 

Miss  Estella  Paddock  spoke  in  chapel  period,  on  January 
eleventh,  her  subject  being  "China".  Having  been  a  mis- 
sionar}^  there  Miss  Paddock  made  her  talk  wonderfully  inter- 
esting. She  dwelt  especially  upon  the  modernization  .of 
China,  and  spoke  of  the  home-life  in  that  country. 

A  number  of  the  college  students  attended  the  parlor  con- 
ference of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  at  the  Hotel  Schenley  on  January 
eleventh. 

The  Faculty  tea  was  held  at  the  home  of  the  President,  on 
January  seventeenth. 

Miss  Skilton  and  Miss  Beatty  gave  a  tea  at  the  College 
Club  on  January  sixth.  Several  college  girls  assisted.  Miss 
Coolidge  spoke  at  the  College  Club  on  January  twentieth. 
Her  subject  was  "The  McDowell  Pageant  at  Peterboro,  N. 
H."      Mrs.  Bernard  rendered  the  McDowell  music. 

Forty  of  the  college  students  attended  the  Busqni  con- 
cert at  Carnegie  Hall  on  January  tenth. 

Miss  Coolidge  met  the  college  girls  in  the  library  on  Wed- 
nesday morning  to  arrange  for  conference  about  next  semes- 
ter's work,  and  to  discuss  the  new  courses  ofifered. 

Examinations  will  be  held  the  week  of  Januar}^  twenty- 
third!     ! 

The  Delta  Sigma  Society  held  a  meeting  on  December 
twelfth.  On  January  ninth  occurred  its  initiation  of  new- 
members. 

The  first  Friday  of  the  new  year  was  a  memorable  one. 
On  the  evening  of  that  day  occurred  the  dance  given  by  the 
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Junior  Class.  This  was  a  very  pleasant  occasion  and  much 
appreciated  by  the  many  guests.  The  music  was  excellent, 
and  the  guests  seemed  to  find  no  difficulty  in  '^footing  it 
fleetly."  Delicious  refreshments  were  served.  At  the  close 
of  the  evening  the  unanimous  sentiment  was  that  the  class 
of  nineteen  twelve  was  most  successful  as  hostesses. 

Thursday  afternoon,  January  twelfth,  the  Omega  Society 
held  its  regular  meeting  in  the  reception  room.  The  society 
has  taken  up  the  study  of  the  modern  dramatists  and  William 
Butler  Yeates  with  Stephen  Phillips  were  discussed.  Maggie 
May  McCullough,  'ii,  read  a  paper  on  the  lives  of  Phillips  and 
Yeates.  Rosalie  Supplee,  'ii.  gave  a  discussion  of  "The  Hour 
Glass"  by  Yeates,  wdiile  "Paolo  and  Franceska"  by  Phillips 
was  criticised  by  Beulah  Pierce,  '12.  Miss  Coolidge  and  Mrs. 
Drais  were  guests   of  the   afternoon. 

Der  deutsche  verein  held  its  regular  meeting  in  the  re- 
ception room,  Thursday,  January  fifth,  Irma  Diescher,  '11 ; 
Lillian  McHenry,  '13,  and  Florence  Keys.  '13,  vvcre  "con- 
jugated" into  membership  of  the  society.  After  the  initiation 
Madame  Graziani  gave  a  very  interesting"  talk  about  Heidel- 
berg, her  home  city,  and  illustrated  her  talk  by  means  of  post 
cards;  then  German  folk  songs  were  sung  by  all.  Miss 
Cooldge,  Miss  Fischer,  and  Miss  Skilton,  honorary  member  of 
the  society,  were  present.  The  hostesses  of  the  afternoon 
were  Mabel  Crowe,  '11,  and  Sara  Carpenter,  '11. 


PERSONALS 


Miss  G. — I  don't  know  what  the  question  was,  Miss 
Butterfield,  and  I  feel  sure  if  I  did,  I  wouldn't  know  the  an- 
swer. 

Miss  B. — Please  give  the  kinecular  moletic  theory. 

Is  it  the  fashion  to  sleep  in  class?      Ask  the  Freshmen. 

Miss  C.  (speaking  of  basketball) — "That  happened  in  the 
first  act  didn't  it?" 
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Miss  M.  (in  Greek  after  hearing  sug-gestion) — This  word 
means  "kill  time". 

Miss  W.  (who  is  tall) — He  was  very  unattractive  in  his 
personal  appearance.     He  was  short ! 

The  old  fad  of  sliding  down  hill  on  trays  has  been  revived 
by  the  college  girls  this  year.  Snowy  hillsides,  laughing  girls, 
battered  trays  and  giddy  whirls  are  the  usual  things  here- 
abouts. 


MUSIC   NOTES 


Friday  evening,  January  thirteenth,  a  delightful  concert 
was  given  by  Miss  Margherita  Welling,  pianist,  and  Miss 
Butterfield,  soloist.      The  programme  was  as  follows : 

Theme  and  Six  Variations Beethoven 

Humoreske  in  C  Major Grieg 

Nocturne  No.  i Schumann 

Miss  Welling 

Bride  Songs,  Nos.  i,  2,  3,  4 ' P.  Cornelius 

Miss  Butterfield 

Prelude  in  B  Minor Chopin 

Nocturne  No.  4 Schumann 

Humoreske  in  G  Sharp  Minor Grieg 

Indian  Melodies   Farwell 

a     Approach  of  the  Thunder  God 
b     Old  Man's  Love  Song 
c     Inketunga's  Thunder  Song 

Butterfly    Grieg 

Romance  Sibelius 

Humoreske  in  G  Minor Grieg 

Miss  Welling 

Promise   Chaminade 

The  Nightingale  has  a  Lyre  of  Gold Whelpley 

Miss  Butterfield 


24  THESOROSIS 

Waltz Jensen 

Vanished  Days Grieg 

Wedding  Days Grieg 

Miss  Welling 

The  Mandolin  Club  are  practicing  zealously.  We  hope 
their  labors  may  be  rewarded  in  the  near  future.  On  Satur- 
day, January  twenty-first,  the  club  played  at  the  meeting  of 
the  Collegiate  Alumnae. 


EXCHANGES 


Send  exchanges  to  "The  Sorosis",  Pennsylvania  College 
for  Women,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

In  the  "Allegheny  Literary  Monthly"  we  can  always  ex- 
pect to  find  good  material  arranged  in  an  attractive  way. 
"The  Professor's  Thanksgiving",  in  the  December  number,  is 
a  good  story. 

The  "Training  of  John"  in  the  November  "Holcad"  is 
bright  and  unusual.  The  "Holcad"  for  December  contains 
good,  spirited  editorial  articles. 

Tramp — Come,  missus,  arst  yer  'usband  if  'e  aint  got  a 
old  pair  o'  trousers  to  give  away. 

Spinster  (anxious  not  to  expose  her  solitude) — Why  you 
see,   he — er — er  never  wears  such  things. 

There  is  too  much  slang  and  not  enough  literary  articles 
in  "The  Buchtelite". 

Can  you  make  good  sense  out  of  this  sentence :  "I  said 
and  I  did  and  not  but." 

"The  Muhlenberg"  is  an  attractive  paper  from  cover  to 
cover. 
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"What  is  the  secret  of  success?" 
"Push,"   said  the   Buton. 
"Take  pains,"  said  the  Window. 
"Never  be  led,"  said  the  Pencil. 
"Always  keep  cool,"  said  the  Ice. 
"Do  business  on  tick,"  said  the  Clock. 
"Never  lose  your  head,"  said  the  Barrel. 
"Do  a  driving-  business,"  said  the  Hammer. 
"Aspire  to  greater  things,"  said  the  Nutmeg. 
"Make  much  of  small  things,"  said  the  Microscope. 
"Spend  much  time  in  reflection,"  said  the  Mirror. 
"Be  sharp  in  your  dealings,"  said  the  Knife. 
"Find  a  good  thing  and  stick  to  it,"  said  the  Glue. 
"Strive  to  make    a  good    impression,"  said    the   seal.— 
Quoted  in  the  "Olio." 

On  board  the  ship — 

"Father,  Father,  the  ship's  sinkin' !" 

"Vat  do  ve  care,  ve  don't  own  it !" 

There  is  a  short  but  interesting  article  on  Mrs.  Mary 
Baker  Eddy  in  the  "Juniata  Echo." 

"The  Goucher  Kalends"  has  high  literary  merit.  The 
department  called  "Public  Opinion"  is  an  excellent  feature 
and  shows  lively  interest  in  college  life. 

"The  Southern  Co-Ed"  attractive,  of  literary  value,  and 
full  of  spirit. 
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For  millinery  purposes,  sashes  and  girdles, 
opera  bags,  underwear  and  fancy  work  of  all 
kinds,  also  ribbons  for  fobs,  hairbows  and 
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Penn  Avenue,  from  Fifth  Avenue  to  Fifth  Street 


A    BROAD    GUAGE   STORE 


having  80  selling"  divisions,  in  which  the  live  factor  of  small 
profits  has  built  a  trade  reaching  millions  annually. 

Some  of  the  accommodations  for  the  public: 


Large  Waiting  Room, 
Wiitlng  Desks  and  Materiuls, 
Retiring  Room  for  Women, 
A   Public  Restaurant, 
Telepliones  at  Each  Counter, 
Telephone  Booths, 


Room  to  Check  Luggage, 
Messenger  Service, 
Taxicab  Calls, 
A  Sub-Post  Olhce. 
A  House  Physician, 
Hospital  on  PremiseB. 


0M)Uy(M0tttlCicMO£S5908»8K2C69S908C8»pS^ 


Meyef  Jonasson  &  Co 


The  l«a£[|ns  specialty  astablishmcnt  devo««d 

•xolusSveSy  to  th«  »aS«  ef  wemen'c 

liigh-clau.   r«ady-to-vw«ar 

oarmsnta. 


LIBERTY  AND  OLIVER  AVENUB8 


be  Soro6i6 


jfebruarie,  1911 


51N>C\5<\>C?^«^H\5?Sii%SC\J«MC\KM«%  %5^%K.%5;MW»!%:«>k5;S5;X5?%X%K%>00;K%SC\  XX«« 


Quality  Considered,  Prices  are  Lower  here  than  Elsewhere. 


IMPORTED   SILKS 


"McCREERY   SlUnS" 


SECOND    FLOOR 


«    FAMOUS  OVER    HALF  A  CENTURY 

Z,  New  Marquisettes,  Bordered  Mousselines.  Print- 
fj  ed  Crepes.  Plain  and  Printed  Chiffons,  Irridescent 
jf.     Grenadines,  Gold  emproidered  Pompadour  Crepes, 

Brocaded    and    Faconne   Messalines  and    Peaude 

Cy^nes  are  now  on  display  and  sale. 
The  Marquesettes,  Chiffons  and  all  the  delicate 

clinging  fabrics— the  favored  weaves — are  prettier 

than  words  describe. 
Handsome  Paisley  Chiffons  are  in  design  taken 

from  old  shawls. 


All  sorts  of  Crepe  fabrics  are  shown  in  many  of 
the  most  charming  models. 

Glace  Taffetas  are  much  in  evidence  as  well  as 
Nattie  striped  and  Tartan  Plaid  Taffetas. 

Crepe  de  Chine  makes  a  splendid  foundation. 

CHIFFON   VELVETS. 

A  complete  line  of  soft  Chiffon  Velvets  in  every 
fashionable  shade  and  black  will  also  be  displayed 
tomorrow   • 


McCreery  and  Company 

WOOD    STREEET    at    SIXTH    AVENUE.    PITTSBURGH 


it\3<S5«\n%55SS^5Cs»5CNSi\S;\S?\5?^S5%%S5\SiSJ?%>;\S?S5;\55V>5%i5\5;\5!\5;%5(X%55%S5\SW 


* 

• 

4* 

i 

i 

^  %4'%4>\<'%4>%4>%4>%4>%<»%4-4i4'%<i>%4>%4'^ 


* 
* 
* 
* 

i 

* 
* 
* 

* 

i 


$      sion. 


For  Inexpensive  Gifts 
that  are  odd  and  art- 
istic   for  every  occa- 


* 

* 

4> 
* 


i  Brush  &  Bric^ell  | 


LiniTED 

125  SOUTH  Highland  avenue 

Bell  Phone  2154  Highland 


i^*X*%*%*?i*%*X*%*%*%*%*\*%*%  4. 


A  straw  vote  among  the 
student  body  decides  by 
strong  odds  in  favor  of 

Reymers'  Chocolates 

As  being  the  best  candy  in 
Pittsburgh. 

243  6022 

Fifth  Ave.         Penn  Ave. 


THE    SOROSIS 


Hits  for  Toting  Woman 
that  are  DistinotiTe  and  Differoni 


We  are  Specialists  in  Millinery  for 
College  Girls 


£jlirK±10iCiQT   CjO.  Discriminating  Women 
SOS  MARKET  STREET 


styles  that  only  College 
Girls    Know    and    Appreciate 


Our  Hats  for  Students  are  Designed 
by  Master  Creators 


CHOICE  FLOWERS 


ELEGANT  PLANTS 


.   SMITH  CO. 

KEENAN    BUILDING 

LiIBERTY    AND    7th    STREET 


Largest  Floral  Establishment  in  America. 

The  Standard  of  Excellence. 

MacOONALlJ'S 


Tables  for  Ice  Cream,  Fancy  Boxes, 
Baskets,  Favors,  etc. 


208  Sixth   Street, 


Pittsburg 


SPAHR'S 

HIGHLAND  SLEND 
COFFEE 

6117  PENN  AVENUE 
East  End. 

PHONB8:      Bell- 
Highland   120.?,  1204    and 
9060-J.       P.  &  A.  East  47. 


I  Reizenstein  Wares  | 

%        MAKE  I 

I  IDEAL  I 

I  GIFTS  i 

I    C.  REIZENSTEIN  SONS    I 

%  339  Sixth  Avenue,,  ^ 


Bell  1887  Highland  Bell  909S  Highland 

P.  &  A.  611-R 

T»OS.  F.  MOORE,  Ph.D. 
Prescription  Specialist, 

PHARMACIST  AND  DRUGGIST 
Manufacturer  of 
FROSTHAZEIy 

Cor.  Aiken  Ave.  &  Walnut  St. 
PITTSBURG,  PA. 

Come  and  see  us. 


THE    SOROSIS 


NO.  D.CARSON  W.  A.  RENSHAW  ».  K.  CHISLETTT 

Family   Grocers 

utlCl       •••••••• 

Tea   Dealers* 


Cor.  XiiToerty   .A.Treaa.-u.e    cfc  ^Tiaitlx    St. 

PITTSBURGH 


Allegheny  Store: 
Benshaw, Carson  &  Co. 

103  FEDERAL  ST. 


55         Bell  Phone  KODAKR-Phntn  RiniT^li«s      l 

^    Highland  1287-J 


KODAKS-Photo  Supplies 

Deyeloping  and  Printing 


h  I  SI£!!IM&CI!£Il, 


i 


^  Diamonds,  watches  &  Jewelry 

jjj  Fine  Watch,  Clock  and  Jewelry 

■»2  Repairing. 

^  129  South  Highland  Avenue, 


^   East  End 


Pitttburgh,  Pa.  f 


^5%K?i^5?\5?%5;%K%5;%5?%5;^SWiS?3{XSS!3S 


COTRELL  and  LEONARD 


ALBANY,    N.   Y. 

Makers  of  the 

CAP  and  GOWNS 

to  the 

American  Colleges 


Illustrated  bulletin,     sam- 
ples, etc.,  upon  application 


Bell  1814-1815  Highland  P.  &  A.  60  East    T 

ROWLEY  PROVISION  COMPANY       | 


Oysters,  Fish,  Game  % 
and  Poultry 

Liberty  Market 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


* 

I 


I      EAST  END^S  RELIABLE      | 
I  HARDWARE  &  STOVE  STORE  | 


Graff  Brothers 


4>  INCORPORATED  * 

i    BB12  PEMM  AVE.,  EAST  END.    * 

€"i'*'H"i"i"H"i'H"i"i"i"i"i"i'i"i"i"i'*'i"i"H"i' 


-S^i?  -S-^^  ^:5^  f^rS:^  -^^^ ■^■^■r^-^-^^ri-i  «5^  *^ 


DAVID  H.  TESH, 

— DEAIvER   IN — 

Fresh    and    Smoked 


OF   ALL    KINDS. 

STALL  NO.  7, 
DIAMOND  MARKET, 


'phones 


p.  &.  A.  II25. 


(f(   BELL  2255, 


Wunderly  Brothers 
=ART  DEALERS= 


Best  Collection  of  Pictures  for  Colleges 
337  Sixth  Avenue,      Pittsburgh 


THE    SOROSIS 


GLENN  COMPANY 

PJKNN    AND    HIGHLAND 

Formerly  C.  H.  ROWE  COMPANY 


ou  don''t  need  to  go  down  town  as  you  will  find  this  hig  East  End 
ore  so  completely  stocked  that  we  can  supply  your  wants  satisfactorily 
a  satisfactory  price. 


803SO3^aSD3^SO3SiOSiC^OSOSOS^C^O3SOSOXC0^C«CaiC^XO3SCQSOSaXaXO3kOXC0kC«a 


ESSER    BROS. 

Theatrical     Costunnes 

TIGHTS,  DANCING  SHOES,  GOLD  BRAIDS,  SPANGLES, 
WIGS,  GREASEPAINTS  AND  ALL  SUPPLIES 

SCENERY  FOR  HIRE 


233  FIFTH  AVENUE 


I  PITTSBURG,  PA. 


PIXXSBURGH'S    LEADING    FLORISTS 

%16(Sei^  (GiV\peAJ4^,  Inc. 

We  excell  in  Quality  and  Service,  whether  it  be  for  Wedding, 
Banquet,  Luncheon,  Tea  or  Informal  Affairs 

Branch  Store; 
5924    BAUM    STREET  Rittenhouse  Sq.,  130  N.  Highland  Avenue 

BeU  Phone,  Highland  4800  BeU  Phone,  Highland  4804  g 

ss©:^«csKoss5Cgs?ces«ces©:e5?cgs«cg>5Cg5o:es5CS55ss?cgsccg5Cce5tos>cceso:es? 


W.  M.  LAIRD 

COMPANY 

622  LIBERTY  AVENUE 


WOMEN'S    BOOTS  h 

Trig    lines,   the   buttons   just   so,   and  g 

the    touch    of   elaboration    by   way    of  ^ 

Tips,  Stitching,  etc.,  combine  to  make  J5 

our  new  Spring   models  especially  to  SS 

be  desired  when  walking  boots  are  so  w 
conspicuous  a  detail  as  this  season. 

To  be  had  in  all  leathers. 

$3mBOf     $4mOO,     $5mOOf     $6mOO 


9»eos?2a>^:is?3:o?s:8«  j;cs5o:e5c:gs«:ss©:es«:eso:g5o:^c:es©:sso:gs«:es©:esc 


THE    SOROSIS 
^   True  Values  "p^      ^^      "J^  True  Values  ; 

%  Spring  skirts  ji 

^  Nothing  was  allowed  to  prevent  the  expansion  of  this  Spring  assortment  to  ){ij 

$  the  limit  of  fashionable  variety.  j|j 

^  When  you  see  the  many  models,  the  many  materials — the  smart,  chic,  capti-  ».; 

5  vating  style  of  the  season's  Skirts,  as   assembled    here — then    you'll   admit    that  \\ 

*  we're  doing  everything  to  merit  your  preference.  Ijl 
^  The  New  Skirts  are  cut  on  straight  lines — plain — narrower  than  last  sea-  <i 
^  son  but  not  as  extreme  as  we  were  led  to  believe  they  might  be.  ^i 
4»  Large  range  of  sizes — lengths  and  waist  measures — to  fit  every  Woman,  Miss  ^i 
^  or  Junior.  i\ 
^             Black  or  Blue  Panama  or  Serge   Skirts,   $4.00   to   $15.00.                                           \\ 

*  Black  Voile  Skirts,  $5.00  to  $28.50.  Black  Taffeta  Skirts,  $8.50  to  $13.50.  l\ 
^  New  Black  Satin  Skirts,  $8.50  to  $16.50.  i 
^  Black,  Blue  or  Tan  Mistral  Skirts,  $13.50.  J 

*  Light  or  medium  Gray  or  Tan  Worsted  Skirts,  $5.00  to  $15.00.  I 
^  Black  and  White  Shepherd  and  Broken  Check  Skirts,  $5.00  to  $10.00.  < 
^  Light  or  medium  Gray  or  Tan  Mixtures,  $5.00  to  $10.00.  ij 

^   BOGGS   &    BUHL,     North  Side,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.  ^ 

CONTENTS  Page 

The  Campaign  of  Waterloo R.  S.,  'ii.  5 

Unto  the  Least M.  F.  C,  'ii  9 

A  Fragment  (poem) F.  R.  K.,  '13  12 

A  Reverie M  .F.  C,  '11  13 

Sketches — 

A  Quaker  Meeting M.  S.,  '14.  15 

What  Is  It A.  C,  '14.  15 

Editorial    17 

Alumnae  Notes  18 

College  Notes  19 

Personals    25 

Music  Notes 28 

Exchanges   28 

Spahr  &  Ritscher,  Printers,  61 17  Kirkwood  St. 

Ip.    LUDEBUEHL  St  SON! 

^  PENN  AND  FRANKSTOWN  AVENUES  S 

I        For  style  and  Grace  our  line  of  SHOES  AND  SLIPPERS  stands  in  a  class  by  itself       \ 

^S  We  wish  to  call  your  particular  attentiou  [ 

«  to  our  new,  all 


o  VELVET  BUTTON  BOOT  AT  $4.50   A   PAIR 

§  SEE    OUR    FOUR    SHOW    WINDOWS  \ 


The   Sorosis 


VOL.  XVII  FEBRUARY,  1911  No.  5 

THE   CAMPAIGN    OF   WATERLOO 


Victor  Hugo  in  his  "Les  Miserables"  says,  "If  it  had  not 
rained  on  the  night  between  the  17th  and  i8th  of  June,  1815, 
the  future  of  Europe  would  have  been  changed."  This  is  but 
an  example  of  the  hundreds  of  statements  which  historians 
make  about  what  did  not  happen  at  Waterloo.  The  great 
genius  of  the  opposing  commanders,  their  well-balanced 
troops  and  the  stupendous  consequences  dependent  upon  the 
outcome  make  the  battle  of  Waterloo  an  especially  fertile  field 
for  the  historian  of  events  which  never  happened.  But  such 
a  history  is  not  a  history  at  all.  The  true  historian  does  not 
write  of  what  might  have  happened  but  tells  us  what  did  take 
place  and  why  it  was  the  only  thing  that  could  have  taken 
place,  by  explaining  events  in  their  relation  to  each  other  as 
cause  and  effect.  If  the  historian  does  not  do  this.  Fate, 
Chance,  or  Providence,  are  usually  called  upon  to  bear  the 
blame  or  praise  for  something  that  could  just  have  well  turned 
out  the  other  way.  Before  proceeding  farther  with  the  dis- 
cussion of  the  result  of  the  battle  of  Waterloo,  it  will  be  nec- 
essary to  outline  the  battle  itself. 

In  the  battle  of  Ligny,  fought  upon  the  sixteenth  of  June, 
Napoleon  completely  routed  the  87,000  Prussians  under 
Bliicher.  Their  flight  was  directed  northward  along  the  line 
to  Wavre,  a  town  directly  east  of  where  the  battle  of  Water- 
loo was  to  be  fought.  Napoleon  ordered  the  Marquis  de 
Grouchy  with  33,000  men  to  scour  the  country  and  determine 
where  the  defeated  enemy  was,  especially  to  discover  whether 
Bliicher  was  seeking  to  join  Wellington  or  not.  Grouchy  was 
not  the  man  for  the  place — he  was  perfectly  well  satisfied  in 
his  own  mind  that  Bliicher's  army  was  completely  disorgan- 
ized. Besides,  it  was  not  until  eight  o'clock  on  the  morning 
of  the  seventeenth  that  this  order  was  issued— wherever  the 
Prussians  were,  they  had  a  twelve  hours'  start  of  Grouchy. 
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When  Wellington  learned  of  Bliicher's  defeat,  he  retreated 
from  Quatre  Bras,  situated  a  few  miles  northwest  of  Ligny, 
to  Mont  St.  Jean  in  the  vicinity  of  Waterloo.  His  troops  oc- 
cupied Hougomont,  a  chateau  which  was  almost  a  fortress, 
having  strong  brick  walls  and  a  moat,  and  also  a  brick  farm 
house  called  La  Haye  Sainte.  His  position  was  very  well 
chosen.  Napoleon  had  followed  Wellington  and  deployed  his 
army  in  three  lines  to  the  south  of  the  Allied  Armies.  The 
French  array  was  brilliant ;  the  number  was  superior  by  about 
four  thousand  to  that  of  the  enemy,  but  they  were  far  from 
being  as  efficient  as  the  British  veterans  or  the  German 
legion. 

On  account  of  the  rain  of  the  night  before  the  i8th. 
Napoleon  delayed  opening  the  battle  until  the  ground  was 
firm  enough  to  use  artillery,  so  the  first  attack  was  not  made 
until  almost  twelve  o'clock.  With  his  usual  penetration, 
Napoleon  saw  that  the  Allied  left  was  the  weakest,  so  he  de- 
cided to  make  a  feint  upon  the  right  where  the  enemy  en- 
trenched behind  Hougomont  was  the  strongest  and  then  to 
descend  suddenly  upon  the  left,  force  Wellington  toward 
France  and  so  cut  off  his  line  of  retreat  to  Brussels.  The 
plan  was  brilliant  in  its  conception  but  was  never  executed. 
Napoleon  allowed  Reille  to  whom  the  charge  upon  Hougo- 
mont was  intrusted  to  convert  the  feint  into  a  real  attack. 
An  immense  loss  of  life  was  sustained  by  the  French  in  this 
fruitless  endeavor  to  take  the  enemy's  strongest  position,  an 
attempt  in  which  they  persisted  until  the  end  of  the  day. 
During  the  afternoon,  Napoleon  seated  at  a  table  upon  which 
his  map  was  spread  dozed  most  of  the  time.  Ney  and  d'Erlon, 
left  to  their  own  judgment  evolved  a  scheme  for  attacking 
the  enemy's  left.  It  failed  completely.  Ney  then  directed 
his  energies  toward  the  Allied  center.  He  made  charge  after 
charge  against  the  British  squares,  ruthlessly  wasting  the 
flower  of  the  French  cavalry.  Dubois's  brigade,  to  add  to 
the  terrible  carnage,  dashed  in  ignorance  over  the  brow  of  the 
hollow  road  of  Ohain  and  it  became  the  grave  of  almost  one- 
third  of  them.  Ney,  finally  realizing  how  vain  his  charges 
were,  fell  upon  La  Haye  Sainte  and  took  it.  He  broke 
through  the  very  heart  of  the  opposing  line.      He  was  badly 
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in  need  of  a  reserve  force,  however,  and  sent  to  Napoleon  for 
infantry  to  which  demand  he  petulantly  replied,  "Where  do 
you  expect  me  to  get  them  from?  Am  I  to  make  them?"  It 
was  now  about  six  o'clock;  both  Wellington  and  Napoleon 
had  sustained  heavy  losses.  A  cloud  of  dust  appeared  in 
the  east  which  Napoleon  took  to  be  reinforcements  from 
Grouchy  whom  he  claims  he  ordered  to  keep  in  touch  with 
him.  The  reinforcements  were  for  the  English,  not  the 
French.  It  was  Bliicher  whom  Grouchy,  because  of  his  slow- 
ness and  lack  of  appreciation  of  the  importance  of  his  mission, 
had  allowed  to  slip  by  him.  Against  the  added  strength  of 
the  Allied  Armies,  the  French,  worn-out  by  the  hard  fight- 
ing of  the  afternoon,  hurled  themselves  with  wonderful  ex- 
hibitions of  reckless  bravery.  Ney,  who  led  the  charge,  had 
five  horses  shot  under  him.  He  was  almost  mad  with  the 
frenzy  of  a  losing  fight.  Brandishing  a  broken  sword  in  his 
hand  he  cried,  "Come  see  how  a  Marshal  of  France  dies  on 
the  battlefield !"  As  a  last  resort,  Napoleon  ordered  the  Old 
Guard  to  charge  the  enemy.  It  was  composed  of  soldiers 
who  had  fought  with  the  Emperor  in  all  his  famous  battles. 
They  were  for  the  most  part  children  of  peasants  who  had 
been  well-drilled,  and  well-paid  and  who  had  no  ties  but  those 
of  their  Emperor.  Napoleon's  influence  over  them  was  al- 
most hypnotic.  This  was  the  last  charge  they  were  ever  to 
make  for  their  beloved  commander.  They  fought  until  but 
one  hundred  and  fifty  survived.  They  did  not  know  how  to 
surrender.  The  retreat  of  the  French  soon  became  a  rout. 
Napoleon,  who,  sunk  in  a  drowsy  stupor,  was  incapable  of 
looking  after  himself,  was  cared  for  by  a  guard  of  forty  men 
who  conducted  him  to  Paris. 

Thus  was  lost  the  most  decisive  battle  of  the  Age.  If  it 
had  not  rained,  if  Grouchy  had  cut  ofif  Bliicher,  or  had  him- 
self joined  Napoleon,  if  Reille  had  not  converted  the  feint 
upon  Hougomont  into  a  real  attack,  if  Ney  had  been*  given 
reinforcements  at  the  proper  time,  if  etc.,  ad  infinitum,  the 
history  of  Europe  would  have  been  changed.  It  is  quite  prob- 
able that  if  only  one  of  these  hypotheses  had  actualy  oc- 
curred, the  French  would  have  won  but  it  is  useless  to  con- 
tinue in  such  surmising  for  none  of  them  did  nor  could  occur, 


8  THESOROSIS 

not  because  blind  fate  or  destiny  ruled  it  otherwise  but  be- 
cause it  is  impossible  in  this  age  for  a  single  man,  of  no  matter 
how  great,  genius  to  victoriously  oppose  almost  the  whole  of 
the  civilized  world.  The  days  of  Alexander  and  Caesar  are 
past  for  the  plane  of  civilization  of  the  masses  is  higher.  Nap- 
oleon was  a  man  of  genius  but  he  was  only  a  man ;  he  could 
not  accomplish  the  impossible  task  of  putting  the  world  back 
to  what  it  was  a  thousand  years  ago. 

The  Napoleon  that  came  back  from  Elba  was  not  the 
Napoleon  of  Austerlitz.  After  having  been  forced  to  abdicate 
once  the  possibility  or  even  the  probability  of  final  overthrow 
must  always  stand  before  him.  A  lethargy  and  indecision 
marked  his  movements  where  formerly  were  swiftness  and 
self-confidence.  As  in  the  case  of  all  "one-man  armies",  the 
spirit  of  the  commander  is  found  reflected  in  his  men,  so  were 
Napoleon's  troops  vitally  afirected  by  their  leader's  loss  of  self- 
confidence.  Though  at  his  return  from  exile  they  rallied  to 
him  with  their  old  time  enthusiasm,  yet  a  doubt  of  his  success 
was  there  now. 

In  addition  to  this  purely  psychological  ground  for  failure 
there  was  also  a  physical  one.  Napoleon  was  one  individual 
fighting  an  organization.  For  years,  we  might  say,  his  brain 
had  not  rested — had  not  had  a  chance  to  rest  for  upon  its  keen- 
ness and  alertness  depended  the  fate  of  an  Empire.  It  is 
contrary  to  the  laws  of  nature  that  a  man  could  carry  such 
tremendous  responsibilities  and  never  have  any  relief  from 
them,  so  we  see  Napoleon  dozing  away  the  afternoon  that  the 
Empire  was  fighting  a  losing  battle  for  its  life.  His  brain 
had  become  incapable  of  responding  to  his  will  as  heretofore. 
At  Waterloo,  the  Emperor's  plan  of  battle  was  as  brilliant 
as  any  he  ever  made  but  he  had  lost  his  grasp  upon  details  and 
it  was  upon  these  mere  details  that  the  result  of  the  battle 
depended.  He  did  not  follow  up  the  Prussians  soon  enough 
after  their  defeat  at  Eigny  and  when  he  did  he  chose  a  man 
unsuited  for  the  office.  He  did  not  follow  up  his  assaults,  he 
did  not  retreat  when  beaten,  he  could  attend  to  only  one  thing 
at  a  time,  and  in  great  contrast  to  Wellington  he  was  neither 
calm  nor  alert. 
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Napoleon  was  great  but  the  laws  which  govern  the  tide 
of  human  progress  onward  and  upward  are  greater.  The  man 
who  sought  to  stem  this  tide  by  placing  the  ambition  of  the 
individual  against  the  rights  of  the  multitude  could  not  but 
end  ultimately  in  failure.  R.  S.,  'ii. 


UNTO  THE  LEAST 


For  twelve  hours  the  east-bound  train  had  been  plough- 
ing its  way  across  the  desert,  now  passing  through  a  canon 
of  Arizona,  now  through  the  mountains  of  New  Mexico.  It 
had  been  four  hours  late  for  breakfast  and  was  six  hours  late 
for  dinner.  The  new  spring  had  given  mighty  power  to  the 
mountain  streams.  With  a  few  more  hours  of  delay  the  pas- 
sengers for  the  east  would  miss  connection. 

In  the  smoking  room  of  a  Pullman  two  grocermen,  a 
shirt  man  and  a  shoe  man  sat  smoking  and  playing  cards.  The 
game  lagged.      The  shirt  man  rose  and  threw  away  his  cigar. 

"No  good,"  he  said.  He  was  thinking  of  his  wife  and 
two  little  ones  confidently  expecting  him  home  early  in  the 
morning — Easter  morning.     He  strolled  on  through  the  car. 

A  young  mother  was  trying  to  quiet  her  little  blue-eyed, 
golden  haired  girl  who  tossed  about  and  "bothered"  the 
mother  until  she  was  almost  crying.  The  mighty  engine  was 
laboriously  pulling  its  freight  up  the  grade  when  suddenly 
it  stopped  short.     The  cars  banged  and  stood  still. 

"Hang   it   all." 

"What's  the  matter  now?" 

"What  is  it?" 

The  passengers  besieged  the  brakeman  who  entered  the 
car. 

"What's  wrong?" 

"Wreck  in  front.  Freight  got  a  couple  of  cars  ofif  the 
track  trying  to  switch  in  front  of  us." 

''And  how  much  longer  does  this  mean?" 

"  'Bout  two  hours." 

That  was  the  last  straw.  Dismay  filled  every  face.  A 
singer  whose  voice  had  thrilled  thousands  lost  her  temper 
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outright  and  slammed  down  the  book  she  was  reading.  The 
next  day  she  was  to  sing  a  great  oratorio  in  a  large  eastern 
church.      It  would  be  impossible  to  make  the  train  now. 

"Let's  take  a  walk,"  the  shoe  man  proposed  and  with  the 
shirt  man  started  off. 

On  every  side  rolled  the  uneven  foothills.  Far  away  to 
the  north  lines  of  the  dim  blue  peaks  were  shadowed  against 
the  clear  horizon  little  vegetation  adorned  this  desert  land ; 
the  rocks  of  the  hills  shone  under  the  sun  in  all  their  hazy 
multi-colored  beauty. 

The  two  men  directed  their  steps  to  a  clump  of  cotton- 
woods  a  hundred  yards  off.  As  they  drew  near  they  saw  a 
man  digging  a  narrow  wedge-like  hole  under  the  trees. 

"Prospecting?"  inquired  the  shirt  man. 

"No  sir."  The  man  raised  his  head  and  they  saw  that 
his  face  was  sad.      His  eyes  looked  as  if  he  had  been  weeping. 

"Grave?"  asked  the  shoeman. 

He  nodded  his  head. 

"Who  for?"     The  tone  was  sympathetic. 

"My  little  girl,"  said  the  man.  Then  he  went  on.  "We 
lived  in  western  Kansas.  She  took  sick.  The  doctors  said — 
try  the  mountains — so  we  did  and  started  out  in  our  wagon. 
But  it  was  too  late — "  his  voice  broke.  "She  died — last  night 
— it's  a  long  ways  to  the  nearest  town — we  don't  know  a  soul 
in  the  territory — we  concluded  we'd  bury  her  ourselves." 
"Then  looking  at  the  men  he  asked  wistfully. 

"^Be  either  of  you  a  preacher?  We  just  can't  bury  her 
without  some  Scripture  and  a  song." 

The  shirt  man  coughed  and  swallowed  the  lump  in  his 
throat. 

"No  we  are  not  ministers  but  I  guess  we  can  read  some 
scripture  and  pray." 

"There's  the  singer  on  the  train,"  the  shoe  man  added. 

"Wait  a  few  minutes,  sir,  and  we'll  be  back." 

"She's  over  yonder,"  said  the  man  pointing  to  the  covered 
wagon. 

"We  can  get  the  boys,"  said  the  shoe  man  as  they  walked 
back  to  the  train,  "but  I  don't  believe  that  singer  will  budge 
out  of  her  seat." 
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"I'll  ask  her  any  way."  \ 

When  they  reached  the  train  the  shirt-man  went  directly 
to  the  singer. 

"Pardom  me  for  speaking,  madam,  but  I  have  a  request 
to  make  in  behalf  of  a  mother."  He  told  the  tale  briefly. 
"Will  you  sing  something  for  that  mother?" 

"Yes,"  she  said  and  followed  him. 

The  mother  across  the  aisle  heard  the  story  and  with  her 
little  girl  in  her  arms  joined  them.  The  four  men,  the  singer 
and  the  mother,  and  a  dozen  others  made  up  the  party.  When 
they  reached  the  little  grove,  the  grave  had  been  dug.  A 
long  shoe  box  had  been  emptied  of  its  contents  and  a  patch- 
work quilt  folded  and  placed  in  it.  In  this,  resting  her  head 
on  a  small  pillow,  lay  the  "little  girl" — a  sweet-faced  child 
of  four.  In  her  arms  she  held  a  battered  doll.  By  her  side 
knelt  the  mother.  She  had  gathered  an  apron  full  of  bright 
cactus  flowers  and  some  green  leaves.  These  she  was  arrang- 
ing around  the  inside  of  the  coflin  talking  all  the  time  to  the 
still  form. 

"Mary,"  her  husband  touched  her  arm,  "here  are  some 
people  come  to  help  us." 

"I  knew  God  would  send  some  one,"  she  answered  simply. 

The  shirt-man  stepped  to  the  head  of  the  coflin,  the  shoe- 
man  to  the  foot.  The  shirt-man  took  out  a  Testament  and 
read  a  few  familiar  passages. 

"In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions.  If  it  were 
not  so  I  would  have  told  you." 

Then  the  shoe-man  prayed  that  "though  this  grave  was 
far  from  any  human  dwelling  that  the  angels  would  keep  the 
little  one  from  being  lonesome  or  afraid." 

Four  of  the  men  lowered  the  small  coffin  slowly  and 
gently  while  the  shirt-man  said,  "Earth  to  earth,  ashes  to 
ashes,  dust  to  dust.     'I  am  the  Ressurection  and  the  Life.' " 

Then  the  singer  clasping  her  hands  raised  her  eyes 
heavenward  and  with  all  the  sweetness  of  her  marvelous 
voice  sang  "Angels  ever  bright  and  fair,"  repeating  so  softly 
that  it  sounded  like  an  echo,  "Take,  oh  take,  her  to  your  care". 
Then  stepping  to  the  mother  she  put  her  arm  around  her  and 
led  her  back  to  the  wasfon. 
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The  men  filled  up  the  grave  and  placed  a  little  moimd  of 
stones  over  it,  then  walked  slowly  back  to  the  wagon  with 
the  father.  The  singer  and  the  mother  were  sitting  on  a  box 
hands  clasped  and  tears  on  both  their  faces. 

A  whistle  sounded.  The  singer  kissed  the  weeping 
mother.  The  man  turned  and  said  simply,  "Gentlemen,  you 
are  strangers  but  you  have  been  kind  to  us  in  trouble  and 
we  thank  you." 

A  strangely  silent  group  walked  back  to  the  train.  The 
shirt-man  looked  back  as  they  drew  near  it.  The  wife  was 
leaning  on  her  husband's  shoulder,  his  arms  around  her. 

The  big  engine  pufifed,  snorted,  the  bell  rang,  the  whistle 
blew   and   the   train   moved   off. 

But  the  game  of  cards  was  not  continued.  The  little 
golden-haired  tot  did  not  "bother"  mamma  any  more  but  was 
held  close  and  at  last  was  lulled  to  sleep.  The  singer  spoke 
pleasantly  to  the  gray-haired  lady  in  front  of  her.  A  mother 
with  three  children  occupied  a  section  near  the  front  of  the 
car.  As  it  grew  dark  the  children  became  restless.  The 
singer  walked  forward  and  took  the  smallest  one  in  her  arms 
and  sang  a  baby  song  until  the  little  head  drooped  on  her 
shoulder  fast  asleep.  Then  she  told  the  others  wonderful 
stories  until  the  brakeman  called  out, 

"Thirty  minutes  for  supper.  Passengers  for  south  change 
cars."  M.  F.  C,  'ii. 


A   FRAGMENT 

A  tangled  thicket,  where  a  lazy  stream 
With  pleasant  gurglings  wanders  out 
And  winds  itself  with  many  a  wanton  gleam 
O'er  level  ways,  where  briary  bushes  sprout. 
There  hang  the  berries  on  the  laden  vines 
Each  dark  globe  lustrous  like  the  fruit  of  mines. 

Within  the  shelter  of  the  gloomy  brake 
Small  woodland  creatures  now  abide. 
The  timid  rabbit  and  the  stealthy  snake 
And  cautious  turtle  here  in  peace  may  hide, 
And  fear  no  sound  that  through  the  tangle  goes 
But  let  each   rustle  lull   them  to   repose. 
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Long  years  ago,  the  woodfolk  shunned  the  place, 

For  there,  upon  the  mounting  slope 

A  dwelling  stood,  whose  outlines  you  may  trace. 

'Twas  called  the  House  That  Held  the  Buried  Hope. 

Its  rotting  timbers  crumble  in  the  grass. 

Its  stones,  half  hidden,  check  you  as  you  pass. 

Well  built  of  logs,  and  creviced  all  with  lime, 

The  rude  rectangle  braved  the  storm 

And  made  a  shelter  in  the  winter  time 

Where  houseless  man  might  shield  his  wretched  form. 

But,  empty,  tenantless,  alone,  it  seemed 

The  vain  conception  of  a  man  who  dreamed. 

The  builder  never  realized  his  dream 

And  no  one  called  the  house  his  home. 

And  so  it  crumbled  there  beside  the  stream 

While  far  abroad  its  maker  chose  to  roam. 

But  still  the  blossoming  copse  through  countless  Springs 

Prepares  the  crop  that  fruitful  July  brings. 

F.  R.  K.,  '13. 


A   REVERIE 


The  book  dropped  from  my  hand.  With  a  feeling  of  de- 
pressed weariness  of  mind  and  heart  I  leaned  my  head  back 
in  the  softness  of  the  chair.  The  light  was  growing  dim 
but  the  fire  brightened  the  room.  The  book  was  an  edition 
of  a  lately  produced  drama  "sl  marvelous  work  of  great  artistic 
merit,  wonderful  in  its  realism  and  truthful  message." 

Is  this  life,  I  wondered.  Is  this  life  more  truly  than  life 
as  I  know  it?  If  so  was  life  always  thus?  Had  my  well 
loved  authors  been  mistaken  also?  Why  call  it  realism  unless 
it  depicts  life  true  in  its  generality.  My  mind  wandered  far 
back.     I  was  possessed  with  a  sickening  feeling  of  discomfort. 

Suddenly  I  heard  voices.  Then  I  looked.  A  crowd  of 
people  stood  in  two  divisions  on  either  side  of  a  chair  of  state 
where  sat  a  pompous,  heavy-browed  gentleman  wearing  nose 
glasses  and  a  profoundly  knowing  expression.     On  one  side 
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I  saw  many  dear  and  familiar  faces,  faces  that  I  had  known 
through  all  past  years  of  reading,  faces  of  men  and  women 
beautiful,  intelligent,  filled  with  the  happiness  and  joy  of  liv- 
ing with  faith   in   humanity  and  with  love. 

On  the  other  side  the  throng  was  not  so  dense  and  held 
but  few  faces  that  I  knew.  Looking  at  them  gave  me  a  con- 
fused impression  of  having  known  them,  yet  I  could  name 
none.  They  too  were  beautiful  but  the  beauty  filled  me  with 
repugnance.  There  was  none  of  the  happy  joy  of  life  but  in 
their  cynical  blase  expressions  a  sickening  knowledge  of  some- 
thing unknown   to   me  seemed   written. 

The  learned  gentleman  rose.  He  turned  to  my  friends 
and  spoke.  "And  now  my  friends,  we  have  need  of  you  no 
more.  You  are  dreams.  You  have  failed  to  show  us  life  as 
it  is.  This  world  is  one  of  real  things.  Ideals  have  no  place 
now  in  men's  minds.  You  were  enjoyed,  perhaps  loved  but 
this  my  latest  tribe  is  the  truest.  Truth  we  must  have.  Fare- 
well. Come  my  children.  At  last  we  have  found  life's  deep- 
est truths." 

He  turned  with  the  morbid  "children"  and  passed  away 
from  my  sight.  My  friends  remained.  Their  faces  never  sad. 
A  deep  voice  spoke  and  I  recognized  my  early  love,  Ivanhoe. 

"They  have  need  of  us  no  more?  'Tis  a  way  some  have, 
to  forget.      Yet  they  have  known  us  so  long." 

"Aye,  and  loved  us." 

"Who  are  these  usurpers?"  The  voices  faded  away  and 
all  dissappeared  but  one  woman,  young  and  beautiful. 

"Who  are  you?"  I  asked. 

"Ah,  have  you  too  forgotten?  I  am  the  offspring  of  a 
master's  mind — the  great  bard.  He  fashioned  me  with  loving 
hands  and  deepest  sympathy,  putting  in  my  being  a  part  of 
his  own  great  mind,  a  love  of  life,  of  beauty,  of  romance,  a  love 
of  love,  pure  and  true.  Perhaps,"  she  smiled,  "a  little  wit,  a 
little  bravery,  a  little  foolishness.  I  am  Rosalind,  my  child. 
You  loved  me  once.  And,  oh  child,  love  me  still.  Love  still 
the  romance,  the  great  blessing  of  trusting  love.  Love  still 
that  life,  that  nature  teaches  those  who  love  her.  My  great 
creator  knew  humanity,  and  that  humanity  is  little  different 
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now.  It  is  not  the  kind  our  judge  pronounces  it.  My  friends 
have  left  me  sad  but  I  still  have  faith." 

Her  voice  grew  fainter.     I  awoke. 

The  modern  masterpiece  had  fallen  to  the  floor.  I  picked 
it  up.  Perhaps  it  speaks  the  truth — a  part  of  it.  But  I  have 
still  my  friends,  the  healthy,  happy,  ideal  loving  friends.  They 
are  the  closest.  M.  F.  C,  'ii. 


SKETCHES 


A  QUAKER  MEETING 


A  person  who  has  never  attended  a  Quaker  meeting  can 
never  fully  realize  its  beauty.  The  perfect  stillness  with 
nothing  to  distract  your  attention  is  enough  to  make  any  one 
better.  Even  though  no  one  has  an  inspiration  to  speak  you 
feel  that  you  have  been  benefited.  The  truth  of  the  old  say- 
ing "Silence  is  golden"  is  nowhere  better  seen  than  here.  Peo- 
ple need  to  be  in  quiet  frequently  that  they  may  search  them- 
selves to  see  if  all  is  as  it  should  be  in  their  lives.  Unfor- 
tunately in  the  hurry  of  our  present  day  life  none  of  us  take 
enough  time  for  such  things.  But  here  in  a  plain  meeting- 
house, amid  plain  people  with  beautiful  faces  which  are  alone 
an  inspiration  we  find  plenty  of  time  for  a  heart-searching. 
Even  though  we  may  grow  very  weary  sitting  still  so  long  the 
effect  of  the  service  is  still  beneficial. 

M.  S.,  '14. 


WHAT    IS    IT? 


The  fly  was  walking  slowly  across  the  desk.  Suddenly 
he  found  his  way  blocked  by  an  obstacle  which  was  not  much 
higher  than  himself,  but  seemed  to  stretch  interminably  to 
both  sides.  The  fly  liked  the  fragrant  cedar  wood,  so  he 
crawled  to  the  top  and  then  down  the  entire  length.  At  the 
end  was  a  piece  of  shiny,  slippery  metal,  but  little  ridges  in 
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this  helped  the  fly  keep  his  balance.  He  counted  the  ridges. 
Five.  Then  he  sat  down  on  a  soft  little  cushion  imbedded  in 
the  metal.  Soon  he  crawled  down  and  went  on  across  the 
desk. 

A  few  days  afterward  he  happened  to  be  passing  that  way 
again;  and  again  he  found  the  obstacle.  This  time  it  was 
much  shorter.  At  one  end  there  projected  a  worn-down  point 
around  which  the  wood  was  chewed  into  splinters ;  the  soft 
cushion  at  the  other  end  was  rubbed  away,  leaving  the  sharp 
metal  projecting.  The  fly  looked  at  it  and  passed  by  on  the 
other  side.  A.  C,  '14. 
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"We  spend  just  as  much  of  our  time  on  these  outside 
things  as  we  do  on  our  regular  studies  and  don't  get  one  bit 
of  credit  for  it."  This  remark  was  made  a  few  days  ago  by 
one  of  our  students  while  waiting  until  a  late  hour  for 
mandolin  club  practice.  Its  truth  is  plain  to  all  of  us ;  we  do 
give  much  of  our  time  to  organizations  connected  with  the 
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college,  organizations  which  require  work  for  which  we  do 
not  receive  credit  in  pen  and  ink  as  we  do  for  our  academical 
labors.  It  is  not  to  the  truth  of  the  statement  that  we  should 
object  but  to  the  spirit  which  prompted  it.  It  was  evidently 
prompted  by  a  lack  of  that  spirit  of  loyalty  which  is  the  life 
of  any  institution. 

The  spirit  of  a  college  is  always  reflected  by  its  student 
organizations.  They  form  the  part  of  our  life  which  is  best 
known  to  the  outside  world.  It  is  by  means  of  them  that  we 
are  judged  and  so  either  aided  or  injured. 

We  have  among  us  several  societies,  of  various  natures, 
which  require  support ;  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  the  dramatic  club,  the 
athletic  associations,  the  glee  and  mandolin  clubs.  Omega 
and  "Sorosis".  One  account  of  their  diversity  of  interests, 
they  naturally  appeal  to  students  of  different  types,  and 
ordinarily  one  student  would  be  expected  to  support  one  or 
two  only.  But  here,  where  there  is  still  room  for  increase  in 
the  size  of  the  student  body,  the  situation  is  different.  There 
are  several  clubs  to  be  supported  by  comparatively  few  stu- 
dents, so  that  each  girl  must  support  more  than  the  usual 
number.  It  is  easily  seen  that  such  a  situation,  in  spite  of 
the  pleasures,  social  and  intellectual,  to  be  gained,  requires  real 
devotion  of  time  and  energy. 

But  why  should  we  consider  this  work  as  a  sacrifice  upon 
our  part?  Should  we  not  rather  consider  it  as  a  duty  which 
we  ourselves  owe  to  our  college.  As  we,  through  our  or- 
ganizations, must  represent  our  Alma  Mater  should  we  not 
as  loyal  students  do  it  in  the  best  way  possible?  To  accom- 
plish this  each  individual  must  be  wide  awake  and  faithful  in 
fulfilling  her  obligations  to  our  societies.  What  our  organiza- 
tions need  is  loyalty. 


ALUMNA 


Miss  Leila  Estep,  '09,  is  teaching  in  Ailiquippa. 

Mrs.  Armstrong  is  still  absent  from  the  College,  and  Miss 
Eva  Cohen,  '09,  is  taking  her  place  in  the  teaching  of  Sopho- 
more History. 


THESOROSIS  19 

Miss  Carla  Jarecki,  '09,  is  spending  the  winter  abroad. 

Miss  Gladwin  Coburn,  Miss  Leila  Estep  and  Miss  Eva 
Cohen,  all  of  the  class  of  '09,  were  guests  at  the  Midyear  Re- 
ception on  February  third. 

Mrs.  Spencer  was  with  us  in  chapel,  Thursday  morning, 
February  twenty-third,  to  express  her  thanks  for  the  part 
taken  in  the  missionary  pageant  by  the  Seniors  and  Juniors. 

Mrs.  Maurice  Trimble  of  Ben  Avon,  one  of  the  Alumnae, 
attended  the  Midyear  Reception. 

Two  members  of  the  Alumnae  who  were  appointed  on 
the  Recorder  Board  at  a  meeting  in  June,  could  not  serve,  and 
the  present  committee  consists  of  Mrs.  Thomas  Hanna,  chair- 
man, and  Miss  Edna  McKee,  and  Miss  Ethel  Tassey  with  Mrs. 
P.  O.  Fulton  as  advisory  member. 

Mrs.  Helen  Duncan  Patton,  '90,  died  February  first  of 
heart  failure.      She  leaves  one  son,  Duncan  Patton. 

Miss  Anna  Hunter,  '04,  was  among  the  guests  at  the 
reception,  Friday  evening,  February,  the  third. 

Miss  Ethel  Tassey,  '09,  is  teaching  in  the  High  School  at 
Rotterdam  Junction,  New  York, 


COLLEGE  NOTES 


The  new  catalogues,  for  1910-11,  are  almost  ready  for 
issuing. 

Miss  Clarissa  Mofifat,  Secretary  of  the  Pittsburgh  Teach- 
ers' Association,  spoke  to  the  Pedagogy  Class  on  "The  School 
Code,"  on  Friday,  February  seventeenth. 

The  German  Club  had  a  very  pleasant  meeting  on  Thurs- 
day, February  sixteenth,  at  three  thirty. 
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The  great  Women's  Missionary  Jubilee  was  held  in  Pitts- 
burgh February  sixteenth  and  seventeenth.  The  College 
Juniors  and  Seniors  took  part  in  the  Pageant  representing  the 
New  Women  of  the  Far  East.  A  choir  from  the  College  also 
helped  with  the  singing  at  a  meeting  in  the  Third  Presbyterian 
Church  on  Friday,  February  seventeenth. 

At  the  Rittenhouse  on  February  eighteenth,  was  held  the 
annual  luncheon  of  the  Collegiate  Alluminae  and  the  College 
Club  of  Pittsburgh.  President  King  of  Oberlin  College  was 
the  speaker,  and  Dr.  Lindsay  was  a  guest,  bringing  greetings 
from  our  college. 

The  College  Basket  Ball  Team  has  been  chosen.  It  con- 
sists of  the  following  members : 

Forwards — Jeanne  Gray,  Pauline  Burt. 

Center — Claire  Colestock. 

Side  Center — Ruth  Peck. 

Guards — Helen  Blair,  Josette  Kochersperg. 

The  second  or  sub  team  are : 

Forwards — Marguerite  Titzell,  Ethel  Williams. 

Center — Martha  Young. 

Side    Center — Sarah    Jackson,    alternating    with    Maude 

Shutt. 
Guards — Lillian   McHenry   and   Mary   G.    Gray. 

The  present  series  of  art  lectures  by  Miss  McCreery,  will 
be  followed  by  some  stereoptican  lectures  in  the  Assembly 
Hall,  on  Wednesday  mornings  to  which  both  the  College  and 
Dilworth  Hall  are  invited. 

The  Freshman  Dramatics,  consisting  of  a  play  entitled 
"The  Girls  of  1776",  took  place  on  February  twenty-fourth. 
The  cast  was  as  follows : 

Characters 

Madam  Evelyn  Mayfields Helen  Rutherford 

Amanda       Her  Daughters Mary  Savage 

Helen    Pauline   Burt 
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Barbara  Steele  ("Bitter  Sweet",  her  niece).  .  .  .Eleanor  Boyer 

Dolly  Darrah  (Ye  friend  of  Barbara) Bessie  McCaffrey 

^'Grandmere"   Mayfields Giuletta   Plympton 

Honora  Drake Marjorie  Boggs 

Anne  Van  Dresser  (Ye  friend  of  Amanda) Ada  Maiden 

Jacqueline  Marie  Valcartier  (A  French  Canadian  girl  of 

fallen  fortune,  Grandmere's  attendant)  .Adeline  Colebrook 
Betsey  Ross Margaret  Brown 

Slaves 

Troubles Sarah  Jackson 

Chloe  Merle  Ackinson 

Minerva Josette  Kochersperg 

Dassy  Ethel  Williams 

Guests — Hazel  Rider,Marguerite  McBurney,  Laura  Oglesby, 
Elsie  Steiner,  Elizabeth  Kennedy,  Mary  Gillespie, 
Cornelia  Gillespie,  Janet  Brownlee,  Anne  Rutherford, 
Olive  Weike,  Ruth  Peck,  Mary  Hemsling,  Marjorie 
Stuart,    Phoebe   Knight. 

Time — 1776. 

The  Action  Passes  in  Philadelphia  and  Trenton. 

Act  I — Philadelphia — In  ye  garden  at  Madam  Mayfield's. 
'Tis  afternoon  late  in  ye  month  of  May. 

Act  II — Scene  I — At  ye  old  cabin.  Sunset  of  July  Fourth. 
Scene  II — Ye  home  of  Betsey  Ross.  Morning  of  early 
Autumn. 

Act  III — Trenton — Ye  hall  of  ye  ball  room,  Christmas. 

The  Basket  Ball  games  between  Pennsylvania  College 
for  Women  and  Westminster  College,  will  be  held  on  March 
sixth  at  New  Wilmington,  and  on  March  twenty-fourth  at 
Pittsburgh. 

The  Basket  Ball  game,  February  seventh,  between 
Sophomores  and  Freshmen  resulted  in  a  victory  for  the 
Sophomores,  with  a  score  of  16-13.  On  February  fourteenth, 
the  Freshmen  won  from  the  Third  Year  Dilworth  Hall,  score 
was  9-6. 
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The  schedule  of  March  events  at  the  College  runs  some- 
what as  follows :  March  third,  Sophomore  Dance ;  March 
tenth,  Glee  Club  Concert ;  March  twenty-fourth,  Dilworth 
Hall  Class  Day. 

There  have  been  some  very  interesting  meetings  in  Y. 
W.  C.  A.  lately.  Miss  Root  gave  an  instructive  talk  on  "Dis- 
cerning Christ,"  at  a  recent  gathering.  The  subject,  "Lin- 
coln" was  discussed  on  February  fourteenth.  Miss  Stitt  led 
an  active  prayer  meeting  the  week  before.  Mr.  Putnam  re- 
cently spoke  to  the  association  on  "The  Old  Ways." 

An  event  long  expected,  took  place  on  February  tenth — 
the  Valentine  Dinner.  There  was  a  gay  throng  in  Berry  Hall 
dining  room.  Love  messages  were  sent  flying  up  and  down 
the  long  tables,  and  merry  jests  went  round.  A  wonderful 
repast  was  set  before  the  guests.  After  dinner,  dancing,  and 
then  a  delightful  play,  presented  by  the  Faculty. 

Special  Performance — One  Xight  Only 

Sarah  Bernhardt  and  Cast  in  "His  Lordship"  at  the  New 
Theater,  Pennsylvania  College.  Daniel  Frohman  presents 
his  All  Star  Cast. 

"His  Lordship" 

A  Play  in  Two  Acts 

Mrs.  Farrington Sarah  Bernhardt  (Miss  Kerst) 

Miss  Helen  Page Ethel  Barr3^more  (Miss  Kathan) 

Miss  Jessie  Vincent Fritzi  Scheff  (Miss  Fisher) 

Miss  Polly  Eastman Billie  Burke  (Miss  Hooker) 

Annette,  alias  Ernestine Nazimova  (Miss  Root) 

Comtesse  de  la  Ville 

Sir  Henry  Tifton John  Drew  (Miss  Lovejoy) 

Mr.  Marmaduke  Craft E.  H.  Sothern  (Miss  Butterfield) 

Jack  Brady Jack  Barrymore  (Miss  Lindsay) 

Tom  Boynton Robert  Mantell  (Miss  Campbell) 

James  Robert  Hanly David  Warfield  (Miss  Meloy) 
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Executive  Staff 

Manager Daniel  Frohman 

Business  Manager James  Robbins 

Stage  Manager Robert  Mantell 

Chief  Mechanician John  Wolford 

Mistress  of  the  Robes Mile.  Elise 

Act  I — Sea  View  Villa.     Pass  Christian.     Mrs.  Farrington's 
Garden.     Afternoon  in  June. 

Act  II — The  same.      Evening.     Time — Present. 

The  gowns  worn  by  Madame  Bernhardt  were  designed  by 
Madame  Collette,  Rue  de  la  Paix,  Paris. 

Prologue 

"A  little   nonsense   now   and   then 
Is  relished  by  the  best  of  men." 
And   even   teachers,   grave   and   stern 
'Tis  Cupid's  night,  time  to  be  jolly 
Can,  now  and  then,  a  joke  discern. 
And  gratify  our  love  of  folly. 

When  most  of  us  our  way  did  wend, 

The  Christmas  days  at  home  to  spend 

One  of  our  number  stayed  at  College 

And  got  romance   mixed   up  with  knowledge. 

The  faculty  for  quite  three  days 

Had  all  the  students  in  a  haze, 

Then  could  no  more  the  secret  keep 

And  someone's  lips  it  did  o'er  leap. 

But   here's    another    secret    still, 

And  this  one  none  of  you   must  tell. 

Another  friend,  guess  if  you  can, 

Went  sighing  soft,  "O  for  a  man !" 

In  other  hearts  the  sighs  resound. 

Until   through    all   the   building   round 

An  undertone  of  sighing  ran 

"O,  for  a  man !"    "O,  for  a  man !" 

In  the  dean's  room  was  heard  the  wail; 

Danger  to  see,  she  could  not  fail ; 
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What  can  be  done  in  all  the  fuss 
When  teachers  take  to  acting  thus ; 
Then,  happy  thought,  "O  do  not  fear, 
St.  Valentine  will  soon  be  here ; 
And  on  that  day,  his  aid  you'll  ask 
To  help  you  in  this  awful  task. 
Cupid  shall  give  you  ten  new  darts ; 
Quick   aim   them   at   ten    love-sick    hearts. 
Five  lovers  fond  shall  straight  appear 
And  find  five  sweethearts  waiting  here. 
For  each,   her  own  romantic   kind. 
For  lovers  all,  one  to  his  mind." 
How  they'll  be  found,  I  will  not  say. 
You  all  can  see  in  your  own  way. 
Modest  and  shy,  dull,  sharp  and  bold, 
Each   has   his   own   tale   to  unfold ; 
They  form  tonight  a  cast  all-star, 
You'll  know  at  once  just  who  they  are. 
Sarah    divine   and    Ed   and   Dave 
Have  come  for  you  to  o'er  them  rave. 
And  John  and  Bob  and  Jack  are  here 
And  Fritzi  bright  and  Ethel  dear ; 
Nazimova  and  Billie  too, 
Applause  and  homage  ask  from  you. 
Forgive,  I  beg,  each  foolish  dream 
And  think  them  now  quite  what  they  seem. 
On  Monday  morn,  it  all  will  pass ; 
They'll  meet  you  once  again  in  class ; 
But  if  they  wear  romantic  smiles. 
And  seem  yet  caught  by  Cupid's  wiles. 
Recall  MidPYear  and,  if  you  can. 
How  you  felt,  waiting  for  a  man, 
And  pity  those  who  wait  and  wait 
Until  that  day  when  kindly  Fate. 
Shall  in  our  hearts  bright  youth  renew, 
And  bring  us  all  a  lover  true. 
These  I  present;  my  task  is  done; 
Judge  kindly  all,  it's  only  "fun". 

Daniel  Frohman. 
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The  Mid-Year  Dance  was  as  usual,  a  great  success.  It 
took  place  on  the  evening  of  February  third,  in  Dilworth 
Hall.  After  a  short  reception  in  the  drawing  room,  danc- 
ing was  the  order  of  the  evening.  The  many  people  present 
seemed,  without  exception,  to  be  enjoying  every  moment. 
Lunch  was  served  at  ten  o'clock. 

The  Wednesday  night  German  Table  in  Woodland  Hall 
presided  over  by  Madame  Braziani  and  Miss  Fisher,  was  the 
scene  of  a  real  German  Party  on  February  fifteenth.  As  be- 
fitting "German  Students"  the  girls  wore  the  student  sashes. 
True  German  delicacies,  such  as  the  delectable  weiners  and 
sauer  kraut,  were  partaken  of.  German  decorations  added  to 
the  proper  atmosphere.  Miss  Essie  Naugle  and  Miss  Mar- 
garet Mcjunkin  of  Beaver  College,  were  guests. 

The  Day  of  Prayer  for  Colleges  was  observed  at  P.  C.  W. 
on  February  ninth.  Dr.  Duff  of  Carnegie  spoke,  his  subject 
being  "Hope."  Immediately  after  the  service  there  was  a 
student  mass  meeting  to  discuss  the  Student  Volunteer  Move- 
ment. Several  of  the  girls  spoke  on  different  phases  of  the 
subject.  The  meeting  was  led  by  Rachel  McQuiston,  '11.  When 
the  gathering  broke  up,  everyone  felt  that  she  had  a  clearer 
understanding  of  just  what  this  great  Missionary  Movement 
among  students  is  accomplishing. 

Mayday  mass  meetings  have  been  held,  and  Mayday  is 
almost  arranged  for.  It  is  to  be  celebrated  in  the  new  amphi- 
theatre, with  the  dances  of  various  countries,  and  if  the  present 
plans  are  carried  out,  will  be  the  most  beautiful  event  of  the 
kind  that  has  yet  been  given  here. 


PERSONALS 


Miss  Savage,  Secretary  of  the  College,  has  been  forced,  on 
account  of  a  nervous  break-down,  to  give  up  her  work  here 
for  the  present.    Miss  Stewart  is  taking  her  place  temporarily. 
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Prof.  Stewart — "What  is  Mr.  Ramsay's  theory  with  re- 
gard to  this?" 

Class  (in  joyful  chorus) — "Ramsay's  lost." 
Prof.    Stewart — "O,    horrors!      But   then   you    mean    the 
book?" 

The  honorary  members  of  both  Freshman  and  Sopho- 
more Classes  aided  nobly  in  creating  excitement  and  en- 
thusiasm at  the  great  inter-class  game." 

Miss  Soffel,  teacher  of  German  in  Pittsburgh  High  School, 
was  the  guest  of  Pauline  Burt,  '14,  on  February  eleventh. 

There  were  a  number  of  outside  guests  at  the  Valentine 
Dinner.  The  non-resident  Faculty  were  present,  and  several 
of  last  year's  resident  students.  Miss  Dorothy  Fox  of  Altoona 
was  the  guest  of  Esther  O'Neill,  '12.  Miss  Gladys  Brown  of 
Kittanning  was  entertained  by  Marguerite  Titzell,  '13.;  Miss 
Charlotte  Rutherford  of  Washington  by  Lillian  McHenry, 
'13;  Miss  Margaret  Corbett  of  Wilkinsburg  by  Helen  Blair, 
'13;  Miss  Helen  Spence  of  Uniontown  by  Cosette  Spence,  '12; 
Miss  Katherine  Silvus  of  Pittsburgh  by  Martha  Young,  '13; 
Miss  Margaret  McQuiston  of  Pittsburgh  by  Rachel  Mc- 
Quiston,  '11,  and  Miss  Margaret  Woods  of  Pittsburgh  by 
Ionia  Smith.  Miss  Juanita  Husband,  Dilworth  Hall,  '©9,  was 
also  a  guest  on  that  evening.  Seniors  and  Fourth  Year  D.  H. 
girls  were  the  honor  guests  at  the  Faculty  Play. 

Hazel  Hickson,  '12,  who  has  been  at  home  for  several 
weeks  on  account  of  illness,  is  now  at  school  again. 

Mme.  de  V.  (calling  the  roll  in  French  H) — "Miss  G. ?" 
Miss  G.— "Present." 

Mme.  de  V. — "But — you  were  not  in  Italian,  Miss  G." 
Miss  G.  (explanitorily) — "No,  madam,  I  didn't  get  there." 

Miss  Kerst  is  giving  a  series  of  Expression  Recitals.  The 
Freshman  and  Sophomore  performances  are  now  ancient  his- 
tory. 
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Miss  Martha  Hoover  of  Jamestown,  N.  Y.,  visited  Josette 
Kochersperg  during  the  week  beginning  February  thirteenth. 

Dilworth  Hall  Athletic  Association  entertained  the  Col- 
lege "Ditto",  at  a  Valentine  Party  in  the  Gymnasium  on 
February  foutreenth. 

Miss  C.  (in  Pedagogy) — "What  effect  did  this  have  on  the 
women  of  India?" 

Grave  and  Reverend  Senior — "It  highered  them." 

All  the  College  girls  feel  relieved  that  the  Mid-Year  Ex- 
aminations are  a  thing  of  the  past.  Surprising  as  it  may  seem, 
everyone  survived  and  all  appear  happy  of  countenance,  with 
the  next  examinations  quite  four  months  away. 

February  seventeenth,  Miss  Coolidge  spoke  at  the  Ritten- 
house  before  the  Pedagogical  Section  of  the  Academy  of  Arts 
and  Sciences. 

The  Sorosis  wishes  to  express  its  sympathy  with  Elma 
Trussell,  '11.  on  account  of  the  death  of  her  father. 

To  the  memory  of  the  Senior  Petition  cut  off  in  its  youth. 
Take  it  up  tenderly ;  handle  with  care. 
Fashioned  so  slenderly,  young  and  so  fair. 
How  we  all  mourn  for  thee,  pride  of  our  pen, 
But  mortal  tears  can't  revive  you  again. 

Miss  Essie  Naugle  and  Miss  Margaret  Mcjunkin  of 
Beaver  Falls  were  recently  the  guest  of  Florence  Keys,  '13. 

Miss  Beatty  was  among  the  guests  of  the  Faculty  at  the 
Valentine  Dinner,  February  tenth. 

Prof. — "Why  are  they  called  feminine  endings?" 
Fudge     Consuming     Sophomore  —  "Because     they     are 
weaker." 
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MUSIC   NOTES 


The  Glee  Club  concert  is  planned  for  Friday  night,  March 
tenth.  The  combined  clubs  of  the  University  of  Pittsburgh 
and  the  Pennsylvania  College  for  Women  have  prepared  a 
delightful  programme.  After  the  concert  there  will  be  a  dance 
for  the  two  clubs,  the  house  girls  and  the  Westminster  girls 
who  will  be  here  for  a  basketball  game. 

On  Friday  morning,  February  the  third,  we  were  favored 
by  solos  by  Amelia  Donovan,  D.  H.,  and  Jessie  Palmer,  D.  H., 
and  by  a  duet  from  Ethel  Williams,  '14,  and  Jessie  Palmer,  D. 
H. 


EXCHANGES 


The  exchange  column  of  the  Washington-Jeffersonian  is 
very  good  and  shows  that  all  exchanges  have  been  read  and 
examined  thoroughly.  The  January  number  does  not  have 
any  stories. 

The  editorial  in  the  January  Muhlenberg  is  good.  What 
a  serious  frame  of  mind  the  writer  of  "A  Unit  of  Hope  "  must 
have  been  in !  This  is  an  interesting  treatment  of  a  much  dis- 
cussed subject,  read  it,  it  is  well  worth  your  time. 

History  teacher  in    despair — "Can  any  one    in  the  class 
name  a  single  memorable  date  in  Roman  history?" 
"Antony's  with  Cleopatra,"  ventured  someone. 

The  song  of  the  Chemistry  students;  sung  in  a  dismal 
tone: 

"Flunk  and  the  class  flunks  with  you, 
Pass  and  you  pass  alone." 

The  stories  in  "The  Collegian"  are  rather  weak.  The  edi- 
torials are  good.  Publishing  the  "Regulations  Governing  the 
Grove  City  College  Paper"  was  a  happy  thought.  This  paper 
manifests  united  efifort  on  the  part  of  the  students  to  make  it 
a  good,   spirited  magazine. 
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"The  Olio"    needs  more  stories. 

The  January  '^Holcad"  is  excellent.  The  three  stories  are 
all  creditable.  The  editorials,  good  and  the  locals  and  per- 
sonals, interesting. 

The  Pitt  Weekly  is  very  well  edited  and  shows  a  lively 
university  spirit. 

"I'm  an  author,  you  understand,  spending  my  vacation 
on  a  farm  to  get  local  color.     How  much  will  board  be?" 

"Ten  per  week,"  replied  the  farmer,  "and  $2  extra  if  we're 
expected  to  talk  dialect." — Ex. 

Lecture  upon  the  rhinoceros : 

Professor — "I  must  beg  you  to  give  your  undivided  at- 
tention. It  is  absolutely  impossible  that  you  can  form  a  true 
idea  of  this  hideous  animal  unless  you  keep  your  eyes  fixed 
on  me." — Ex. 


I  Pianos  Tuned  $2.50  |     |  Oliver  McClintock  Co. 


||  By  experienced  factory  workmen. 

[•  Which  gives  superior  tone  quality 

^  to  your  piano. 

:  T.  E.  McCausland 

'»  Liberty  Ave.  and  7th  St. 

J  Bell  Phone  736  Grant. 
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Carpets 
Draneries 
Oriental  and 
Domestic  Rugs 
Window  Shades 
Linoleums 


537  Liberty  Avenue 
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l,argest  Jewelry  Establishment  in  Pittsburgh 

Value   is  the   Keynote   of  Our   Business 

We  attract  trade  by  the  quality  and  superiority  of  our  goods.  Our  ex- 
perience is  that  ordinarily  people  want  to  pay  proper  prices  for  Jewelry 
and  Silverware,  and  they  look  to  some  establishment  to  give  them  the 
greatest  value  possible  for  their  money — 

That  is  our  aim  and  our  purpose. 

You  are  urged  to  test  this  statement  by  comparison  of  quality  and 
prices — 

THE  HARDY    &    HAYES    COMPANY 

tfowclers    and   Silversmiths 
213-FIFTH  AVENUE-21S 
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Pierpont,  Siviter  &  Co. 

ENGRAVING,  PRINTING 
LITHOGRAPHING,    EMBOSSING 
ENGRAVED    CALLING    CARDS 
WEDDING    INVITATIONS 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 
Monograms  and  Crest  Stationery  prompt- 
ly furnished  in  tfie  latest  styles  in  addi- 
tion   to  all   classes  of  Art  Printing  for  so- 
cial and  commercial  purposes. 

Phone  62  Highland       117-119  Shady  Ave. 


k.  I  limim  &  Co., 

Pure  Food  Stores 

6th  Ave.,  opp.  Trinity  Church, 
Highland  and  Centre  Avenues. 

After  December  first,  606  Wood  Street 

P>,„„.c  JBell.  348.     P.*.  A.  362.       Citw    Stort 
Khones,  1 5^11^,801.    P,  &  A.  144.  East  End   Store 
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ti  Burkholder  Company  ^ 

ft   "Milliners  to  Discriminating  Women"  ^ 

505     MARKET     STREET  jf 


More  of  this  popular  shoe  worn  than  all 
other  Women's  shoes  combined. 

Ko.  20. 

213  and  314  Sixth  Street 
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ii  NEW  RIBBONS                          C 

)})  For  millinery  purposes,  sashes   and  girdles,    jj 

^  opera  bags,  underwear  and  fancy  work  of  all   C 

5>  kinds,    also  ribbons  for  fobs,  hairbows  and   jx. 

ilj.  neckwear  fixings.                                                       ^ 

S  OUR  HAIR  GOODS  DEPARTMENT      g 

W  Has  the  reputation  for  selling  the  finest  coif-    {(I 

O  fares  at  the  lowest  prices                      X 

MAXWELL'S  I 

Choice  Cut  Flowers  and  Plants 

Both  Phones 


703  Wood  Street  Wllkinsburg,  Pa. 
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Cameras 
Photographic  Supplies 


Barorr  eters 
Thermometers 


WM.  M.  STIEREN 
OPTICAL  CO., 

-OPTICAL    SPECIALISTS- 

623  UBERTY  STREET 
PITTSBURG,  PA. 


Magric  Lanterns 

Moving  Picture  Machines 


Drawing  Instruments 
Engrineers  Supplies 
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JOSEPH    HORNE    eO. 

Penn  Avenue,  from  Fifth  Avenue  to  Fifth  Street 


A    HP^OA13    GUAOK    STORIi: 

having  80  selling  divisions,  in  which  the  live  factor  of  small 
profits  has  built  a  trade  reaching  millions  annually. 

Some  of  the  accommodations  for  the  public : 

Large  Waiting  Room,  Room  to  Check  Luggage, 

Writing  Desks  and  ^Materials,  Messenger  Service, 

Retiring  Room  for  Women,  Taxicab  Calls, 

A  Public  Restaurant,  A  Sub-Post  Office. 

Telephones  at  Each  Counter,  A  House   Physician, 

Telephone  Booths,  Hospital  on  Premises.  ^ 


Mefer  Jonasson  &  Co 
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hlBh-class   ready-to-wear 

garments. 
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^  ..TIF"' 
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Quality  Considered,  Prices  are  Lower  here  than  Elsewhere. 
IMPORTED   SILKS  SECOND   FLOOR 


C  FAMOUS  OVER   HALF  A   CENTURY 

^  New  Marquisettes,  Bordered  Mousselines,  Print- 

f2  ed  Crepes.  Plain  and  Printed  CliifFons,  Irridescent 

^  Grenadines,  Gold  emproidered  Pompadour  Crepes, 

'2  Brocaded    and    Faconne   Messalines  and    Peaude 

^  Cygnes  are  now  on  display  and  sale. 

f5  The  Marquesettes,  Chiffons  and  all  the  delicate 

Jy  clinging  fabrics— the  favored  weaves — are  prettier 

f2  than  words  describe. 

C  Handsome  Paisley  Chiffons  are  in  design  taken 

f2  from  old  shawls. 


All  sorts  of  Crepe  fabrics  are  shown  in  many  of 
the  most  charming  models. 

Glace  Taffetas  are  much  in  evidence  as  well  as 
Nattie  stripeil  and  Tartan  Plaid  Taffetas. 

Crepe  de  Chine  makes  a  splendid  foundation. 

CHIFFON   VELVETS. 

A  complete  line  of  soft  Chiffon  Velvets  in  every 
fashionable  shade  and  black  will  also  be  displayed 
tomorrov/   • 


^  McCreery  and  Company 

^       ViTOOD    STREEET    at   SIXTH    AVENUE,   PITTSBURGH 


i^ii.%itsif,\r^%yA%%ii%y'.%ii%ii%'s^M'i^%y^%)!f.    \    •i«x<i'^*%*^*'«t*%'i'%*%«j«vj'\*%*%'t«%* 


* 

if 

if 
•3* 

i 

%  Brush  &  BRict^ELL  | 

i^  LiniTED  * 
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For  Inexpensive  Gifts 
that  are  odd  and  art- 
istic for  every  occa- 
sion. 
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A  straw  vote  among  the 
student  body  decides  by 
strong  odds  in  favor  of 

Reymers'  Chocolates 

As  being  the  best  candy  in 
Pittsburgh. 


243 
Fifth  Ave. 


6022 
Penn  Ave. 
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Hats  for  Young  Women 
that  are  Distinctive  and  Different 


We  are  Specialists  in  Millinery  for 
College  Girls 


Burkholder  Co.  SfSSa,',^^  ^o.e. 

S05  MARKET  STREET 


Styles  that  only  College 
Girls    Know    and    Appreciate 


Our  Hats  for  Students  are  Designed 
by  Master  Creators 


CHOICE  FLOWERS 


ELEGANT  PLANTS 


A.   W.   SMITH  C 

K  E:  E  Is'  A  N     B  U  I  1.  D  I  N  G 

HjIBKRTY    Aisrr>    7th    STKEKT 


gest  Floral  Establishment  in  America. 

The  Standard  nf  Excellence. 

I  a  c  L)  O  N  A  L  IJ  '  S 

!^/SlIKlTY  LMM'CH  i     ? 

Tables  for  Ice  Cream,  Fancy   Boxes, 
Baskets,  Favors,  etc. 


38  Sixth   Street, 


Pittsburg 


MAKE  1 

IDEAL  I 

GIFTS  % 

C.  REIZENSTEIN  MS  I 

339  Sixth  Avenue,  * 


THOS.  F.  MOORE,  Ph.D. 
Prescription  Specialist, 

PHARMACIST  AND  DRUGGIST 
Manufacturer  of 
FROSTHAZEIy 

Cor.  Aiken  Ave.  &  Walnut  St. 
PITTSBURG,  PA. 

Come  and  see  us. 
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NO    D    CARSON  W.  A.  RENSHAW  R.  B.  CHISLETT 

j0nnn.Emnnw&co. 

Family   Grocers 
and   ,.•••••• 

Tea   Dealers 

Cor.  Xji"bert3r   .A.TrerL-a.«    cSc  XTisitla.    St. 


Allegheny  Store: 
Renshaw, Carson  &  Co. 

103  FEDERAL  S^. 


PITTSBURGH 


KODAKS-Photo  Supplies     : 
Dereloping  and  Printing  J 

'  lui  H  1 .  n  r.  rs. 


Bell  Phone 
Highland  1287-J 


w.  r.  SI 


J*' 

5   East  End  Pitttburgh,  Pa.  t 


Diamonds,  watches  &  jewelry  \ 

Fine  Watch,  Clock  and  Jewelry  ^ 

Repairing.  2 

129  South  Highland  Avenue,  * 


COTRELL  and  LEONARD 


ALBANY,    N.   Y. 

Makers  of  the 

CAP   and   GOWNS 

to  the 

American  Colleges 


Illustrated  bulletin,     sam- 
ples, etc.,  upon  application 


Bell  1S14-1S15  Highland  ^   **    Hr.,,'^^z    * 


P.  &  A.  60  East 

ROWLEY  PROVISION  COMPANY 

Oysters,  Fish,  Game 

and  Poultry 

Liberty  Market 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


* 

* 
* 
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EAST  END'S  RELIABLE 


t  HARDWARE  &  STOVE  STORE  | 


INCORPORATED 


♦    S912  PENN  AVE., 


EAST  EKES. 
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I     DAVID  H.  TESH, 

'P  — DEAI.RR   IN — 

JJJ  Fresh    and    Smoked 


STALL  NO.  7, 
DIAMOND  MARKET, 


'phones 


p.  &  A.   II25. 


>fl   BELL  2255, 
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g       Wunderly  Brothers       j 


eART  DEALERS; 


8 

O 

^>   Best  Collection  of  Pictures  for  Colleges 


337  Sixth  Avenue,      Pittsburgh 


o0Dr^!Cs:»j.o^:^):iCB:i^<:s:>)^^ 


THE    SOROSIS 


GLENN  COMPANY 

pii;nn   and   highlAiNO 

Formerly  C.  H.  ROWE  COMPANY 


You  don''t  need  to  go  down  town  as  you  will  find  this  big  East  End 
Store  so  completely  stocked  that  we  can  supply  your  wants  satisfactorily 
at  a  satisfactory  price. 

ESSER    BROS.  I 


Theatrical     Costumes 


TIGHTS,  DANCING  SHOES,  GOLD  BRAIDS,  SPANGLES,        l^ 
WIGS,  GREASEPAINTS  AND  ALL  SUPPLIES  O 


SCENERY    FOR    HIRE 


i^ 


233  FIFTH  AVENUE  [PITTSBURG.  PA     O 

i  PITTSBURGH'S    LBADING    FLORISTS  | 

%ie(§ei^  (oMp^^i^,  Inc. 

^  We  excell  in  Quality  and  Service,  whether  it  be  for  Wedding,  ^ 
§  Banquet,  Luncheon,  Tea  or  Informal  Affairs  8 

Q  Branch  Store:  )|) 

^,5924    BAUM    STREET  Rittenhouse  Sq.,  130  N.  Highland  Avenue  S 

C;  Bell  Phone,  Highland  4800  Bell  Phone,  Highland  4804  h 

n  WOMEN'S    BOOTS  ^ 

P       VW  .    Wl*     LAIKO       ll,  "^'■'9    ""«='   **^«   buttons   just   so,    and 

(1  the    touch    of    elaboration    by    way    of 

j;  Tips,  Stitching,  etc.,  combine  to  make 

^^-v«  yij-j   *   my-^r  lil  our   new   Spring    models   especially   to    5? 

I^\_^IVJ[  |-^j^I^  I  [I]  be  desired  when  walking  boots  are  so    jM 

^  \[\  conspicuous  a  detail  as  this  season.        5; 

I  622  LIBERTY  AVENUE   i'  ,, Jj^.^^" rot^^-o J 
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g   True  Values  "^^      ^^      ^^  True  Values    '^ 

%  Spring  skirts  J 

<^            Nothing  was  allowed  to  prevent  the  expansion  of  this  Spring  assortment  to  ^ 

41  the  limit  of  fashionable  variety.  ^^ 

^            When  you  see  the  many  models,  the  many  materials — the  smart,  chic,  capti-  * 

5  vating  style  of  the  season's  Skirts,  as   assembled    here — then    you'll   admit    that  5^ 

4>  we're  doing  everything  to  merit  your    preference.  ^ 

^            The  New  Skirts  are  cut  on  straight    lines — plain — narrower    than    last    sea-  * 

$  son  but  not  as  extreme  as  we  were  led  to  believe  they  might  be.  ^ 

♦  Large  range  of  sizes — lengths  and  waist  measures — to  fit  every  Woman,  Miss  ^ 
^  or  Junior.  4* 
S  Black  or  Blue  Panama  or  Serge  Skirts,  $4.00  to  $15.00.  ^ 
4.  Black  Voile  Skirts,  $5.00  to  $28.50.  Black  Taffeta  Skirts,  $8.50  to  $13.50.  ^ 
^  New  Black  Satin  Skirts,  $8.50  to  $16.50.  * 
^  Black,  Blue  or  Tan  Mistral  Skirts,  $13.50.  £ 
4»  Light  or  medium  Gray  or  Tan  Worsted  Skirts,  $5.00  to  $15.00.  ^ 
^  Black  and  White  Shepherd  and  Broken  Check  Skirts,  $5.00  to  $10.00.  * 
^            Light  or  medium   Gray  or  Tan  Mixtures,  $5.00  to  $10.00.  ^ 

*  BOGGS   &    BUHL,     SNIorth  Side,  Pittsburgh,   Pa.  g 
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I        For  Style  and  Grace  our  I'm  of  SHOES  AND  SLIPPERS  stands  in  a  class  by  itself        I 

^]  We  wish  to  call  your  particular  attention  ^ 

Pc  to  our  new,  all  S 

I  VEI^VET  BUTTON   BOOT  AT  $4-50    A    PAIR  g 

S  SEE    OUR    FOUR    SHOW    WINDOWS  S 
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FAIRY  TALES. 


Upon  a  morn  when  golden  veils 
Are  hanging  from  a  radiant  sky, 
We'll  find  the  nook  for  which  we  sigh ; 
And  there  I'll  tell  yon  fairy  tales. 

The  place  must  be  upon  a  height 
And  far  below  a  stream  shall  run, 
And  for  our  eyes,  a  tiny  sun 
Shall  shine  in  every  ripple's  light. 

I'll  change  it  to  a  fairy  grot 
With  every  charm  that  earth  can  know. 
And  all  around  bright  flowers  shall  grow, 
The  daisy  and  forget-me-not. 

And  there  we'll  sit  till  fairy  lore 
Shall  seem  so  real  to  you  and  me. 
That  I  your  fairy  prince  shall  be 
Still  drawing  wonders  from  my  store. 

The  leafy  nets  by  tall  trees  spread 
Shall  filter  sunshine  on  your  hair. 
And  you  shall  be  a  princess  fair; 
I'll  weave  a  garland  for  your  head. 

But  if  a  sudden  summer  rain 
Should  drive  us  from  our  fairy  land, 
We  shall  go  homeward  hand  in  hand 
Unto  our  castle  in  far  Spain. 

F.  R.  K., '13. 
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IN  UNITY  TO  DWELL. 


John  and  Edith  McPherson  were  enjoying  a  quiet  even- 
ing at  home.  The  fire  gleamed  invitingly.  The  soft  light 
of  the  reading  lamp  lent  a  ruddy  glow  to  the  little  living  room. 
It  was  all  very  inviting.  John  sank  back  in  his  easy  chair 
and  rattled  the  evening  paper  contentedly.  Edith  busied  her- 
self with  her  embroidery,  sighing  a  sigh  of  satisfaction  now 
and  then  at  the  easy  comfort  of  it  all.  Conversation  was  not 
continuous,  but  the  feeling  of  wholesome  enjoyment  was  pre- 
sent, even  without  speech.  The  very  puffs  of  smoke  issuing 
from  John's  mouth  bespoke  the  comfort  so  plainly  evident 
in  his  attitude. 

So  it  continued  for  many  minutes.  In  the  apartment 
beneath  them,  Johnny  Jeffries  was  practicing  his  music  lesson, 
Johnny  was  not  especially  talented  in  a  musical  way.  There- 
fore, the  sounds  which  reached  the  upper  apartment  were  not 
conducive  to  the  soothing  of  tired  nerves. 

"Drat  the  young  one,"  said  John,  looking  across  the 
reading  table. 

"Has  his  mother  no  sense,  that  she  lets  him  practice  at 
night?  He'll  ruin  his  eyes." 

"I  shall  have  to  speak  to  her  about  it.  W'illful  ruination 
of  eyesight  is  criminal !"  said  Edith,  at  which  they  both 
laughed.  From  the  "dwelling"  across  the  hall,  the  sound  of 
a  lively  jig  began  to  issue  forth. 

John  looked  inquiringly  at  Edith.  Edith  returned  the 
glance  with  an  apologetic  smile.  "I  did  tell  you  the  Moores' 
had  sent  their  graphaphone  to  be  repaired.  So  they  had,  but 
it  was  returned  today. 

"O,  I  see,"  sighed  John.  The  mingled  sounds  of  the 
murdered  "Russian  Prelude"  from  below,  and  "The  Blue  Dan- 
ube" played  at  ten-forty  rate,  were  too  much  for  any  news- 
gatherer.  So  he  tried  to  content  himself  with  his  pipe,  and 
engage  his  wife  in  conversation. 

"I  can't  talk,"  said  Edith  impatiently.  "Either  speak 
in  jerks,  as  Johnny  is  playing,  or  in  waltz  time,  to  keep  up 
Avith  the  graphaphone.    Which  do  you  prefer?" 
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"I'd  prefer  something  original.  Couldn't  you  go  sing 
'Annie  Laure'  or  something?  he  said,  making  v/ary  faces  as 
he  spoke,  as  Johnny  made  discords  more  glaring  than  usual. 
'What  in  thunders'  that?'  " 

"Oh,  that's  the  Williams'  baby.  She  always  cries  like 
that  when  they  put  her  to  bed — " 

"I  wish  they'd  do  it  before  I  get  home  then.  Disagree- 
able little  piece  of  humanity !"  Silence  ensued  for  a  few  mo- 
ments. 

"Strong  lung  power  that  youngster  has !  I'll  be  a  rav- 
ing lunatic  in  five  more  minutes."  John  laid  his  pipe  on  the 
table  in  disgust. 

"There'll  be  two  of  us,  my  dear,"  said  Edith.  "And  its 
just  like  this  all  the  time.  My  nerves  are  being  worn  to  a 
frazzle.  Some  day,  I'll  get  into  a  neighborhood  brawl,  and 
disgrace  myself  for  life." 

This  was  a  very  usual  way  for  an  evening  to  be  spoiled. 
A  home  of  their  own  had  been  for  some  time  past,  the  ideal 
of  the  McPhersons.  One  evening  John  came  home  with  de- 
termination in  gait  and  manner.  He  had  found  a  house !  To 
be  sure  it  was  a  double  one.  That  was  the  reason  he  could  af- 
ford it.  But  Fred  and  Laura  Holcomb  would  buy  the  other 
half.  They  were  such  good  friends,  it  would  surely  be  en- 
joyable. 

Edith  demurred  a  little  at  first.  "You  know,  John,"  she 
said,  'their  baby  ma}^  be  cross.  And  sounds  carry  as  well  in 
double  houses  as  in  apartments." 

"Maybe  they  do,"  he  returned,  "but  one  baby  and  one 
piano,  vv'hich  aren't  likely  to  "go"  at  one  time,  wont  be  as  bad 
as  a  baby,  a  piano,  a  graphaphone,  and  a  girl  entertaining  her 
beau  with  shrieks  and  giggles,  all  at  once !" 

"Your  remarks  might  sound  better  if  you  would  take 
time  to  breathe,"  said  Edith  squelchingly.  But  John  had  won 
the  day  and  the  house  was  bought. 

"We'll  just  be  like  a  happy  little  family,  only  separ- 
ated by  a  wall  thin  enough  to  talk  through,"  said  Laura,  one 
day,  in  a  fit  of  enthusiasm. 

Yes,  there  was  no  getting  around  it.  The  house  was 
built  like  the  majority  of  modern  houses,  so  sounds  in  one 
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half  were  distinctly  audible  in  the  other.  But  they  were  all 
glad  of  the  prospect  of  a  home  which  they  really  owned,  so 
they  were  very  willing  to  make  the  best  of  defects. 

They  were  settled  at  length,  just  a  few  days  before 
Christmas.  "This  is  what  I  call  solid  comfort,"  said  John 
lazily  settling  himself  in  the  same  old  easy  chair,  beside  the 
same  reading  table.  But  this  time  the  peace  was  real  and  last- 
ing. 

Edith  was  busy  with  her  accounts.  "Johri-"  she  said, 
with  a  troubled  expression,  "will  we  do  without  turkey  or 
holly  this  Christmas?  We  simply  must  economize  somehow." 
"Well,  I'd  rather  begin  the  economy  business  after 
Christmas.  But  if  we've  got  to  begin  now,  lets  do  without 
the  holly.    It  wouldn't  be  Christmas  without  turkey." 

"Just  like  a  man!  But  turkey  is  so  dear,"  and  Edith 
chewed  the  end  of  her  pencil  meditatively.  Just  then  there 
was  a  rap  on  the  wall. 

"Busy  over  there?"  called  Laura's  voice  from  next  door. 
'Fred  and  I  are  coming  over!'  "  In  another  minute  they  were 
there,  bringing  with  them  a  proposition  which  met  with  a 
hearty  reception. 

So  it  came  about,  that  Christmas  morning  found  Edith 
busy  with  various  dainty  bits  of  cookery,  and  Laura,  red- 
cheeked  and  happy,  watching  over  a  generous  looking  "bird" 
in  the  oven.  The  wonderful  plan  had  been  for  tire  two  fami- 
lies to  dine  together  at  Laura's  house,  thus  cutting  the  ex- 
pense of  the  diner  in  half,  to  say  nothing  of  boubling  the  en- 
joyment. Great  were  the  preparations  for  the  feast.  What 
there  was  not  room  for  in  Laura's  stove.  Edith  prepared  in 
hers,  and  carried  over.  It  turned  out  to  be  as  nice  as  it 
sounded.  They  were  like  four  happy  children,  playing  at  house- 
keeping, throwing  responsibility  and  care  to  the  winds.  Little 
Bob  was  as  sunny  and  cheerful  on  that  auspicious  day,  as  his 
surroundings.  What  did  it  matter  if  he  broke  Edith's  cSiae 
plate  in  his  wild  exuberance  of  spirits !  Or  if  he  spilled  cran- 
berry sauce  down  the  entire  front  of  her  h^w  dinner  gown? 
Everything  "went"  for  it  was  Christmas.  There  was  time 
enough  to  lament  these  happenings;  later.  That  day  was  given 
over   to   care-free   merrymaking.       None   of   the   participants 
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ever  forgot  the  occasion — not  even  tiny  Bob.     Dining  in  part- 
nership was  unanimously  declared  a  success. 

Thus  the  friends  continued  throughout  the  v/inter.  That 
is,  apparently.  Occasionally  Edith  would  express  grievance  to 
John,  but  it  was  not  usually  serious.  "They  make  a  perfect 
fool  of  the  boy,"  she  said  one  morning.  "All  I  hear  is  Bob — 
Bob — Bob.  He  is  Laura's  sole  topic  of  conversation.  It's 
positively  a  bore." 

"I'm  abraid  Edith  and  I  haven't  a  great  deal  in  com- 
mon," confided  Laura  to  Fred.  "It  is  becoming  hard  for  me 
to  talk  to  her.     I  don't  believe  she  cares  for  Bob,  either." 

"I  always  did  think  her  rather  prim  and  selfish,"  an- 
swered Fred  as  he  rode  Bobby  on  his  foot  to  the  tune  of  "Go 
and  tell  Aunt  Betty." 

At  v/hich  particular  moment  John,  in  the  house  next 
door,  remarked  dr3dy,  "Fred's  voice  gets  monotonous  when 
one  listens  to  it  for  more  than  an  hour  at  a  time.  Why  don't 
he  change  the  tune." 

"Why  don't  you  ask  him?"  tartl}^  replied  his  wife.  More 
to  tease  her  than  anything  else  John  called  through  the  par- 
tition "^Don't  you  know  any  other  tune?" 

"Mind  your  own  afifairs !"  came  in  amused  tones  from 
the  other  side.  But  the  tune  changed  to  "There  came  a  dude 
a-riding" — just  for  the  sake  of  harmony,  as  Fred  called  over 
to  John. 

But  Laura  looked  hurt.  "He  would  never  have  said  that 
if  Edith  hadn't  told  him  to !"  she  said,  tearfully.  "It's  grow- 
ing unbearable.     She  picks  at  everything  we  do !" 

"Flats  aren't  as  bad  as  they  might  be.  At  least  your 
neighbors  aren't  your  best  friends  and  you  don't  feel  deceit- 
ful when  you  talk  about  them,"  philosophized  Fred.  "But 
don't  get  muffed  at  Edith.  She  isn't  perfection,  but  the  house 
is  bought  and  we've  got  to  make  the  best  of  it." 

And  so  the  first  seeds  of  discontent  sprouted.  Yet  out- 
wardly, all  was  calm. 

One  afternoon  Edith  was  easily  ensconced  by  the  fire, 
busily  embroidering.  "Aunt  Edith,"  piped  a  small  voice  be- 
hind her. 
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"Bobby  Holcomb !  Bless  your  heart !  And  did  he  turn 
over  to  see  his  Aunt  Edifif  all  by  his  own  self?"  as  she  hugged 
him  delightedly. 

"I  wunned  off,"  he  announced,  with  his  winning  smile. 
"Bobby  play  wif  purthy  fing."  pointing  to  the  bronze  paper 
knife  on  the  table.  Just  then  the  telephone  bell  rang.  Leav- 
ing Bobby  by  the  table  Edith  hastened  to  answer  it. 

"Bobby!  what  are  you  doing?"  was  her  frantic  exclam- 
ation upon  her  return.  A  slow  steady  stream  of  ink  was  de- 
scending from  the  table  to  the  Persian  rug,  the  pride  of  Edith's 
heart.  "I  writed"  was  his  innocent,  joyous  reply.  The  dam- 
age was  not  irreparable,  and  a  half  hour's  labor  left  nothing 
but  a  faint  spot. 

Meanwhile,  Bobby  busied  himself  pulling  the  lights  on 
and  off  in  the  electric  lamp.  When  Edith  had  time  to  notice 
he  was  pulling  them  dangerously  hard  and  fast.  "Bobby !" 
she  spoke  sternly.  The  "enfant  terrible"  paid  no  attention. 
Edith  crossed  the  room  to  force  obedience.  Bobby  thought 
she  Avas  playing  with  the  lights  too,  and  began  to  pull  the 
chains  harder  and  faster.  And,  adding  insult  to  injury,  she 
received  a  maddening  pinch  back  of  the  ear,  while  she  was 
lifting  him  from  the  table.  This  was  the  last  straw.  By  this 
time  Edith  was  thoroughly  angry.  She  shook  the  little  mis- 
creant heartily.  Not  satisfied  with  this,  she  gave  him  a  sound 
spanking.  Immediately  his  megaphonic  howls  rose  on  the 
air,  startling  enough  to  rouse  the  neighborhood. 

Bobby  was  out  of  the  house  in  a  flash  and  into  his  own. 
With  grim  satisfaction  she  heard  him  explain  to  his  mother, 
"Aunt  Edith  fipped  Bobby."  The  unrestrained  sobbing  con- 
tinued. 

"The  child  makes  as  much  fuss  as  if  I'd  murdered  him" 
scornfully  muttered  Edith. 

"Edith,"  called  Laura's  angry  voice.  "Did  you  whip 
him?" 

"Yes,  I  did.  And  if  he  were  mine  I'd  whip  him  again. 
He  is  positively  diabolical." 

The  conversation  waxed  hot,  and  needless  to  say,  loud. 

"I  have  grovw-n  heartily  tired  of  being  neighbors  and 
friends  at  the  same  time."  It  will  not  break  my  heart  at  all  if 
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you  choose  to  be  angry  because  I  punished  a  thoroughly  de- 
praved child."  This  from  Edith. 

"Your  heart  is  not  the  only  one  which  will  remain 
whole,"  snapped  Laura.  Edith  heard  a  door  slam  in  the  rear 
of  the  other  house.  So  she  knew  regretfully  that  Laura  had 
had  the  last  word. 

Both  husbands  were  regaled  that  evening  with  a  de- 
tailed account  of  the  happenings.  Naturally,  their  conversa- 
tion as  they  went  down  town  together  next  morning  v/as 
stilted  and  difficult. 

Days  went  by.  Then  weeks.  Cool  "Good  mornings" 
or  "How  do  you  do's"  were  the  only  words  which  passed  be- 
tween the  two  families.  The  breech  semed  to  widen.  When- 
ever Laura  felt  the  least  inclination  to  forgive  Edith's  treat- 
ment of  her  boy,  the  thought  of  Edith's  tart  remarks  brought 
her  anger  all  back  again  .  If  Edith  ever  had  a  desire  to  go 
next  door  to  apologize,  the  sting  of  Laura's  sarcasm  r  an- 
kled  so  that  the  longing  for  reconciliation  was  stifled. 

When  summer  came  the  situation  became  embarrassing. 
The  porch  was  difficult  to  manage.  One  morning  Edith 
heard  hammering  and  voices  without.  She  hastened  to  the 
door,  to  behold  a  carpenter  building  a  partition  between  the 
porches.  Fred  was  watching  him,  with  an  air  of  proprietor- 
ship. When  he  saw  Edith  he  tipped  his  hat.  "It  seems  the 
only  way,  Mrs.  McPherson,"  he  explained  awkardly.  She 
stared  silently  a  few  moments,  then  banged  the  door  behind 
her.  Fred  shrugged  his  shoulders.  "What  a  mess !"  he  sighed, 
then  whistled  and  strode  off. 

The  coolness  showed  no  signs  of  thawing.  Edith 
missed  little  Bobby,  "bad  little  Bobby,"  most  of  all.  One  day 
she  found  him  playing  with  pebbles  in  the  back  yard.  En- 
thusiastically she  was  down  beside  him.  Unconsciously,  'ook- 
ing  up,  she  beheld  Laura's  stern  glance  resting  upon  her  from 
a  window.  She  arose  quickly,  feeling  like  a  very  wicked  lirtle 
girl,  caught  in  the  performance  of  a  serious  misdeed. 

So  summer  passed  and  fall.  Neither  of  the  women 
would  admit,  even  to  herself,  how  she  missed  the  other.  At 
length  Christmas  approached  again. 
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"Turkeys  are  dearer  than  ever,"  remarked  Edith  to 
John,  one  evening.  "We  need  so  many  things  for  the  house, 
I  guess  we'd  better  order  chicken,"  she  looked  at  him  inquir- 
ingly. 

I  wonder  if  they'll  be  having  turkey  next  door,"  mused 
he,  thoughtlessly.     "Next  door"  was  a  forbidden  subject. 

"Christmas  isn't  Christmas  without  turkey  and  a  fuss!" 
sighed  Edith. 

"It  would  be  our  turn  to  be  having  them  in  here,"  re- 
turned John,  the  unquenchable.  At  w^hich  remark  Edith  left 
the  room. 

A  few  days  later,  Edith  was  startled  to  hear  the  opening 
of  her  front  door.  She  rushed  into  the  hall,  to  find,  of  all 
people — Bobby.  "Muver  cwoss !  Bobby  wunned  away,"  he  ex- 
claimed breathlessly.  Edith  put  her  arms  around  him  impet- 
uously. "Bless  the  child !"  she  murmured.  Almost  immedi- 
ately the  door  bell  rang. 

Edith  hastened  to  answer  it.  Laura  comfronted  her. 
"Oh,  good  morning!"  said  Edith  stiffly. 

"Is  Bob — I  mean — I  heard — I  mean — I  came — that  is 
I  wouldn't  for  the  world  let  Robert  trouble  you  again,"  came 
haughtily  from  Laura. 

"Yes,  he's  here.  I  knew  you  would  hear  him,"  and  she 
handed  him  over  to  his  mother.  Laura  turned  hastily  and 
was  leading  him  down  the  steps.  Edith  stood  hesitatingly 
in  the  doorway.  "Laura,"  she  said,  flushing.  Laura  turned. 
"Laura,  aren't  we  fools?  It  seems  to  me  we  are  acting  like  two 
year  olds !"  She  extended  her  hand,  and  Laura,  with  nervous 
tears  in  her  ej^es.  accepted  it.  "Come  in,  and  let's  have  it  out!" 
Which  they  did.  It  came  near  being  a  renewal  of  the  quarrel, 
for  everybody  knows  how  easy  it  is  to  renew  past  grievances. 
But  it  ended  happily.  The  two  women  parted  with  tear- 
stained  faces,  the  best  of  friends. 

Another  jolly  Christmas  it  turned  out  to  be — 'that 
Christmas  which  both  families  had  secretly  dreaded.  This 
day  they  all  came  over  to  Edith's.  Somehow  the  Christmas 
spirit  seemed  to  pervade  everything.  The  friends  had  learned 
a  lesson.  And  having  learned  it,  they  would  "let  bygones  be 
bygones,"  and  enjoy  themselves. 
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"Fred  and  I  were  so  worried  about  today,"  confessed 
Laura  tremulously — 

"Why,  so  were  we."  said  John,  when  he  had  swal- 
lowed his  mouthful  of  turkey.  "Edith  would  not  allow  me  to 
mention  last  year." 

"Farver,"   said   little   Bob,   "Is   dis   Merry   Christmas?" 

"It  certainly  is,"  said  Fred.  "Double  houses  are  a  jolly 
lot  better  than  flats  after  all,"  with  emphasis. 

"So  say  we  all  of  us !"  sang  Edith,  as  she  cheerfully 
mopped  up  the  gravy  with  which  Bob  had  decorated  him- 
self, the  table,  and  likewise  the  carpet. 

Florence  K.  Wilson,  '11. 


PARADISE  LOST. 


In  the  minds  of  the  little  girls  of  the  Tuesday  Club  the 
idea  of  perfect  bliss  was  represented  by  the  Settlement 
House  piano.  The  piano  seen  by  ordinary  eyes  would  be  de- 
scribed merely  as  a  much  battered  instrument  of  the  ancient 
square  type  with  loose  yellow  keys  and  of  uncertain  tone.  But 
to  each  small  club  member  that  was  a  time  of  perfect  happi- 
ness when  at  the  close  of  the  meeting,  "teacher"  allowed  each 
one  to  play  the  enchanted  instrument.  It  was  all  very  well 
to  hear  a  grown-up  make  it  play  tunes  but  true  happiness 
could  come  only  by  touching  the  keys  for  yourself. 

Sadie  Molinowski  because  she  was  the  "big  girl"  al- 
ways took  charge  of  the  occasion.  She  would  force  them, 
however  eager  they  might  be  to  stand  in  line,  "so's  each  one 
could  have  a  chanct  and  no  kid  could  have  morn  her  share." 
One  by  one  they  seated  themselves  before  the  sum  of  all 
human  joy  and  with  faces  wreathed  in  blissful  smiles  and 
dirty  hands  out-stretched  gently  patted  the  keys  or  thumped 
them  vigorously  according  to  their  various  natures.  Sadie 
herself  always  took  her  turn  last,  not  from  any  notion  that  the 
strong  should  be  courteous  to  the  weak,  but  because  she  could 
have  the  longest  turn  "when  there  was  no  one  a-shovin'  yer." 
And  it  was  all  beautiful  music  which  they  played  for  each  one 
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could  make  believe  in  her  mind  just  what  it  was  she  was 
playing. 

But  all  earthly  paradises  are  transient.  One  Tuesday 
Sadie  greeted  the  club  with  the  announcement  delivered  with 
a  consciously  superior  air,  "I  can  play !" 

"So  kin  I,"  shouted  the  club  in  injured  chorus.. 

"Huh,  I  kin  play  right.  Youse  kin  only  bang  with  your 
fists.  My  cousin  learnt  me,"  was  the  Molinowski's  haughty 
rejoinder. 

When  the  club  hour  was  over  and  teacher  gave  the 
eagerly  awaited  permission,  there  was  the  usual  stampede  to 
the  piano,  each  one  bent  on  being  first  in  line,  but  Sadie  did 
not  join  with  them  this  time.  She  sauntered  after  with  a  su- 
perior air. 

"Now  youse  listen,"  she  said  nonchalantly  brushing  a 
little  Italian  who  had  reached  the  goal  first  ofif  the  piano 
stool,  you'll  hear  what  real  playin  is  like,"  and  with  great  dig- 
nity, if  laboriously,  she  proceeded  to  play  "Chop  sticks."  The 
others  all  listened  in  respectful  silence,  a  growing  awe  show- 
ing in  their  faces  as  Sadie  played  her  piece  over  and  over 
again.  After  she  had  tired  of  her  triumph  and  had  given  up 
her  place  a  few  of  the  most  venturesome  spirits  started  in  to 
thump  the  keys  in  their  old  joyous  manner  but  somehow  it 
didn't  seem  to  make  them  as  happy  as  it  used  to  and  they  soon 
gave  it  up.  The  others  did  not  even  sit  down  at  the  instru- 
ment but  slyly  and  with  a  wistful  air  pressed  down  a  key  or 
two  and  then  turned  away. 

The  Tree  of  Knowledge  had  again  yielded  up  its  fruit 
and  once  more  Paradise  was  lost.  R.  S.,  'ii. 


A  DRIFTING  CLOUD. 


Clouds  were  adrift  in  the  sky.  The  wind  rose  and 
swelled  into  a  lingering  moan.  The  bare  boughs  of  the  trees 
beat  together  in  a  dirge-like  monotone.  Across  in  the  la- 
goon the  reeds  and  grasses  swayed  and  sighed.  Above  it  a 
fitful  melanchol}^  moon  hung  and  shed  its  uncertain  light  over 
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the  dull  level  of  the  land.  One  low  hill  broke  the  lifeless 
monotony  of  the  landscape.  An  irregular  path  bordered  by 
clumps  of  magnolia  bushes  led  down  the  hill  to  a  cabin  at  its 
base.  From  the  windows  a  bright  light  shone  giving  the 
single  touch  of  human  existence.  A  latticed  veranda  over 
which  limp  morning  glory  vines  trailed  surrounded  two  sides 
of  the  cabin.  Through  the  white-curtained  windows  a  cheer- 
ful interior  could  be  seen.  A  bright  fire  burned  on  the  hearth ; 
a  cheerful  rag  carpet  covered  the  floor.  In  the  center  of  the 
room  stood  a  table  set  for  the  evening  meal.  On  the  floor  be- 
fore the  grate  a  little  brown  picaninny  played,  now  and  then 
hindered  by  the  caresses  of  the  mother  who  passed  to  and 
from  the  kitchen,  preparing  the  meal. 

"Yesn'deed  honey,  yo^  daddy  a  comin'  soon, an'  dis  yeh 
pone  jes  about  done." 

The  young  mulatto  came  to  the  door  and  shading  her 
eyes  with  her  hand  peered  into  the  darkness.  A  crouching 
figure  crouched  lower  among  the  magnolias  by  the  road  side. 

The  woman  returned  to  the  kitchen  but  a  pair  of  livid 
eyes  followed  her  with  a  hateful  hungering  glare.  The  swarthy 
face  was  bestial  with  cunning  and  passion  as  the  creature 
gloated  over  the  bright  shining  thing  in  his  hands. 
"Oh  my  true  lub  he's  a  comin' 
He's  a  comin'  home  tonight. 
An'  my  li'l  pickaninny — " 

The  mellow  notes  fell  on  the  stillness  and  ended  in  a 
caressing  laugh. 

The  eyes  in  the  bushes  grew  a  little  more  livid,  the 
hands  that  clasped  the  piece  of  steel  a  little  more  tense. 

Her  "true  lub"  was  not  coming  home  tonight.  He  was 
never  coming  home  again,  home  to  Mandy,  the  Mandy  that 
should  have  been  his  but  this  man — this  man  had  stolen  her — 
this  man,  her  husband. 

The  thought  choked  him. 
"Pretty  li'l  Lou 
Mammy's  honey  Lou 
Daddy's  comin'  soon." 

The  soft  crooning  broke  the  silence  and  Mand)^  stood  in 
the  door  way,  her  child  in  her  arms. 
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"You  daddy's  late  tonight,  chile.  I  reckon  he's  moughty 
tired.  But  we's  got  de  bes'  supper  and  you's  got  de  bes'  kisses 
fo'  him."  The  brown  baby  cooed  her  delight. 

A  whistle  sounded  far  up  the  path. 

"Der  he  is,  chile.  I  told  yo'  he's  a  comin'  an'  he's  hungry. 
I  can  tell  by  dat  whistle  sure  as  you're  born." 

The  man  in  the  bushes  did  not  move.  It  was  almost 
time  but  the  hand  lay  stiff:  the  eyes  had  lost  some  cunning. 

That  girl  was  still  Mandy,  the  Handy  he  loved  and  the 
child  was  hers.     It  might  have  been — 

He  slowly  raised  his  right  hand.  The  steps  grew 
nearer. 

"Mammy  loves  her  li'  Lou  an'  nothin'  won't  ever  hurt 
my  baby  cause  her  daddy's  comin.'  " 

"An'  how's  my  li'  pickaninny  tonight?"  a  clear  voice 
rang  out. 

The  eyes  of  the  hiding  figure  were  fixed  on  the  woman 
in  the  door  way  and  the  negro  child.  The  nerveless  hands 
hung  loose. 

"You  sualy  is  late  honey.  Yo'  pone — " 

"Spoiled?  Oh  well.  But  never  ma  Mandy  an'  ma  Lou. 
They  won't — " 

The  husband  and  wife  and  child  passed  into  the  house. 

The  clouds  still  drifted.  The  wind  swelled  and  moaned 
and  the  moon  still  hung.  The  cypress  and  magnolias  breathed 
a  strange  sad  sigh  as  a  dusky  figure  stepped  out  from  their 
shadows  and  crept  stealthily  away  across  the  path  toward 
the  lagoon. 

The  man  raised  his  arm  and  swung  it.  The  bright  steel 
gleamed  for  an  instant.  Then  a  faint,  far  splash  was  wafted 
from  the  depths  of  the  swamp.  Mabel  F.  Crowe,  'ii. 


THE  TRAGEDY  OF  BOBBY  WHITE. 


Bobby  was  a  very  small  fellow,  and  had  twelve  little 
brothers  and  sisters  just  like  him.  But  of  course  he  thought  he 
was  the  prettiest  of  them  all.  How  did  he  look?  He  had  a 
coat  of  reddish  brown,  with  little  black  spots  upon  it.  He  had 
a  smart  white  waistcoat  and  a  black  tie,  too.     But  then  all  his 
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little  brothers  and  sisters  were  dressed  like  him,  so  his  ap- 
pearance gave  him  no  reason  to  be  proud. 

This  large  family  lived  in  a  meadow,  down  among  the 
high  grass,  and  they  had  a  very  faithful  little  mother  who  took 
excellent  care  of  them.  She  showed  them  just  how  to  protect 
themselves  from  being  seen  by  any  of  the  enemies  who  lived 
near.  You  see,  their  coats  were  just  the  color  of  the  dried 
brown  grass  of  the  autumn  fields  in  which  they  roamed,  so 
that  if  they  were  very  still,  it  took  wonderfully  keen  eyes  to 
see  them  and  casual  passers  by  would  never  notice  them. 

Mother  White  took  them  out  walking  every  day,  and 
showed  them  just  which  kinds  of  seeds  and  berries  were  best, 
and  the  kinds  too,  that  should  never  be  touched  by  small  birds 
who  loved  life.  Sometimes  they  saw  tiny  insects  creeping 
along  the  ground.  These  they  chased,  and  ate  if  they  caught 
them,  for  mother  said  they  would  do  for  food  if  one  could  not 
find  grain  and  seeds  enough.  But  Bobby  and  his  seven  broth- 
ers and  five  sisters  did  not  like  the  black  beetles  very  well. 

On  day  when  it  was  very  hard  to  find  berries  and  when 
the  seeds  were  so  high  as  to  be  hard  to  reach,  Bobby  decided 
to  forage  for  himself.    So  ofif  he  started. 

He  heard  his  mother  calling  after  him.  "Bob  White. 
Bob  White,"  as  he  slipped  through  the  long-stemmed  grasses, 
but  he  had  no  intention  of  going  back  until  he  had  investigated 
the  food  supply  for  himself. 

"Mother  never  takes  us  to  new  places,"  he  thought  sulk- 
ily as  he  went  on  farther,  peering  eagerly  around  for  some- 
thing unusual.  Nothing  but  monotonous  grass  stalks  seemed 
to  be  found  in  this  tiresome  world,  however.  Occasionally 
a  lazy  beetle  scrambled  clumsily  by  him,  but  he  disdained  to 
give  chase. 

At  last  he  came  to  a  place  where  the  grass  was  short 
and  stubly,  and  just  beyond  was  a  high  wall.  That  wall  seemed 
to  mean  that  he  could  go  no  farther,  so  he  walked  along  the 
ground  beside  it  for  a  short  distance  trying  to  decide  how  he 
should  proceed.  For  he  could  never  go  back  to  his  brothers 
and  sisters  without  having  accomplished  something.  If  he  did, 
t:  ey  would  all  laugh  at  him  for  his  vanity.    Besides,  and  what 
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was  more  to  the  point,  he  could  not  possibly  find  the  way  back 
now. 

But  stop!  what  was  it  that  his  mother  had  tol<i  him 
about  using  his  wings — these  queer  feathered  things  that  al- 
ways had  lain  close  to  his  side.  He  stretched  them  cautious- 
ly— how  nicely  they  worked.  A  careful  flap  he  gave  them, 
and  then  he  sprang  from  the  ground  quickly.  In  a  moment 
he  was  down  again  with  a  rather  unpleasant  thud,  but  he  had 
actually  flown !  Next  time  he  tried  it  he  hit  the  wall  more  than 
half  way  up  in  an  effort  to  reach  the  top. 

At  last,  after  many  trials,  he  found  himself  sitting  on 
the  top  of  the  wall,  perfectly  able  to  get  down  on  the  other 
side  if  he  chose,  but  rather  too  exhausted  to  try  it  just  yet. 
And  now  he  had  something  to  be  proud  of,  for  he  was  sure 
that  none  of  those  brothers  and  sisters  of  his  could  do  what 
he,  all  by  himself,  had  accomplished. 

Here  on  the  top  of  the  wall  he  could  see  to  a  great  dis- 
tance— much  farther  than  he  had  ever  seen  before.  Just  be- 
low him  was  the  road,  and  it  stretched  on,  and  on,  in  both  di- 
rections always  close  beside  the  wall  on  which  he  sat, 
and  which  stretched  on  and  on  too,  until  both  road  and  wall 
were  out  of  sight  behind  a  hill. 

A  little  way  down  the  road  was  a  shining  black  stick, 
long  and  curving.  "That  looks  interesting,"  thought  Bobby 
Suppose  I  find  out  what  it  is. 

So  down  he  flopped  and  walked  cautiously  over  toward 
the  black  object  which  lay  conspicuously  in  the  middle  of  the 
yellow  road. 

"Why  here  we  are — just  what  I  came  for!"  Bobby 
cried.  "Here  are  the  berries  I  wanted.  There  are  two  right 
near  tlic  end  of  this  thing.  I  am  very  bright  to  find  them  so 
quickly." 

And  proud  Bobby  pecked  inquisitively  at  the  shining 
spheres. 

But  there  Bobby's  tale  ends,  for  the  black  stick  sudden- 
'v  l.irc.-'rne  aiiiniatcd  with  a  v/ide  opening  at  one  end,  dovv  a 
which  Bobby  disappeared,  pride  unavailing. 

F.  R.  K.,  '13. 
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THE  WITCH. 


The  nig-ht  rain  beat  hard  upon  our  heads,  but  it  mat- 
tered not — we  had  come  down  to  see  the  old  witch ;  so  we 
stood  all  unconcerned  and  gazed  through  the  narrow  window 
panes. 

There  she  sat,  a  dark  lonely  figure  huddled  together  be- 
fore a  small  table,  playing  at  cards.  By  her  side  burnt  a  short 
candle  stick  with  three  candles.  The  flames  flickered  with 
every  gust  of  wind,  which  blew  in  thru  the  cracks  and  chinks 
of  her  dilapidated  old  hovel.  She  wore  a  dark  plaid  shawl 
folded  across  her  forehead  and  tig-htly  drawn  under  her  chin. 
The  darkness  of  the  shawl  and  the  gloom  around  her  brought 
out  in  sharp  contrast  the  pallor  of  her  face.  At  times,  when 
the  lights  burnt  low,  the  shawl  disappeared  into  the  black 
background  and  naught  remained  visible  but  her  ghostly 
countenance,  with  its  sunken  eye  sockets,  withered  cheeks, 
long  pointed  chin,  and  still  more  pointed  nose,  which  curved 
downward  almost  cocealing  her  small  toothless  mouth.  She 
was  constantly  mumbling  something  in  her  mouth  and  seemed 
to  be  talking  to  herself. 

She  hastily  gathered  up  the  cards  which  were  scattered 
on  the  table  before  her.  They  were  small,  yellow  cards  about 
an  inch  square  and  appeared  to  have  either  a  letter  or  a  num- 
ber printed  on  them.  She  gathered  them  up  and  placed  them 
in  a  greasy  red  leather  bag,  shook  them  up  quite  vigorously, 
and  then  shook  them  out  on  the  table.  She  repeated  the  pro- 
cess again  and  again  and  each  time  grumbled  vexatiously  to 
herself.  At  last  the  ninth  time  she  threw  them  in  the  air  and 
they  came  fluttering  down  before  her.  "Good !"  she  cried  in 
a  shrill  voice.  "Good !  Good !  Nine  and  ninety-nine  of  them.*** 
She  gazed  a  moment  in  admiration,  and  as  she  mused  she  took 
the  tip  of  her  nose  and  chin  between  her  thumb  and  forfinger 
and  pushed  them  together  with  frightful  ease. 

The  temptation  was  too  great.  We  tapped  upon  the 
window  pane.  She  looked  up  quickly  and  gazed  at  the  win- 
dow. Her  black  eyes  snapped.  She  looked  fixedly  and  con- 
stantly toward  us.  That  she  could  not  see  us  from  where  she 
.sat,  we  were  positive  from  our  own  experience ;  so  we  cori- 
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tinued  watching-  her.  She  raised  her  skiny  bare  arms  from 
under  her  shawl  and  pointed  at  us  with  her  long,  crooked 
finger,  which  resembled  a  knotted  twig  on  the  branch  of  a 
diseased  plum  tree.  Still  her  bright,  piercing  eyes  gazed  at 
us.  They  seemed  to  grow  larger  and  larger.  Surely  they 
could  penetrate  through  the  darkest  blackness  of  night.  We 
moved  furtively  away,  unable  to  endure  it  longer. 

Still  that  picture  remains  in  my  memory,  as  it  was 
created  on  my  young  imaginative  mind — a  picture  of  horror, 
desolate  loneliness,  and  secret  mischief. 

Giuletta  Plympton.  '14. 


THE  DREAM  GARDEN. 


Last  night  1  visited  once  more  my  garden  of  dreams 
It  is  the  last  time  I  shall  see  it  for  I  plucked  my  dream  and 
the  garden  vanished — forever.  The  last  time  I  saw  it  was 
when  I  was  a  bride,  the  first  time  I  was  a  tiny  girl.  I  have  only 
a  faint  remembrance  of  that  first  time.  I  had  been  very  ill 
and  delirious  for  days.  After  a  particularly  hard  night,  I  be- 
came conscious,  turned  to  mother  and  said : 

"Mother,  I  have  been  in  my  garden." 

"What  garden?"   she  asked,   willing  to  humor  me. 

"The  garden  of  dreams,"  I  replied.  "A  wonderful  gar- 
den of  flowers,  each  flower  is  a  dream,  and  to  pick  a  flower  is 
to  make  the  dream  come  true."  Then  I  turned  away  and  slept. 
I  have  only  a  vague  idea  of  that  first  visit.  A  mass  of  colors, 
a  dizzying  realization  of  the  heavenly  perfumes.  I  can  remem- 
ber wandering  among  the  blossoms,  desiring  to  pick  one  but 
always  deterred  by  a  voice  which  said,  "Choose  well !  Choose 
well!" 

,  ,  When  I  entered  the  garden  again  I  was  a  young  girl. 

One  winter  night  I  sat  in  my  room  reading,  and  suddenly  I  en- 
tered my  garden  of  dreams.  I  walked  timidly  about  among  the 
flowers,  now  bending  in  an  ecstacy  over  a  purple  clump  of 
violets,  now  reaching  up  my  arms  to  grasp  a  spray  of  lilac 
which  nodded  above  my  head.  Always  the  voice  was  with 
me,  "Choose  well !".    At  last  I  found  my  heart's  desire,  a  great 
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fragrant,  graceful  lily,  tall  and  white  and  pure.  I  reached  out 
my  hand  to  grasp  it  when  the  voice  cried,  "Would  you  choose 
discontent?"  I  drew  back  in  terror — and  again  I  was  in  my 
room,  the  fire  dying  among  its  ashes,  the  shaded  lamp  burn- 
ing low. 

When  I  was  a  bride  I  again  came  into  the  garden.  Every 
thing  was  as  before,  there  were  the  violets  clustered  among 
their  leaves,  the  lilac,  the  tall  white  lily,  but  I  looked  at  none 
of  these.  I  only  saw  a  dark  turning  rose,  glowing  red  among 
its  pale  sisters.  I  stretched  out  my  arms  to  the  rose :  the  voice 
spoke. 

"The  rose  brings  jealousy,"  it  said.    Again  I  drew  back. 

Fifty  years  passed  before  I  saw  my  garden  again.  I  am 
an  old,  old  woman  now.  Last  night  I  sat  in  my  chair  out  un- 
der the  trees,  the  sun  had  just  sunk  out  of  sight  but  the  red 
altogether  enveloped  everything,  and  once  more  I  came  to  my 
garden.  The  afterglow  was  there  too,  touching  with  a  faint 
pink  the  white  lily,  putting  a  deeper  red  in  the  heart  of  the 
rose.  I  saw  the  far  ofif  rows  and  stretches  of  flowers  melt  into 
the  dusk.  Nearby  the  moonflowers  were  opening  their  pale 
flat  faces.  The  white  hyacinths  seemed  spots  of  light  in  masses 
of  gloom.  Night  was  coming  for  the  flowers  and  for  me.  I 
took  a  trembling  step  forward,  my  foot  touched  something,  I 
looked  down  a  small,  dim  flower  looked  up  at  me.  Suddenly 
a  feeling  of  inexpressible  content  stole  over  me.  I  stooped 
and  with  shaking  hands  broke  ofif  the  flower,  the  rosemary. 

"For  remembrance,"  whispered  the  voice.  And  again. 
I  was  under  the  trees  in  my  chair.  M.  B. 


22  THESOROSIS 


TO  THE  WINDS. 


Blow  ye  soft  wind  of  the  east. 

From  the  land  of  the  rising  sun, 

From  the  happy  bournes  ;| 

Whence  the  traveler  returns, 

Oh,  blow  him  again  to  me. 

Blow  ye  cool  breath  of  the  morn 

With  freshness  of  youth  in  your  train. 

From  the  land  afar,  ; 

Over  hillock  and  scar,  | 

Oh,  blow  him  again  to  me.  ' 

Blow  ye  warm  breeze  of  the  noon, 
When  the  hot  sun  stands  overhead. 
Oh  blow  me  one  breath. 
From  the  mountain  crest 
Oh  blow  him  again  to  me. 

Blow  ye  soft  wind  of  the  dusk, 

When  the  day  light  is  laid  to  rest, 

With  sweet  peace  once  more, 

Since  our  labor  is  o'er, 

Oh  blow  him  again  to  me.  M.  L.,  '13. 
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The  recent  death  of  Rev.  Theodore  S.  Stuart  was  one 
of  the  saddest  events  in  the  history  of  our  college. 

Mr.  Stuart  v/as  born  in  New  York  City,  June  28,  1881. 
V.'hen  he  was  three  year  old  his  parents  moved  to  Spring- 
field, Ohio.  At  an  early  age  he  was  left  an  orphan  and  taken 
into  the  home  of  cousins  in  New  Castle,  Pa.  He  lived  in  Law- 
rence County  until  he  entered  Grove  City  College  at  the  age 
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of  seventeen.  From  this  institution  he  graduated  in  1902  and 
became  teacher  of  Latin  at  Fredonia  Institute  where  he  re- 
mained about  a  year. 

In  1903,  Mr.  Stuart  entered  the  Western  Theolog-ical 
Seminary,  where  he  graduated  in  1906.  At  his  graduation  he 
was  awarded  the  fellowship  of  honor  which  provided  for  a 
post-graduate  course  in  one  of  the  larger  universities.  He 
studied  in  the  University  of  Leipsig  for  a  year  and  upon  his 
return  to  America  in  1907  was  ordained  a  minister. 

During  the  last  three  years  Mr.  Stuart  has  been  pastor 
of  the  Central  Presbyterian  Church  of  Pittsburgh,  where  he 
has  been  carrying  on  a  most  successful  ministry.  In  1908-1909, 
in  addition  to  his  pastoral  labors,  Mr.  Stuart  conducted  a 
course  in  Sociology  in  this  college  and  during  the  present  year 
has  taken  up  several  courses  abandoned  by  Miss  Brownson  on 
account  of  her  illness. 

Although  the  students  have  known  Mr.  Stuart  for  a 
comparatively  short  time  they  soon  learned  to  appreciate  his 
helpful  personality.  He  was  a  man  of  brilliant  and  high  at- 
tainments ;  we  feel  his  loss  greatly  and  realize  how  we  have 
profited  by  the  inspiration  of  such  a  life. 


ALUMNAE. 


Miss  Anna  Willson,  '06.  died  at  her  home  in  the  North 
Side,  on  March  9th.  Miss  Willson  was  a  charter  member  of 
the  Omega  Society,  Editor-in-chief  of  the  "Sorosis"  in  1905- 
1906  and  at  the  age  of  eighteen  became  the  youngest  graduate 
of  the  college.    The  "Sorosis"  wishes  to  express  its  sympathy. 

The  college  girls  appreciate  the  eflforts  of  the  Alumnae 
in  providing  such  interesting  lectures  for  them. 

Miss  Elizabeth  McCague,  treasurer  of  the  Alumnae, 
is  home  from  Europe,  where  she  has  spent  several  months. 

The  Alumnae  Association  has  sent  notes  of  sympathy 
to  the  family  of  Miss  Willson,  and  to  Mrs.  Patton's  son. 
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The  Recorder  Board  will  begin  its  work  on  the  June 
191 1  issue  of  that  journal,  about  April  i. 

Mrs.  Trimble,  president  of  the  Alumnae  Association 
called  a  meeting  of  the  Advisory  Board  on  March  18,  at  the 
College  Club.  The  Board  is  composed  of  the  officers  and  Ex- 
Presidents  of  the  Association. 


COLLEGE  NOTES. 


April  vacation  begins  March  31,  and  closes  April  10. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  meetings  are  always  interesting,  and  the 
talk  of  Miss  Coolidge  on  "Friendship"  at  a  recent  one  was  es- 
pecially so.  The  study  of  Mrs.  Helen  B.  Montgomery's  book, 
"Western  Women  in  Eastern  Lands"  is  to  be  taken  up  at  al- 
ternate meetings  of  the  association.  The  first  chapter  was 
studied  at  a  meeting  led  by  Florence  Keys,  '13. 

The  chapel  choir  is  now  an  established  thing.  Its  mem- 
bers take  seats  each  morning  in  the  appointed  places.  On 
March  14  the  first  anthem  was  rendered. 

The  Freshmen  won  at  basketball  from  the  3rd  year  Dil- 
worth  Hall  girls  in  a  recent  game. 

The  college  basket-ball  team  played  two  games  with 
the  College  Club,  one  at  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  gymnasium  and  one 
at  the  college.  There  has  also  been  a  game  with  Dilworth 
Hall,  in  which  College  won. 

Needless  to  say,  the  other  two  games  were  honorable 
defeats  for  P.  C.  W. 

The  next  important  game  of  the  season  was  that  with 
Westminster  College,  at  New  Wilmington  on  March  13.  The 
P.  C.  W.  team  was  defeated,  with  a  score  of  23-11.  The  good 
time  which  our  noble  team  enjoyed  while  on  the  trip,  almost 
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compensated  for  the  defeat,  and  we  hope  to  retrieve  ourselves 
in  a  returning-  game  on  our  ow^n  floor.  Our  team  played  well, 
and  were  afterwards  banquetted  royally  at  the  Girls'  Dorm- 
itory. A  jolly  evening  was  spent,  and  the  girls  returned  next 
morning. 

The  whole  school  has  been  saddened  by  the  death  on 
March  8,  of  Rev.  Theodore  S.  Stuart,  who  has  had  charge  of 
Miss  Brownsons'  Bible  Classes  most  of  the  year.  The  death 
was  a  very  sudden  one  and  is  a  great  loss  to  the  school.  The 
Sorosis  wishes  to  extend  sympathy  to  the  relatives  of  Mr. 
Stuart. 

The  Sophomores  entertained  the  other  College  classes 
at  a  German  on  Friday  evening.  The  assembly  hall  was  decor- 
ated in  red  and  white,  and  novel  and  interesting  cotillions  were 
danced.  There  were  favors  for  all  the  dances,  and  these  added 
interest  to  the  occasion.  The  grand  march  was  led  by  Miss 
Coolidge  and  Miss  Butterfield.  Dainty  refreshments  were 
served  during  the  evening. 

The  German  Club  was  entertained  in  Woodland  Hall, 
on  February  9,  by  Florence  Keys  and  Lillian  McHenry.  It 
was  a  real  fudge  party  and  all  the  members  enjoyed  it  exceed- 
ingly. 

Dilworth  Hall  Class  Day  was  held  on  March  24th.  The 
Fourth  Year  Class  very  successfully  presented  the  play  "She 
Stoops  to  Conquer." 

A  lecture  was  given  by  Prof.  Baxter  on  March  15  in 
Dilworth  Hall.  His  subject  was  "South  American  Civiliza- 
tion." The  lecture  was  illustrated  by  steropticon  views  and 
proved  both  interesting  and  instructive. 

This  was  followed  on  the  morning  of  March  22.  by  a 
second  lecture  by  Prof.  Baxter.  This  also  was  much  enjoyed 
by  the  students. 

The  Delta  Sigma  Society  entertained  its  friends  of  the 
college,  at  a  tea  in  the  Drawing  rooms  on  March   17.     The 
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event  was  a  delightful  one.  A  musical  program  was  furnished 
by  Miss  Eleanor  Davis,  soprano,  Mrs.  Helen  Schuabel  Yahres, 
contralto,  with  Miss  Florence  Burgoyne  as  accompanist.  Irish 
readings  were  also  given  by  Miss  Ila  Marshall.  The  decora- 
tions and  refreshments  were  suggestive  of  St.  Patrick's  Day. 

Several  of  the  music  students  gave  a  delightful  recital 
in  the  drawing  rooms  on  the  evening  of  March  15. 

Miss  McCreery  concluded  her  series  of  art  lectures 
with  one  on  "Modern  Art  Movements."  The  College  girls 
feel  that  they  have  gained  a  great  deal  by  these  lectures. 

At  a  recent  College  Mass  Meeting  plans  for  the  May 
Day  celebration  were  arranged.  The  exercises  are  to  be  held 
in  the  new  amphitheatre,  and  will  begin  with  a  procession 
headed  by  heralds  and  composed  of  all  the  elements  of  Spring's 
awakening.  Songs  and  dancing  are  to  be  features  of  the  festi- 
val. Everyone  is  to  be  in  costume,  and  dance  characteristic 
dances.  College  Seniors  are  to  be  Spanish  girls  in  the  pageant, 
the  Juniors  will  be  costumed  as  Japanese.  Sophomores  as 
"Iris,"  and  Freshmen  as  Romans.  Dilworth  Hall  girls  are 
to  represent:  I,  Scotch  Peasants;  II,  English  Peasants;  III, 
various  spring  flowers ;  IV,  Butterflies.  The  crowning  of 
the  queen  will  be  the  central  event  of  the  day. 

A  queen  from  the  two  upper  classes  of  Dilworth  Hall, 
was  chosen  recently.  The  honor  was  accorded  to  Harriet  Has- 
kell, D.  H.  HI. 

The  Seniors  will  give  "Much  Ado  About  Nothing"  on 
Class  Day.  The  parts  were  recently  contested  for  by  the 
members  of  the  class. 


PERSONALS. 


A  taffy  pull  took  place  not  so  long  ago  in  the  Wood- 
land Hall  kitchen.  It  was  a  memorable  occasion,  for  every- 
one had  a  rousing  good  time. 
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Two  recent  visitors  at  the  Dormitory  have  been  Miss 
Blanche  Broake.  as  the  guest  of  Ionia  Smith,  '13,  and  Miss 
Martha  Cunningham  as  the  guest  of  Cornelia  Gillespie,  '14. 

Altogether  there  has  been  little  sickness  all  the  year 
among  the  resident  students.  The  advent  of  Spring  has 
brought  with  it  a  few  illnesses.  Marguerite  Titzell,  '13  has 
gone  home  for  a  few  days  because  of  an  illness  and  Mary  Hein- 
sling,  '14,  was  in  her  room  for  a  few  days. 

Ruth  Peck,  '14,  expects  to  spend  the  April  recess  in 
Altoona. 

Josette  Kochersperg,  '14,  visited  Hazel  Rider,  '14,  in 
Uniontown  from  March  17  to  20. 

Miss  Brownson  finds  herself  unable,  on  account  of  ill 
health,  to  complete  her  years'  work  here.  She  has  gone  to 
Clifton  Springs  to  rest.     The  College  misses  her  much. 

The  class  of  191 1  was  passing  with  its  usual  imposing 
dignity  down  the  hill  to  Woodland  Road  when  a  member  of 
the  frivilous  universe  was  heard  to  remark:  "See  the  serious 
Seniors  sliding  swiftly  down  the  slippery  steps." 

The  Sophomore  History  class  has  been  making  some 
brilliant  and  highly  interesting  recitations.  Listen  while  it 
holds  forth  on  Feudalism. 

"Gunpowder  grew  up." 

"They   brought   the   gold   dust    (twins)    from   Africa." 

"They'd  leave  a  hawk  loose  and  try  to  catch  it  after  a 
meal  usually." 

"They  stayed  up  all  night,  fasting." 

Mr.  P.  (holding  aloft  a  bright  blue  book)  "This  book 
can  be  obtained  in  the  supply  room.    It's  green,  I  guess." 

Dr.  Lindsay  has  lately  returned  from  a  short  trip  to  the 
south. 
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Teacher — "What  have  you  done  on  the  subject  since 
the  last  lesson,  Miss  ?" 

Bright  Freshman — "I  have  just  been  dissimilating  what 
I  had  learned." 

French?  What  we  don't  know  about  it  isn't  worth  know- 
ing. Even  more  than  the  book  gives,  we  can  do!  We  correct 
French  verbs  that  Madame  says  are  right.  Certainly  we  have 
a  positive  knowledge  when  we  can  say,  "Yes,  Madame,  I  can 
do  it !" 

Biology  Light — "The  mind  is  the  center  of  the  eye." 
Ditto — "Birds  sing  beautifully  in  the  wooing  season." 

Sarah  Bernhardt's  Pittsburgh  performance  drew  many 
of  the  college  girls  who  all  enjoyed  hearing  the  "divine  Sarah." 

Mr.  Hugh  A.  Boale,  brother  of  Mrs.  Armstrong,  died 
on  March  5  after  a  long  illness.  The  Sorosis  wishes  to  extend 
its  sympathy  to  Mrs.  Armstrong. 

Prof.  Cully,  of  the  Western  Theological  Seminary  has 
taken  a  few  of  Miss  Brownson's  classes.  Miss  Ada  Chamber- 
lain, a  graduate  of  Vassar,  1904,  is  teaching  the  others. 

Sandwich  sales  are  becoming  a  ver}^  popular  way  of 
earning  money  for  class  purposes.  Fudge  sales  are  a  close 
second.  . 


MUSIC  NOTES. 


On  Friday  evening,  March  loth,  the  musical  clubs  of 
Pennsylvania  College  for  Women  and  of  the  University  of 
Pittsburgh  gave  a  combined  concert  at  the  college.  After 
the  concert  there  was  a  dance  for  the  members  of  the  clubs. 
The  evening  was  a  great  success  both  as  to  the  concert  and 
the  dance.    The  program  was  as  follows : 
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Part  I 

1.  "Hail  to  Pitt Kirk  and  Taylor 

Glee  Club,  Pitt 

2.  "P.  C.  W.  Girls".  , 

Combined  Clubs  P.  C.  W. 

3.  "Director's  Choice   Liddicoat 

Mandolin  Club.  Pitt 

4.  "Cradle  Song"   G.  Braga 

Mandolin  Club  P.  C.  W. 

5.  "Italian  Love  Lyrics" 

Vocal   Solo  by  Andrew  Cancelliere 

6.  (a)   "Songs  of  Seasons" Hawley 

(b)   "Fairy  Lullaby"   Sherwood 

Glee  Club  P.  C.  W. 

Intermission 

Part  II 

7.  'Sandman"   Propheroe 

Glee  Club.  Pitt 

8.  "Neapolitan  Folk  Song" Denga 

Chorus  and  Solo.     Glee  Club  P.  C.  W. 

9.  "The  Garden  of  Roses"   Schmid 

Glee  Club  Quartet.  Pitt 
A^Iessrs  Young,  Ashe,  Kiskaddon  and  Clare 

10.  "Medley"    

Mandolin  Club.  P.  C.  W. 

1 1 .  "Madame   Sherry"    Hochma 

Mandolin  Club.  Pitt 

12.  "Alma  Mater"  

Combined  Clubs  P.  C.  W. 

The  choir  has  been  reorganized  and  now  occupies  im- 
posing seats  in  the  front  of  the  assembly  hall,  inspiring  all 
to  sing  at  chapel. 

On  Tuesday  morning,  March  7,  after  chapel  we  were 
favored  with  selections  by  the  Glee  and"  Mandolin  Clubs. 

Thursday  evening,  March  16,  the  Mandolin  Club  gave 
a  St.  Patricks'  day  programme  at  the  Soho  Settlement  House. 
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6227  PENN  EAST  END,  CITY  6222  FRANKSTOWN 

Mr.  Godpey  and  Lucille  Atkinson,  '13,  gave  readings,  Jesse 
Palmer,  (spec.)  and  Elma  Trussell,  '11,  sang.  Calla  Stahlmann, 
'12,  played  a  piano  solo  and  several  selections  were  presented 
by  the  musical  clubs. 


EXCHANGES. 


The  idea  of  a  "Knockers'  Number"  of  "The  Washington 
— Jeffersonian"  was  clever  and  is  well  carried  through  the 
various  departmnts. 

"So  you  broke  your  engagement  with   Mr.   Spencer?" 

"No,  I  didn't  break  it." 

"Oh,  he  broke  it?" 

"No,  he  didn't  break  it." 

"But  it  is  broken." 

"Yes,  I  told  him  what  my  clothing  cost  and  he  told  me 
what  his  income  was ;  then  our  engagement  sagged  in  the 
middle  and  gently  dissolved." 

The  January  "Allegheny  Literary  Monthly"  contains 
some  good  stories.  "The  Quantack  Hills"  with  the  illustra- 
tions is  interesting  and  instructive. 

■  "A  Tiny  Missing  Link"  in  "The  Muhlenberg"  is  a  story 
which  holds  the  interest  of  the  reader.  "The  Muhlenberg" 
keeps  in  touch  with  its  Alumni.  The  February  number  con- 
tains sfood  editorials  it  has  also  an  attractive  cover. 
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I,argest  Jewelry  Establishment  in  Pittsburgh 

Value    is  the   Keynote   of  Our    Business 

We  attract  trade  by  the  quality  and  superiority  of  our  goods.  Our  ex- 
perience is  that  ordinarily  people  want  to  pay  proper  prices  for  Jewelry 
and  Silverware,  and  they  look  to  some  establishment  to  give  them  the 
greatest  value  possible  for  their  money — 

That  is  our  aim  and  our  purpose. 

You  are  urged  to  test  this   statement   by    comparison    of    quality    and 

THE  HARDY    &    HAYES    OOMPANY 
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Pierpont,  Siviler  S  Co.  | 

ENGRAVING,  PRINTING  * 

LITHOGRAPHING,    EMBOSSING     4, 
ENGRAVED    CALLING    CARDS  *^ 

WEDDING    INVITATIONS  % 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 
Monograms  and  Crest  Stationery  prompt- 
ly furnished  in  the  latest  styles  in  addi- 
tion   to  all   classes  of  Art  Printing  for  so- 
cial and  commercial  purposes. 

Phone  62  Highland      117-119  Shady  Ave.   4' 
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Pure  Food  Stores 

6th  Ave.,  opp.  Trinity  Church, 
Highland  and  Centre  Avenues. 

After  December  first,  606  Wood  Street 

Phones, 


fBell.  348. 
lBeli,1801. 


P.ii  A.  362,        Citv    Store 
P.  (St  A.  144.  East  End    Stor« 
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I  Burkholder  Company  -< 

O  "Milliners  to  Discriminating  Women"  I 

»5  505     MARKET     STREET  j 

5«  NEW  RIBBONS  ! 

U}  For  millinery  purposes,  sashes  and  girdles.  \ 

y  opera  bags,  underwear  and  fancy  work  of  all  i 

■fh  kinds,    also  ribbons  for  fobs,  hairbows   and  j 

ill  neckwear  fixings.  j 

S  OUR  HAIR  GOODS  DEPARTMENT  * 

yj)  Has  the  reputation  for  selling  the  finest  coif-  i 

Q  fares  at  the  lowest  prices  \ 


More  of  this  popular  sboe  wona  than  all 
other  Women's  shoes  combine<L 

So.  20. 

813  and  814  Sixth  Street 


Choice  Cut  Flowers  and  Plants 

Both  Phones     ' 
7o3  Wood  Street  Wilkinsburg,  Pa. 
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|!   6016  Centre  Avenue  East  End   * 


Cameras 
Photographic  Supplies 


Barort  eters 
Thermometers 


WM.  M.  STIEREN 
OPTICAL  CO., 

-OPTICAL    SPECIALISTS- 

623  LIBERTY  STREET 
PITTSBURG,  PA. 


Magic  Lanterns 

Moving  Picture  Machines 


Drawing  Instruments 
Engineers  Supplies 
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Pianos  Tuned  $2.50  |     |  Oliver  McClintock  Co, 


f  By  experienced  factory  workmen. 

E*  Which  gives  superior  tone  quality 

tt  to  your  piano, 

I  T.  E.  McCausland 

h  Liberty  Ave.  and  7th  St. 

jl  Bell  Phone  733  Grant. 
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Draneries 
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Window  Shades 
Linoleums 

537  Liberty  Avenue 
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Penn  Avenue,  from  Fifth  Avenue  to  Fifth  Street 


A    BROAD    GUAGIi:    STORE 

having  80  selling  divisions,  in  which  the  live  factor  of  small 
profits  has  built  a  trade  reaching  millions  annually. 

Some  of  the  accommodations  for  the  public : 


Large  Waiting  Room, 
Writing  Desks  and  Materials, 
Retiring  Room  for  Women, 
A  Public  Restaurant, 
Telephones  at  Each  Counter, 
Telephone  Booths, 


Room  to  Check  Luggage, 
Messenger  Service, 
Taxicab  Calls, 
A  Sub-Post  Office. 
A  House  Physician, 
Hospital  on  Premises. 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co. 

Th«  leading  specialty  establishment  devoted 

exclusively  to  the  sale  of  women's 

high-class,   ready-to-wear 

garments. 


LIBERTY  AND  OLIVER  AVENUES 


JCbc  Soroeie 


Senior  Bumber 


Hpril.  1911 
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Quality  Considered,  Prices  are  Lower  here  than  Elsewhere. 


fr    IMPORTED   SILKS 


"McCRECRY   SILKS** 


SECOND    FLOOR 


£5    FAMOUS  OVER   HALF  A  CENTURY 

*^  New  Marquisettes,  Bordered  Mousselines,  Print- 
f2  ed  Crepes.  Plain  and  Printed  Cliiffons,  Irridescent 
^    Grenadines,  Gold  emproidered  Pompadour  Crepes, 

Brocaded    and    Faconne    Messalines  and    Peaude 

Cygnes  are  now  on  display  and  sale. 
The  Marquesettes,  Chiifons  and  all  the  delicate 

clinging  fabrics— the  favored  weaves — are  prettier 

than  vi^ords  describe. 

Handsome  Paisley  Chiffons  are  in  design  taken 

from  old  shawls. 


All  sorts  of  Crepe  fabrics  are  shown  in  many  of 
the  most  charming  models. 

G!ace  Taffetas  are  much  in  evidence  as  well  as 
Nattia  stripe" I  and  Tartan  Plaid  Taffetas. 

Crepe  de  Chine  makes  a  splendid  foundation. 

CHIFFON  VELVETS. 

A  complete  line  of  soft  Chiffon  Velvets  in  every 
fashionable  shade  and  black  will  also  be  displayed 
tomorrow  • 
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The  Standard  of  Excellence. 
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Pittsburg 
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SPAHR'S 

h;cbland  blend 

COFFEE 
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PHONES:       Bell- 
Highland   1203,   1204    and 
9060-J.        P.  &  A.  East  47. 


*o*o*0*o*o*o*o*o*o*c^o*o;*c^*o* 


Reizenstein  Wares 

MAKE 
IDEAL 
GIFTS 

C.  REIZENSTEIN  SONS 

339  Sixth  Avenue, 


0*««i.o4.'O*a*o*o*o*o*a*4'O*o*o*o 


S 


o 

ft    Bell  iSS;  Highland  Bell  cogS  Highland 

THOS.  F.  MOORE,  Ph.D. 
Prescription  Specialist, 

g  PHARMACIST  AND  DRUGGIST 

P  Manufacturer  of 

Q  FROSTHAZEI.  ft 

I       Cor.  Aike  Ave.  &  Walnut  St.  g 

^  PITTSBURG,  PA.  ft 

)f%     Come  and  see  us.  jj 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE    SOROSIS 


NO.  n.  CARSON  W.  A.  RENSHAW  R.  E.  CHISLETT 

jonnn.osnnw&co. 

'     Family   Grocers 

I     and 

;     Tea   Dealers 

Oor.   XjiToert3r   _A.Trex3.-a.e    cSa   3iTix3.tl3.    St. 

Allegheny  Store: 
Rensliavv,CarsoL.  ,fe  Cm.  PITTSBURGH 

103  FEDERAL  S'T. 


5S  Bell  Phone  Knn4T7S_PhnM  SnnnlioQ        ?* 

>'     Highland  1287-J 


KODAKS-Photo  Supplies 

Developing  and  Printing 


■ft 

4^  III    It     ■■■iiiiiiii«iiaii| 

far 

i,    DIAMONDS,  WATCHES  &  JEWELRY 


W,  r,  STEIKUACHEE, 


5    East  End 


Fine  Watch,  Clock  and  Jewelry 

Repairing.  ) 

129  South  Highland  Avenue, 

Pitltbur^h,  Pa. 


fa* 

t 

5? 


%J?%5?%5?SiC%5C%i;%5?\S?%S?\55?\S?^S?S5?V. 


COTRELL  and   LEONARD 


ALBANY,    N.    Y. 

Makers  of  the 

CAP   and   GOWNS 

to  the 

American  Colleges 


Illustrated   bulletin,     sam- 
ples, etc..  upon  application 


1'.  A  A.  50  East 


* 
* 
* 

* 

Oysters,  Fish,  Game 
and  Poultry 


Bell  1814  1815  Highland 

ROWLEY  PROVISION  COl^^PANY 


4- 

* 

* 

4* 


Liberty  Market 

Pittsburgh,   Pa- 


I       EAST  END'S  RELIABLE      | 
I  HARDWARE  &  STOVE  STORE  | 

* 

4*  INCORPORATED 

* 


Graff  Brothers 


*    5912  PENH  AVE.,  EAST  EMD.    ± 


DAVID  H.  TE 


—  DEALKR    IN — 


Fresh    and    Smoked 


4>. 


ify   BELL  2255, 


OF   ALL    KINDS 

STALL  NO.  7, 
DIAMOND  MARKET. 


'phones  : 


p.    &    A.     I  125.    yd 


I       Wunderly  Brothers 
I  ^=ART  DEALERS^^ 

§    Best  Collection  of  Pictures  for  Colle^2;es 

<y  '     ^ 

^       337  Sixth  Avenue,      Pittsburgh       g 

o^3:«:«3:>3:8:83:8:e:833C8:«:ftD;c8:8:e:e2»o3ce^ 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE  SOROSIS 


GLENN    COMPANY 

Pih;NN     and     HIGHLANI3 

Formerly  C.  H.  ROWE  COMPANY 


)u  don''t  need  to  go  down  town  as  you  will  find  this  big  East  End 
ore  so  completely  stocked  that  we  can  supply  your  wants  satisfactorily 
a  satisfactory  price. 


b 


ESSER    BROS.  f, 

? 

Theatrical      Costumes  ? 


— _ — ___^ — — -  —        —  ^ 

TIGHTS,    I)\XCING  SHOES,  GOlJ)   BRAIDS,  SPANGLES,  ^ 

WIGS,   GREASEPAINTS  AM)  ALE   SUPl'LIHS  v 

SCENERY     FOR     fSIRE 


233  FIFTH  AVENUE  PITTSBURG,  PA-     O 

^lecSG!^  (^Mpe>4|4^,  Inc.  I 

We  excell  in  Oualit\'  and  Service,   whether  it   be  for  Weddine,  s; 
Banquet,  Luncheon,  Tea  or  Informal  Affairs  ^ 

Branch  Store:  ))] 

5924     BAUM     STREET  Rittenhouse  Sq.,  130  N.  Highland  Avenue  § 

Bell  Phone,  Highland  4800  Bell  Phone,  Highland  4804  ')") 

WOMEN'S    BOOTS  55 

I  Trig  lines,  the  buttons  just  so,  and  O 
ij  the  touch  of  elaboration  by  way  of  f^. 
'j'l  Tips,  Stitching,  etc.,  corrbine  to  make  q 

II  our  new  Spring  models  especially  to  55 
1]  be  desired  v/hen  walking  boots  are  so  ^ 
'  conspicuous  a  detail   as  this  season.  j; 

)  ^)l 

V  To  be  had   in  all   leathers.  O 

■  *s 

^3.50^    $4. GO,   $5.00g   $6.00   !^! 


622  LIBERTY  aVENU 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


I 


THE     S  OR  O  S  I  S 

*  True  Values  "ps,       ^^^       -p^  True  Values  ^ 

^  "True  Values"                                                            ej. 

■4*  ^ 

/  Commencement  and  all  the  other  functions  pertainin"-  to             * 

*  ,/, 

'^,  the  closin""  of  school  require  special  dress.                                                     4 

JU  ...  ^ 

^  This  store  with  its  wonderful  assortments  of  correct  ai)-  ♦ 

•  parel   for  Young  Folks   will   supply  those  needs  to  your  sat-  ♦ 

^  isfactiou.  * 

i    BOGGS   &    BUHL,     North   Side,   Pittsburgh,   Pa.  * 

CONTENTS. 

Pag-e 

When  Castles  Shake    5 

Xotes  on  the  History  of  the  Education  of  Women  in 

America     7 

lilcod   Will   Tell    M 

Farewell  Song-  of  the  Seniors 17 

Editorial    19 

Alumnae    -20 

College   Xotes    -i 

Class  Day   21 

Fa^'orite    Expressions    -27 

Music    Xotes    -8 

Ten  Years  From  X^nv -B 

Personals    • .V 

Exchanges    35 

Spain-  &  Ritscher.  Printers,  6117  Kirkwood   St. 


IP.    LOOEBUEHL  St  SON 

fi]  PENN    AND     FRANKSTOWN     AVENUES  5j 

I        For  Style  and  Grace  our  line  of  SHOES  AND  SLIPPERS  stano's  in  a  class  by  itself  | 

«  We  wish  to  call  yotir  particular  attention  ^j 

S  to  our  new,  all  g 

I  VELVET   BUTTON   BOOT  AT   $4.50    A    PAIR  s^ 

g  SEE    OUR     FOUR    SHOW     WINDOWS  I'j 

PATRONIZE     OUR     ADVERTISERS 


The   Sorosis 

VOL.  XVII  APRIL,   1911  No.   7 


WHEN  CASTLES  SHAKE. 


For  some  nionients  she  stood  poised  on  the  step  leading 
down  into  the  old  rose-bower.  Her  eyes  were  fixed  on  the 
crimson  flames  of  the  setting-  sun.  A  soft  wind  showered  pink 
petals  over  her  head.  The  disturbed  flowers  nodded  heavily. 
A  bee  touched  lig-htly  the  center  of  an  over-blown  rose,  then 
flew  away.  The  girl  stretched  out  her  hand  to  draw  the  blos- 
som to  her  and  gazed  down  into  it. 

"Foolish  little  bee.  He  only  touched  you.  Fd  have  crept 
clear  into  the  heart  of  you.  Then  I  would  come  out  into  this 
big,  old  world  and  tell  it  how  sweet  you  are.  But  maybe  it 
wouldn't  listen." 

She  smiled  and  looked  out  to  the  sunset  again.  Two 
months  before,  with  her  classmates,  she  had  said  the  last 
adieus  to  her  Alma  Plater.  The  sighs  and  tears  and  sorrow 
were  heartfelt  and  sincere,  yet  the  joy  of  expectancy  cheered 
every  girlish  heart.  The  near  realization  of  the  hopes  and 
dreams  fostered  during  years  of  training  w^as  the  predom- 
inant thought.  Now  they  were  ready  to  step  out  into  the 
great,  faulty  world,  with  its  wonderfully  vital  problems  yet 
unsolved.  What  thev  would  tell  it !  It  was  a  wise  old  world, 
therefore  it  would  listen  and  rejoice  at  the  new  wisdom  and 
beauty  oft'ered  it. 

But  somehow  the  thirsting  world  had  not  been  quite  so 
receptive. 

June  thought  of  two  neat  manuscripts  reposing  in  a 
drawer  of  her  desk.  One  had  returned  unaccompanied  ;  the 
second  had  brought  a  short  note  wearing  the  letter  head  of  a 
well-known  publisher.     The  world  vv^as  very  busy. 

"Ach,  Kindchen,  do  the  clouds  and  the  sun  hold  not  alone 
vour  eves  but  also  the  ears?" 
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The  g'ril  lurnetl  at  the  deep  musical  tones. 

"Herr  Liel^erniann !  1  am  g'lacl  to  see  you.  Xo,  the 
clouds  and  sunset  were  second,  Fm  afraid.  How  glorious 
thev  are  !" 

"Thev  ought  not  to  make  the  regret  and  discouragement  I 
saw  in  your  eyes." 

"The_v  didn't.     I  did  not  even  see  them." 

"'J'hat  is  sad.     Db  the  castles  shake?" 

"I'm  afraid  thev  are  \'anishing.  When  thev  do,  there 
won't  I)e  e\-en  ruins  left  and  1  fear  I'll  forget  that  they  \\'ere 
ex'er  built." 

"June,  June.  Xe^'er  must  you  forget  the  dreams.  When 
castles  perish,  when  dreams  perish,  then  must  the  world 
perish  too.     ^'ou  ha\-e  not  1-een  accepted  again?" 

"No.  There  was  a  note  this  time,  criticism  and  a  little 
commendation."  She  si:)oke  to  the  man  with  utter  frankness 
and  confidence.  Herr  Lieliermann  had  l^een  the  tut(Tr  of  tlie 
early  }'ears  of  her  life  and  was  still  the  l^est  friend  she  knew. 

"Let  us  sit.  June.  I  would  tell  you  a  story.  It  is  very 
simple,  hut  to  me  it  has  been  ever  beautiful." 

Idle  old  man  was  looking  out  of  the  door,  past  the  roses 
at  the  changing  col(3rs  in  the  horizon. 

"In  a  lovely  wo^'en  nest  hangiiig  from  the  branches  of  a 
stately  oak  tree,  three  oriole  birdlings  were  brought  into  life. 
They  were  nourished  with  great  tenderness  by  the  mother  and 
were  happ}'  in  their  small  home.  Davs  passed.  The  little 
birds  grew.  After  a  time  thev  could  look  out  beyond  their 
nest  walls.  They  could  see  the  swaying  leaves  and  the  blue 
sky.  Sometimes  another  ])ird  would  fly  near  and  they  could 
see  the  beautiful  glistening  colors  of  its  feathers.  'Some  day,' 
th()ught  one  little  bird,  'I  will  fly  too.  How  all  other  birds 
will  watch  me  and  wonder  at  the  beaut}-  of  my  feathers.'  He 
spread  his  wings  for  the  first  flight.  To  fly  was  very  diiiicult, 
but  da}'  after  dav  he  tried,  and  each  time  the  wings  grew 
stronger,  until  one  great  dav  he  flew  far,  far  away  from  the 
nest  in  the  oak.  The  sun  shone  on  his  golden  breast  and  shin- 
ing- black  wings.  Scmetimes  he  \vould  perch  on  the  spreading 
branches  of  a  tree  and  pour  forth  music  so  sweet  that  all  other 
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birds  must  hear.  But  so  many  other  l)irds  saug"  too,  and  few 
looked  at  his  feathers.  The  Httle  bird  grew  sad,  but  if  he  difl 
not  lly,  then  he  could  not  live.  Each  day  he  could  fly  higher' 
and  sing;  more  beautifully.  One  day  while  he  flew,  suddenly 
the  sky  g'rew  dark;  the  winds  blew  and  the  rain  poured  from 
the  clouds.  The  little  bird  was  flying  near  the  earth.  He 
tried  to  rise,  but  the  winds  were  strong.  When  he  would  fly 
to  the  east,  the  wind  drove  him  west,  and  when  he  would  fly 
westward  he  was  driven  back  to  the  east.  It  seemed  that  the 
small  body  would  be  crushed.  But  still  he  flew,  and  by  and  by 
very  slowly  as  he  flew,  he  rose.  Up!  up!  The  winds  beat  him 
cruelly,  but  thrcugh  the  weeks  his  wings  had  grown  strong. 
At  last  he  rose  above  the  storm  and  soared  away." 

For  a  time  no  word  was  spoken.  The  girl  was  gazing  at 
the  glorious  setting  of  the  sun,  wrapped  in  masses  of  ever- 
changing  clouds.  It's  last  spreading;  rays  suffused  them  with 
a   triumphant   brilliancy. 

The  old  man  rose.  "Do  you  not  love  the  little  bird,  Kind- 
chen?" 

"Yes,  dearly.  I  can  see  the  sunset,  too.  Thank  you, 
mein  Herr." 

They  walked  down  the  path  together.  The  glaring  ball 
in  the  west  was  half  sunk  below  the  horizon.  But  still  far 
away  on  each  side  and  above  were  the  flaming  streaks  of  red 
and  gold,  and  the  soft  blended  lights. 

"What  a  day!  AAdiat  a  night!"  The  girl's  voice  was 
vibrant. 

"Magnificent!  And  June,  don't  forget,  this  beauty  was 
not  born  in  one  instant,  not  in  one  moment  did  it  burst  out 
from  the  clouds." 

I'll  not  forget  again.  Far  oft'  in  those  clouds  I  can  see  my 
castles."  M.  F.  C.  'ii. 


NOTES  ON  THE  HISTORY  OF  THE  EDUCATION  OF 
'WOMEN  IN  AMERICA. 


The  very  beginnings  of  education  in  America  were  made 
after  so  many  of  the  master  educators  had  lived  and  died,  that 
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it  would  be  interesting  to  preface  my  topic  with  an  analysis 
of  the  methods  introduced  and  the  sources  from  which  they 
came.  However,  I  found  the  education  of  our  modern  woman 
so  complex  that  there  is  space  only  for  that. 

We  have  little  evidence  that  our  forefathers  of  early  colo- 
nial days  felt  the  importance  of  educating  their  daughters. 
Doubtless,  in  the  home,  many  of  them  Ijecame  familiar  with  at 
least  two  of  the  "three  R"s,"  and  occasionally  a  girl  in  some  of 
the  larger  settlements  seems  to  have  prevailed  upon  some 
fortunate  brother  of  grammar  school  privilges  to  share  with 
her  his  knowdedge  of  the  third,  but  such  cases  are  extremely 
rare. 

The  Dame  schools  were,  however,  open  to  her  from  the 
first.  These  w'cre  at  first,  private  elementary  schools,  taught 
bv  women,  usuallv  in  some  room  in  their  own  homes.  This 
school  was  of  the  most  elementary  as  well  as  the  most  primi- 
tive type,  though  it  was  the  only  source  of  book  learning  for 
the  girls,  as  well  as  for  the  l)Ovs,  during  at  least  a  centurv  of 
our  colonial  history.  There  were  no  desks,  blackboards,  nor 
anv  other  school  ecpiipment,  save  a  tearcher, — who  in  many 
cases,  knew  little  beyond  the  letters  she  was  teaching.  The 
Dame  school  was  at  first  a  private  venture  ;  but  as  time  went 
on  and  it  proved  useful  it  w^as  supported,  at  least  in  part,  by 
the  town.  So  it  became  in  a  sense,  part  of  the  ])ublic  school 
system  of  early  Xew  England  colonies.  In  it  the  boys  ac- 
quired what  little  learning  was  necessarv  for  grammar  schools 
and  the  girls,  all  that  it  was  thought  thev  needed. 

As  time  went  on,  and  Grammar  schools  were  established 
in  greater  numbers,  we  find  very  occasional  instances  in 
which  girls  were  in  anv  way  admitted  to  their  privileges,  until 
nearly  the  l^eginning  of  the  nineteenth  century,  Deerfield, 
Massachusetts,  voted  in  1698  that  "all  families  having  children 
either  male  or  female,  between  the  ages  of  six  and  ten  vears, 
shall  pay  by  the  poll"  for  their  schooling.  Sucji  instances  are 
extremely  rare  and  the  sentiment  of  the  times  seems  to  be  ex- 
pressed in  the  ruling  for  the  Hopkins  School  in  New  Haven, 
made   in    1684.     ^^   reads:  "And  all  girls  be  excluded  as  ini- 
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proper  and  inconsistent  with  such  a  grammar  school  as  ye  law 
injoines  and  as  is  the  Design  of  this  settlement." 

And  so  matters  stood  with  the  Djame  schools  supreme  in 
matters  of  female  education  until  well  toward  the  end  of  the 
Revolution.  Then  concessions  were  made,  though  slowdy, 
by  admitting  girls  to  boys'  schools  at  odd  times.  Aledford 
votes  in  1766  that  "the  committee  have  power  to  agree  with 
the  schoolmaster  to  instruct  girls  two  hours  in  a  day  after  the 
boys  are  dismissed."  In  Xorvv-ich,  Connecticut,  the  morning 
hours  "from  5  to  7  a.  m."  were  given  to  the  girls.  That  the 
two  sexes  were  rarelv  together  in  the  same  school  is  to  be  in- 
ferred from  a  memorandum  made  b}'  Benjamin  ]\Iudge.  He 
says:  "In  all  my  school  days,  which  ended  in  1801.  I  never  saw 
but  three  females  in  public  schools  in  my  life  and  they  were 
onlv  in  tlie  afternoon  to  learn  to  write."  The  eagerness  with 
which  the  girls  availed  themselves  of  any  educational  privilege 
accorded  them  was  not  overlooked  by  private  teachers.  In 
1785,  Timothy  Dwight,  afterward  President  of  Yale  College, 
opened  an  academy  to  which  both  sexes  were  admitted  at 
"Greenfield  ]Mill."  At  ^^ledford.  ^lass.,  an  institution  for 
girls,  dignified  by  the  title  "Academy"  was  opened  in  1789  and 
is  said   to  have   been   the   first   of  its   kind   in   Xew   England. 

Bradford  Academy,  founded  in  the  Merrimac  \^alley  in 
1803,  originally  admitted  both  sexes,  but  the  girls  gradually 
displaced  the  boys  and  for  many  vears  it  has  been  one  of  the 
best  known  schools  for  girls  in  the  east.  In  its  early  days  the 
course  of  study  consisted  of  Alorses'  Geography,  ^Nlurrays 
Grammar,  Pope's  Essay  on  Alan.  Blair's  Rhetoric.  Composi- 
tion, Embroidery  on  Satin,  and  the  study  of  the  Bible. 

The  Adams'  Academy,  established  at  Derry,  Xew  Hamp-, 
shire  in  1823.  was  incorporated  expressly  for  the  education  of 
girls.  Mrs.  Willard  and  Miss  Mary  Lyon  were  both  teachers 
there,  the  latter  becoming  subsequently  the  distinguished 
founder  of  Mt.  Holyoke  Seminary,  at  South  Hadley.  In  Phil- 
adelphia an  academy  was  started  by  Dr.  Rush,  and  in  the  same 
city  the  Penn  Charter  School  had  admitted  both  sexes.  In 
1875  there  were  311  separate  schools  for  girls,  of  a  secondary 
grade,  but  the  number  is  somewhat  less  today,  owing  to  the 
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fact  that  a  CDnsidcralile  proportion  of  them  were  pul)lic  high 
schools  which  have  l^een  riierged  with  those  for  boys,  and  ahso 
to  tlie  fact  that  competition  with  the  pul^Hc  schools  has  cansed 
others  to  close  their  doors.  'I'here  are  however,  ver\'  manv  ad- 
mira])le  schools  for  g-irPs  all  throup;h  the  countr\-,  not  a  few  of 
wliich  are  convent  schools  belonging-  to  the  Roman  Catholics. 

The  cnstom  of  teaching  the  sexes  together  in  the  ])nblic 
schools  of  onr  conntry  arose  through  convenience  and  for  rea- 
sons of  econom}-,  rather  than  because  of  any  felling  on  the  part 
of  those  in  charge  that  it  was  the  best  plan.  In  its  latter  de\'el- 
opment  it  has  been  supported  by  pedagogic  ])rinciple,  but  in 
the  beginning  it  was  lacking.  Where  separate  schools  were 
'main.tained,  the  girls  received  much  less  than  the  boys.  Mean- 
while the  co-educational  high  schools  in  the  smaller  cities  and 
towns  of  the  country  had  been  for  generations  offering  the 
girls  the  same  advantages  as  the  boys.  The  South  has  been 
more  conser\-ati\-e  and  has  only  gradualU'  adopted  the  system 
of  co-education  :  but  it  is  practically  in  full  possession  of  the 
field  tlierc  toda\'.  The  m()\'e  there  has  l^een  made,  as  indeed  it 
has  in  the  east,  somewhat  largely  through  the  de^■ice  of  build- 
ing a  school  with  the  so-called  boy  side  and  girl  side;  that  is, 
by  luaking  two  essentially  separate  buildings  out  of  one  by 
means  of  a  division  wall.  The  next  step,  when  it  was  found 
that  there  were  no  dangerous  results  from  teaching  bovs  and 
girls  within  the  same  structure,  was  to  demolish  the  wall,  and 
teach  l;OLh  sexes  in  the  same  room.  Very  recentlv  there  seeuis 
to  be  a  tendenc}'  to  se])arate  the  schools  again,  but  time  alone 
can  show  whether  this  nun-ement  will  amount  to  anything. 

Matthew  A'assar,  founder  of  Vassar  College,  made  this 
remark:  'Tt  occurred  to  me  that  woman,  having  received 
from  her  Creator  the  same  intellectual  constitution  as  man, 
'has  the  same  right  as  man  to  intellectual  culture  and  de- 
velopment." Such  an  idea  seems,  very  slowly  to  have  oc- 
curred to  man^'  people  of  our  country  at  al:)out  the  same  time. 
lUit  it  is  largely  due  to  the  genius  of  several]  exceptional  wom- 
en that  ]:»ublic  sentiment  in  favor  of  woman's  higher  education 
was  created.  Little  as  it  is  known,  tables  of  statistics  show 
that  the  majority  of  seminaries  and  so-called  colleges  founded 
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before  1850,  were  in  the  South.  These  suffered  a  severe  blow 
during  the  years  of  the  Civil  War.  and  it  is  the  college  founded 
after  1850  which  have  grown  into  prominence  at  the  present 
day.  It  is  as  interesting  as  a  romance  to  read  the  history  of 
the  founding  of  the  prominent  women's  colleges  of  America, 
but  as  there  is  a  certain  similarity  in  their  records,  the  story 
of  one  will  give  us  an  idea  of  all.  For  that  one  I  have  chosen 
Smith  College  located  at  Northampton,  Alassachusetts. 

Sophia  Smith,  born  and  bred  in  Hatfield,  ]Mass.,  was  a' 
woman  of  splendid  ancestr}-  and  of  fine  character,  a  devoted 
Christian  and  one  who  placed  a  supreme  value  upon  educa- 
tion. A\'ith  \^ictor  Hugo  she  believed  that  "whoever  opens  a 
school  closes  a  prison."  She  also  had  an  exalted  idea  of 
womanhood  and  thanked  God  for  her  feminine  birthright. 
She  rather  pitied  men  than  envied  them.  So,  it  is  not  sur- 
prising that  when,  on  the  death  of  her  brother  in  1861,  she  in- 
herited his  wealth,  she  immediately  determined  to  give  it  for 
public  good.  Her  pastor  advised  the  founding  of  a  woman's 
college  or  a  deaf  mute  institution.  The  former  appealed  to 
her,  but  owing  to  great  outside  discouragement  the  latter  was 
decided  upon.  In  1867  John  Clark  provided  for  the  latter  need 
and  so  her  will  was  changed  as  ^liss  Smith  desired.  On  July 
II,  1868.  she  became  the  founder  of  Smith  College.  There 
were  four  cardinal  principles  which  ^vliss  Smith  desired  to 
have  put  into  practice : 

1.  Educational  advantages  provided  by  it  should  be 
equal  to  those  aft'orded  3-oung  men  in  their  colleges. 

2.  Biblical  studv  and  religious  culture  would  be  given 
prominence. 

3.  The  cottage  system  of  buildings,  or  homes  for  stu- 
dents, instead  of  one  mammoth  central  building  would  pre- 
vail. 

4.  -Men  would  have  a  part  in  the  government  and  in- 
struction in  it  as  well  as  women,  "for  it  is  a  misfortune  for 
young  women  or  voung  men  to  be  educated  wholly  by  their 
own  kind." 

Upon  the  death  of  :\Iiss  Smith  in  1870,  her  estate  valued 
at  $500,000  went  almost  entirely  to  the  college,  and  in   1871 
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the  first  l)uil(liin;-  was  purchased.  Rev.  L.  Seelye  had  been 
chosen  as  president.  He  determined  that  the  college  should 
have  no  preparatory-  department  and  that  he  would  have  it  on 
an  intellectual  par  with  the  standard  men's  colleges.  In  Sep- 
tember, 1875.  the  college  formally  opened  at  morning  prayers 
with  four  residing  teachers  and  fourteen  students.  Since  that 
time  the  college  has  grown,  enriched  by  bequests  of  friendly 
residents  of  Xc>rthampton,  generous  alumnae  contributions 
and  sums  of  money  from  manv  different  sources  in  all  amount- 
ing to  ^.g22,y=^Ti.  If  the  value  of  additional  gifts  in  land,  works 
of  art.  Ijooks,  apparatus,  were  fairlv  estimated,  the  sum  would 
be  increased  to  about  $1,000,000.  With  the  exception  of 
Sophia  Smith,  few  have  given  larg-e  sums.  The  college  is  the 
outgrowth  of  widelv  extended  charity.  The  student  body  has 
grown  verv  ra]:iidly,  until  in  1900  the\-  had  1,900  alumnae. 
The  campus  of  forty  acres  is  well  supplied  with  buildings,  in- 
cluding in  1906.  2  lecture  halls,  a  gvmnasium,  a  general  sci- 
ence l)uilding,  a  chemical  lal^orator}-,  an  observat()r}',  a  conser- 
^'at()ry.  a  music  building  and  thirteen  residence  halls,  with  ac- 
commodatii  )ns  for  500  students.  ]\lany  more  students  board 
in  the  tow^n  making  of  Northampton  a  woman's  college  town. 

Mt.  Holyoke,  founded  by  Alary  Lyon,  Elmira,  \"assar, 
AVells,  AA'ellesley,  Bryn  Alaw^r.  Woman's  College  of  Baltimore 
are  but  a  few  of  the  many  high  rank  colleges  for  women  now 
existing  and  growing  rapidlv  in  America. 

A  diiiercnt  grade  of  colleges,  those  afifiliated  with  uni- 
versities have  met  the  demand  in  another  direction.  The  first 
of  these  was  the  H.  Sophie  Xewcomb  Memorial  College  for 
A\"omen  affiliated  with  Tulane  University,  Xew  Orleans,  es- 
tablished in  1886.  Although  the  South  had  l^een  active  in  the 
foundation  of  se])arate  seminaries,  none  of  them  had  attained 
higli  rank  and  with  sentiment  not  strong  Jor  co-education,  the 
plan  of  an  aftiliated  college  was  tried  as  the  most  favorable 
means  of  providing  full  collegiate  instruction  for  women.  The 
buildings  used  by  the  college  are  in  another  part  of  the  city 
from  the  unix'crsity  buildings.  The  same  trustees  officiate  for 
bc^th  institutions,  though  the  productive  funds  are,  in  part, 
separate.     The  ])resident  and  faculty  are  also  distinct.     Since 
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1890  the  graduate  department  of  the  university  has  been  open 
to  college  students  without  restriction.  Others  of  the  same 
kind  are  :The  College  for  Women  at  Western  Reserve  Univer- 
sity, at  Cleveland  O..  estal^lished  in  1888,  Barnard  College,  the 
woman's  department  of  Columbia  L^niversity  in  1889,  Wom- 
an's College,  Brown  University,  Providence,  R.  I.,  in  1897  and 
Radcliffe  in  1879  though  not  chartered  with  power  to  confer 
degrees  till  1894.  The  last  named  may,  perhaps  with  justice, 
be  considered  the  first  of  the  affiliated  colleges  for  women, 
since  it  was  brought  into  existence  by  the  efforts  of  a  number 
of  members  of  the  Harvard  faculty. 

In  all  the  fully  co-educational  institutions  and  in  all  affili- 
ated colleges,  with  the  exception  of  that  at  Harvard,  all  the 
privileges  of  graduate  instruction  are  as  fullv  open  to  women 
as  to  men.  Aloreover  of  the  great  universities  for  men  which 
do  not  admit  women  to  their  undergraduate  courses  but  two 
(Princeton  and  Johns  Hopkins)  still  have  their  graduate 
schools  closed  to  women.  In  addition  they  have  access  to 
graduate  instruction  off'ered  in  special  colleges  for  women,  so 
as  far  as  numbers  of  institutions  go,  thev  are  better  oft'  than 
their  brothers.  That  thev  are  availing  themselves  of  their 
opportunities  is  shown  by  the  fact  that  about  one-tenth  of  the 
Doctorates  of  Philosophy  conferred  between  1902-1906  were 
upon  women. 

With  the  battle  for  the  higher  education  of  women  won 
in  the  academic  institutions,  the  professional  schools  have  very 
generally  welcomed  them  and  today  nearly  all  are  co-educa- 
tional. In  medicine  there  was  a  strong  prejudice  against  such 
action  to  be  overcome  and  four  or  five  women's  medical  schools 
were  organized,  which  contain  about  one-third  of  all  the  wom- 
en medical  students  of  the  country.  Other  than  these  there 
exist  no  professional  schools  for  women  onl3^  Statistics  show 
that  the  learned  professions  oft'er  few^  attractions  to  the  great 
majority  of  women. 

And  so  after  many  hard  struggles  the  education  of  Amer- 
can  women  has  been  carried  to  such  a  high  plane  that  the 
woman  who  has  availed  herself  of  these  privileges  is  recog- 
nized and  respected  as  a  power  for  good  in  any  community. 
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That  there  is  no  question  among  the  educational  leaders  as  to 
her  ability  is  shown  by  a  statement  made  by  George  Herbert 
Palmer,  Professor  of  Philosoph}-  in  Harvard  P'niversity  to  the 
effect  that  if  a  woman  cannot  stand  a  college  training  it 
speaks  pretty  badly  for  her  womanly  qualities.  To  quote  di- 
rectly from  him,  "I  have  no  use  for  womanhood  that  won't 
wash." 

The  college  girl  certainly  has  her  work  to  do  in  the  world. 
College  teaches  her  to  be  demorcratic,  a  thing  of  great  im- 
portance in  this  country.  She  is  an  exponent  of  culture  and 
many  say  that  the  future  of  American  culture  depends  on  the 
women  for  they  alone  ha^'e  leisure  for  it.  And  upon  the  col- 
lege woman  who  has  been  laying  up  stores  of  intellectual 
wealth  rests  the  duty  of  redeeming-  the  over-commercial  tone 
Americans  are  in  danger  of  acquiring. 

The  American  woman,  through  her  hard-earned  education 
has  grown  from  a  person  of  minor  importance  and  extremely 
limited  opportunities  into  an  equal  of  and  a  companion  for 
man  in  his  struggle  to  make  the  w^orld  better. 

Sara  R.  Carpenter,  "ii. 


BLOOD  WILL  TELL. 


An  air  of  tragedy  enveloped  the  big  house.  Passers-by 
paused  to  glance  curiousl_\-  up  at  the  drawn  blinds  and  the 
crepe  at  the  massi\'e  front  door.  More  than  the  usual  casual 
interest  in  the  death  of  a  rich  man  was  expressed  in  their 
faces.  The  house  seemed  to  hold  their  gaze  with  a  kind  of 
shocked  fascination. 

The  door  opened  and  two  men  talking  to  each  other  in 
hushed  tones  came  out. 

"It  had  to  ])e,"  the  older  man  was  saying.  "It  was  in  the 
blood.  Plis  father  before  him  did  so — some  say  it  goes  back  to 
his  father's  father — and  I  suppose  it  will  descend  to  his  son." 

"Put  the  br)y  has  ne\-er  had  much  intercourse  with  his 
father.  He  has  lieen  kept  away  at  school.  Pesides  they  tell 
me  you  wouldn't  take  him  for  a  Kirkland.     He  is  very  dififerent 
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in  lioth  appearance  and  temperament,"  the  younger  man  pro- 
tested. 

"The  sins  of  the  fathers,"  the  other  quoted  sternly.  "It 
has  been  decreed  so.  John  Kirkland  for  all  the  wealth  he  will 
inherit  can't  escape  the  taint.     It's  in  the  blood." 

A  boy  wdio  had  just  passed  the  speakers  paused  at  hearing 
his  own  name  mentioned.  He  caught  the  phrase  "in  the 
blood,"  before  the  men  passed  out  of  hearing.  He  looked  after 
"them  questioningly  and  then  went  on  up  the  steps  and  into  the 
gloomy  house.  Inside  white-faced  maids  were  hurrying  about 
and  groups  of  black-g:arbed  men  conversed  solemnly.  The  boy 
slipped  unnoticed  into  the  darkened  room  wdiere  the  dead  man 
lay.  He  had  been  placed  on  his  side  in  order  that  the  disfig- 
uremen.t  on  his  face  might  not  show— the  small  round  hole  in 
the  temple  which  the  nerveless  hand  had  put  there  a  few 
hours  before. 

John  Kirkland  stood  gazing  stonilv  dow'U  at  his  father. 
The  phrase  he  had  heard  repeated  itself  over  and  over  in  his 
mind.  Gradually  comprehension  awoke  in  him.  A  look  of  fear 
came  into  his  eyes.    'Tt's  in  the  blood,"  he  said,  aloud. 

After  the  funeral  the  bo}'  w^as  sent  back  to  school  again. 
According  to  the  manner  of  children,  his  classmates  treated 
him  as  one  different  from  themselves — as  one  having  special 
distinction  because  of  the  family  traged}-.  His  teachers  also 
treated  him  as  if  he  were  somehow  not  like  the  others.  The 
boy  felt  the  repressed  repulsion  in  their  manner  just  as  he  did 
the  open  admiration  of  his  friends.  Beinp;  by  nature  a  happy- 
minded  vouth.  he  ignored  the  former  and  enjoyed  the  latter 
to  the  full. 

So  time  went  on  but  as  John's  friends  grew  older  thev  be- 
gan to  understand  that  he  was  to  be  pitied  and  not  envied.  He 
was  a  man  under  the  doom  of  heredit}-  and  it  was  their  duty  to 
prevent  the  tragic  realization  if  possible.  He  soon  found  out 
that  if  he  were  ever  to  have  anv  time  to  himself  he  must  al- 
ways seem  in  the  best  of  health  and  spirits.  If  he  showed  the 
slightest  indication  of  despondency,  a  number  of  his  friends 
were  certain  to  descend  upon  him  in  wildly  hilarious  spirits 
and  carry  him  off  with  them  to  some  scene  of  merry-making. 
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At  last  their  well-meant  but  clumsy  efforts  upon  hs  be- 
half irritated  John  so  much  that  he  went  abroad  tcp  escape 
them.  He  endeaA'ored  to  avoid  accjuaintances  in  his  travels 
from  place  to  place  until  he  discovered  that  his  conduct  was 
giving  them  the  impression  that  the  queer  streak  in  his  char- 
acter was  coming  to  the  surface.  So  he  abandoned  this  pol- 
icy and  accepted  any  and  all  invitations. 

l')Ut  no  one  would  let  him  forget  the  past.  A\'hen  pre- 
sented to  strangers  he  felt  the  shocked  interest  in  their  tone 
when  they  incjuired,  as  the^'  invarial)lv  did,  if  he  were  one  of 
the  New  York  Kirklands.  He  could  not  help  but  notice  the 
eager  conversation  which  would  take  place  between  host  and 
stranger  when  his  identitv  had  been  made  known. 

"It's  in  the  blood,"  he  knew  they  were  saying,  wdiile  they 
nodded  their  heads  sagely  at  each  other.  The  phrase  seemed 
to  shadow  him  It  had  followed  him  ever  since  the  day  he  had 
been  called  home  so  unexpectedly  and  had  passed  those  tw"0 
men  on  the  street.  He  had  not  comprehended  the  meaning  of 
the  words  at  all  then  and  only  vaguely  when  he  had  stood  in 
that  darkened  room.  They  were  becoming  more  awful  in 
'■.heir  foreboding  significance  each  time  he  heard  them.  He 
tried  to  laugh  oft'  his  fears. 

"It's  ridiculous  to  let  those  words  bother  me,"  he  would 
reason  with  himself.  "I  have  no  desire  to  do  what  my  father 
did.  The  very  idea  is  abhorrent  to  me.  All  I  want  is  to  live 
— to  be  happy  like  other  people." 

He  tried  to  impress  this  u])on  his  friends  only  to  have 
them  agree  with  him  heartiU-  and  to  proft'er  their  help  eagerly. 
A\'hen  he  impatientl}-  assured  them  that  this  was  just  what  he 
did  not  want  them  to  do,  that  he  merely  wished  them  to  treat 
him  as  they  would  anyone  else,  they  would  look  puzzled  and 
say  to  each  other  that  "])oor  John  was  nearer  to  it  than  they 
had  thought." 

Wearying  of  ever  succeeding  in  making  the  world  forget 
the  past  he  decided  to  go  back  to  his  old  home  and  there  work 
out  his  happiness  by  himself.  He  denied  himself  to  all  his 
old  friends  and  tried  to  lose  himself  in  the  companionship  of 
books.     I5ut  he  was  of  a  social  nature  and  the  enforced  seclu- 
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sion  was  not  good  for  him.  He  grew  rapidly  despondent  and 
morose.  His  friends  said.  "The  end  is  near."  They  gave  the 
servants  strict  orders  to  watch  him  unceasingly,  never  to  let 
ihim  be  by  himself. 

Then  one  day  the  thing  happened  that  everyone  knew 
would. 

Two  men  stood  in  a  darkened  room  and  gazed  down  at 
the  man  who  was  laid  on  his  side  in  order  to  hide  something 
on  his  forehead. 

"I  knew  it  would  happen,"  the  older  man  said,  sadly.  "I 
said  so  all  along — it's  in  the  blood." 

"Oh,  you  haven't  heard,"  exclaimed  his  companion. 
"They  have  just  found  it  out.  No  one  knew  it,  not  even  John 
Kirkland  himself.  James  Kirkland  never  had  any  children. 
John  was  an  adopted  son."  Rosalie  Supplee.  '11. 


FAREWELL  SONG  OF  THE  SENIORS. 


(Tune — "'Twas  off  the  blue  Canary  Isles.) 

There  is  no  joy  with  alloy 

This  truth  we  all  must  know 

For  happy  college  days  must  end 

And  we  will  have  to  go. 

Oh,  fateful  day !  It  brings  a  gloom 

Which  nothing  can  dispel, 

We  know  our  Alma  Mater's  grief 

Yet  we  must  say  farewell. 

Oh,  Alma  Alater,  fairest  one 
How  we  have  cherished  you 
W^e've  been  vour  polished  corner-stones 
For  all  these  long  years  through. 
You  sit  enthroned  above  the  town 
"Your  crown  undimmed,"  they  tell 
Yet  we  have  been  your  crown  of  stars 
And  we  must  sav  farewell. 
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No  one  to  send  petitions  in. 

Or  precedents  to  set ! 

And  underclassmen  will  have  none 

To  teach  them  etiquette. 

Xo  one  to  push  the  clubs  along- 

Or  be  the  college  Belle. 

Or  order  luscious  "honey-boys'' 

Yet  we  must  say  farewell. 

Come  classmates  all,  we  must  not  heed 

Our  Alma  Alater's  tears 

The  waiting-  world  has  near  lost  hope 

And  we  must  still  its  fears. 

It  wants  to  know  how  it  should  wag 

W'e  must  its  woe  dispel, 

Our  duty  calls,  'tis  time  to  go 

And  ^ve  must  say  farewell. 


R.  S.,  Ti. 
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Commencement  season  is  fast  approaching.  In  mar,y  in- 
stitutions once  more,  other  classes  are  on  the  eve  of  graduation. 
It  is  the  second,  perhaps  the  third,  time  in  the  existence  that 
thev  have  been  placed  in  the  same  situation.  On  a  former 
occasion  they  had  been  exhorted  by  their  elders  to  take  life 
seriously.  They  did  take  life  seriously ;  they  took  everything 
seriouslv  ;  thev  took  themselves  seriouslv  and  from  the  wide 
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range  of  their  experience   wrote   deep,   moralizing  essays   for 
the  upHfting-  of  their  commencement  night  audiences. 

Then  the^'  Avent  to  college  to  prepare  for  some  definite 
work.  They  discoA'cred  that  college  was  not  so  much  a  place 
for  preparation  for  a  definite  occupation  as  an  institution  to 
enable  us  to  choose  our  future  work.  Xow  a  broader  view  of 
life  has  been  acquired  and  each  one,  filled  with  a  sense  of  her 
own  personal  responsiI)ility  to  society,  is  eager  to  put  her  the- 
ories into  execution.  She  is  anxious  to  give  her  little  mite  to- 
wards the  uplifting  of  her  fellow  men.  She  realizes  that  it 
is  for  this  she  has  been  educated  and  she  takes  herself  very 
seriously. 

But  she  will  make  manv  mistakes  and  encounter  manv  dis- 
couragements ;  discouragements  Avhich  vears  and  experience 
would  smile  at  and  forget.  Then  we  will  realize  the  wisdom 
of  Kipling  when  he  says  not  to  take  ourselves  seriously.  Let 
us  think  seriously  of  the  problems  of  the  world,  let  us  think 
seriously  of  others,  but  let  us  learn  to  see  the  humorous  side 
of  the  seeming  disasters  in  our  own  lives. 


ALUMNAE. 


Aliss  ("irace  Anderson,  '94,  wdio  furnished  Woodland  Hall 
infirmary  in  memory  of  her  grandparents,  recently  suffered  the 
loss  of  her  mother. 

3,1  rs.  James  S.  Hill,  "cj2  of  Latrobe,  has  been  elected  pres- 
ident of  the  "Woman's  Club"  of  Latrobe. 

Tlu'  "Recorder"  lioard  is  ])us\'  preparing  the  Alumnae 
journal  for  the  meeting  in  June. 


Mrs.  Holding  (^Lia'  Krepps,  '94)  is  awav  for  the  sum- 
mer, after  which  she  leaves  her  present  lu)me  in  Ben  Avon  to 
li\-e  in  the  East  End,  Pittsburgh. 
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On  Wednesday,  April  19,  Aliss  Jennie  AlcSherry,  one  of 
the  alumnae  gave  a  lecture  on  "Greek  Art,""  which  was  very 
interesting. 

The  Alumnae  Dinner  will  be  held  at  the  College  on  June  9. 

Mrs.  Armstrong  is  now  in  Jacksonville,  Florida. 

If  there  are  no  accidents  of  weather.  D;ilworth  Hall  Alum- 
nae will  meet  to  become  an  organization  on  June  7.  The  first 
meeting  was  held  on  March  28,  in  the  drawing  rooms.  It  was 
well  attended  by  alumnae  eager  to  form  an  association. 

Lilla  Green,  "08,  expects  to  travel  in  Holland,  Germany, 
France,  Switzerland  and  England  during  the  summer  months. 

Mary  Mellon.  "08,  has  returned  from  Cleveland  and  is  now 
a  librarian  at  the  Central  Carnegie  Library  of  Pittsburgh. 
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CLASS  DAY. 


When  a  college  class  reaches  its  last  year,  it  realizes  that 
it  has  tw^o  distinct  aims,  we  might  almost  call  them  duties  to 
itself  and  the  college.  First,  to  choose  and  present  a  Class 
Day  Play  which  will  surpass  all  others  before  given,  and  sec- 
ond to  inaugurate  some  new  movement  which  will  become  a 
regularly  occurring  event  in  the  history  of  the  school. 
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The  class  of  191 1,  after  many  spirited,  not  to  say  peppery 
discussions,  chose  Shakespeare's  delightful  comedy,  "Much 
Ado  About  Nothing;,"  for  their  Class  Day  production.  The 
name  seemed  to  describe  very  aptly  the  process  of  the  choos- 
ing, but  we  ho'pe  to  make  the  production  much  more  than  a 
great  "ado." 

In  connection  with  the  play,  the  class  introduced  the  con- 
test for  parts,  which  it  is  hoped  and  believed  will  become  a 
custom  of  the  school  to  he  carried  from  class  to  class.  As  this 
class  is  so  much  larger  than  any  previously  graduated,  it  was 
found  to  be  excedinglv  difficult  to  assign  parts  with  justice  to 
all.  It  was  decided  to  try  the  plan  of  contesting  for  all  speak- 
ing parts.  The  plan  worked  out  admirably  and  everyone  is  as- 
sured that  she  has  won  her  part  by  her  own  elTort  and  merit, 
and  therefore  the  interest  in  the  play  and  the  efforts  put  forth 
and  increased  by  the  feeling  of  individual  responsibility. 

The  class  feels  that  it  can,  without  egotism,  rest  assured 
that  it  is  far  on  the  way  to  the  successful  accomplishment  of 
its  two  aims.  E.  R.,  "11. 

Rachel  ?\IcOuestion,  '11  and  Helen  Rutherford,  '14,  led 
recent  meetings  of  the  Y.  A\'.  C.  A. 

There  will  be  no  dance  this  }'ear  at  commencement  time, 
since  there  was  no  strong  desire  among  the  college  girls  that 
such  a  dance  be  given. 

]\Iiss  AVilbur,  a  prominent  Y.  A\' .  C.  A.  worker  spoke  to  us 
in  ves]:)ers  recently.  Her  talk  was  verv  interesting.  ]\Iiss 
A'ance,  of  the  Pittsburgh  Y.  A\'.  C.  A.  visited  the  college 
with  her. 

The  Social  Ser\-ice  classes  took  ,a  trip  to  Aforganza  on 
Alarch  17.  There  ha^'e  been  several  other  tri])s  recently  which, 
though  shorter,  were  \'ery  interesting ;  among  these  was  a 
visit  to  the  lUincl  School. 

On  Dilworth  Hall  Class  Day,  an  excellent  presentation  of 
"She  Stoops  to  Conquer."  was  gix-en  by  the  b""ourth  Year  girls. 
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This   is  a  worthy   successor   to   other  similar  plays   given   in 
other  years. 

j\Iay  Dfeiy  will  be  observed  by  the  college  on  May  20. 

]\Iay  26th  is  the  date  of  the  Commencement  Concert. 

On  ]\,Iarch  18,  ^liss  Root  was  hostess  at  a  most  enjoyable 
St.  Patrick's  partv  in  the  Freshman  Den.  The  Freshmen  were 
guests  and  enjoyed  the  Irish  festivities  very  much. 

There  have  been  some  ver}-  interesting  lectures  provided 
for  the  Pedagogy  class.  Dr.  Chalmers  spoke  most  instruct- 
ively on  the  "Principles  of  Education,"  and  Dr.  Davis  on  an 
other  occasion  gave  a  very  clear  and  helpful  explanation  of 
the  "School  Code." 

The  Social  Service  classes  will  have  a  drawing-room  af- 
ternoon before  long. 

The  Omega  Society's  open  meeting  will  be  omitted  this 
year. 

The  "Westminster — P.  C.  AA'.  game  at  Pittsburgh  was  well 
attended  by  an  enthusiastic  audience.  Both  teams  played 
well,  critics  saying  it  was  a  fine  game.  P.  C.  AV.  lost  b}^  one 
point,  the  score  being  18-19  in  favor  of  AA^estminster.  The  vis- 
iting team  was  royally  entertained  and  seemed  to  have  a 
pleasant  visit  with  us. 

Professor  Baxter's  lectures  on  "Old  South  American 
Civilization,"  and  on  "Mexico,"  taught  us  many  new  things 
about  the  countries  on  our  own  continent  which  most  of  us 
have  not  seen.  These  lectures  were  excellentl}-  illustrated  by 
lantern  slides. 

Complimentary  tickets  were  sent  to  the  members  of  P. 
C.  W.  Glee  and  Alandolin  Clubs,  to  hear  the  Carnegie  Tech- 
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nical  School's  Concert  in  Carnegie  ]\Iiisic  Hall.  !Manv  of  the 
girls  took  ach'antage  of  the  opportunity  and  enjoyed  the  en- 
tertainment very  much. 

The  championship  basketball  games  between  P.  C.  W  and 
Dilworth  Hall  were  victories  for  the  college. 

The  German  Club  was  entertained  at  its  latest  meeting 
by  Edna  Reitz,  'ii   and   Ma\-  McCullough,  "ii. 

Air.  Charles  F.  Campbell  delivered  a  lecture  to  the  Social 
Service  classes  on  "Work  Among  the  Adult  Blind."  This  lec- 
ture was  of  exceptional  \'alue  to  social  workers.  Mr.  Camp- 
bell g'ave  much  unitjue  information. 

The  prize  oiTercd  bv  the  Delta  Sigma  Society  for  the 
best  college  veil,  was  won  l)y  Florence  Kingsbacher.  "13. 

Two  well  presented  i)lays  were  given  on  April  21st.  The 
Junior  Class  was  seen  in  "The  Shopkeeper  Turned  Gentle- 
man," and  the  Sophomores  appeared  in  "King  Rene's  Daugh- 
ter." F\'erv  one  of  the  amateur  actors  did  her  part  creditably 
and  the  interest  in  each  phn-  was  well  sustained. 

On  May  5th,  the  F.  C.  A\\  Glee  Clul)  will  give  a  concert 
in  Dilworth  hall. 


For  some  time  the  college  students  have  felt  the  need  of 
an  annual  publication,  in  which  would  be  preserved  for  them 
certain  personals  and  items  characteristic  of  their  classmates. 
Up  to  this  time  no  attcm])t  has  l)een  made  to  supply  such  a 
lack  because  of  time  and  labor  which  such  an  undertaking 
would  require.  In  this,  the  Senior  Number  of  "Sorosis"  the 
editors  have  endeaA'ored  to  answer  the  demand  for  a  college 
annual  in  at  least  so  far  as  the  Senior  Class  is  concerned. 
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Clarissa   Blakeslee — 

Clarissa  is  a  child  of  "mirth" 

"With  quips  and  cranks  and  wanton  wiles, 

And    nods    and    becks    and    wreathed    smiles. 


\'   ■ 


^^^-^i 


Francis   Gray — 

"Her   very  frowns   are  sweeter  far 
Than  smiles  of  many  maidens  are.' 


Sara  Carpenter — 

"Come,  pensive  maid,  devout  and  pure, 
Sober,  steadfast  and  demure; 
Come,  but  keep  thy  wonted  state 
With  even  step  and  musing  gait." 

Gertrude   Wayne — 

Whence  thy  learning?  Ne'er  thy  toil 
O'er  books  consumed  the  midnight  oil. 


Mabel    Crowe — 

Musician,   Mabel  plays  her  part 
Her  voice  is  full  and  rich  and  low, 
And  o'er  the  keys  her  fingers  go 
And    touch    the    strings    of    many    a 
heart. 

Florence  Wilson — 

"Let  the  world  slide,  let  the  world  go 
A  fig  for  a  care  and  a  fig  for  a  woe." 


Alice    Darrah — 

"Her  crown  is  in  her  heart,  not  on  her  head; 
Not  deck'd  with  diamonds  and  Indian  stones. 
Nor  to  be  seen;   her  crown  is  called  content." 

Elma    Marie    Trussell — 

"As   merry   as   the   day  is  long, 
Her    talk    is    like    a    rapid    stream 

which  runs 
With    rapid    change    from    rocks    to 

roses." 
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l.rra    Endres    Diescher 

"Time,   place    and    action   may   Avith   pains    be 

wrought, 
But  genius  must   be   born,   'tis  never  taught." 


Rachel   McQuistcn — 

Slie   seeks   with   deeds  to  grave  the 
.    .  thought-tracked  line 

The     "what     is,"      by     "what     will 
be"  to  define. 


'ith   Medley — 

"One  who  to  herself  is  true 

And  therefore  will  be  so  to  you." 

Margaret    Green — 

"But     you     have     made     the     wiser 

choice, 
A  life  that  moves  to  gracious  ends. 
A  deedful  life,  a  silent  voice." 


rv:ay    McCul lough — 

"Thy  modesty  is  a  candle  to  tiiy  merit." 

Minerva    Hamilton — 

"I've  answered   three   questions  and 

that  is  enough 
So   pray   do    not   give   yourself   airs, 
If  you  think  I  will  listen  all  day  to 

stuff. 
Be  off  or  I'll  kick  you  down  stairs." 


Edna    Reitz — 

"In  mathematics  she   was  greater 
Than  Tyler,  Brake  or  Ezra  Pater." 

Belie     McClymondS' — 

Maiden,  with  the  fair  brown  tresses 
Shading   o'er   thy    dreamy    eye 
Floating    o'er    thy    thoughful    fore- 
head. 
Cloud  wreaths  of  its  sky. 


I** 
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Rosalie  Supplee — 

"True  as  a  dial  to  the  sun, 
Although  It  be  not  shined  upon. 


wav. 


FAVORITE  EXPRESSIONS. 

Irma  D. — "By  Girm  !" 

I'lay  McC. — "AA'ell,  I  don't  care,  girls." 

Gertrude  \\'. — "Go  hang;  fire."" 

Frances  G. — "Say,  Girls!" 

^linerva  H. — "W'h}'.  what  does  he  mean?"" 

Elma  T. — "Do  you  know  wdiat  he  said  last  nigdit?"' 

Sara  C. — "Y-e-e-es.     Well,  who'd  a  thunk  it!"' 

Belle  },icC. — "What's  the  use  of  talking;  they'll  do  it  any- 

Florence  W. — ''Oh,  I  hate  these  goody-goodies." 

Edna  R. — "O  !  I  don't  know." 

Clarissa  B. — "Did  you,  little  one?" 

Margaret  G. — "O,  he  makes  me  tired." 

Rachel  McQ.— "Good  !  Night !" 

Alice  D. — "Do  you  think  so?     I  don't." 

Edith  M.— "I'll  dead  you  yet."" 

Mabel  C. — "Oh  !  this  Harmony  makes  me  tired."' 

Rosalie  S. — "O,  you  girl !" 
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MUSIC  NOTES. 


On  Thursday  afternoons  at  foiir-thirtv  from  April  thir- 
tieth to  May  eleventh,  recitals  bv  the  music  students  will  be 
given  in  the  drawing  rooms.     All  are  invited.  : 

On  April  twenty-eighth,  the  Universitv  of  Pittsl)urgh  and 
AA'ashington  and  Jefferson  will  gi\'e  a  cond)ined  concert  at  Car- 
negie ]\Iusic  Hall. 

On  Alay  fifth  the  annual  Glee  and  Alandolin  Clnl)  Concert 
will  be  gi\en.     It  promises  to  be  c[uite  a  success. 

Recentlv  the  Cilee  and  [Mandolin  Clubs  gave  a  joint  con- 
cert at  the  Young  Women's  Christian  Association.  Jesse  Pal- 
mer, '14  and  \'ivian  Stith  sang,  while  several  readings  were 
given  l)y  Lncile  Atkinson,  '13. 


TEN  YEARS  FROM  NOW. 


"Twas  on  a  morning  late  in  June 

In  "nineteen  twenty-(Mie." 
My  "math"  class  w^as  all  out  of  tune,    . 

AA'ith  not  one  lesson  done. 

Disgustedly  I  smiled,  and  tried 

In  vain  to  keep  my  temper 
Just  then  the  door  was  opened  wdde, 

A  ^'oice  said,  "May  we  enter?" 

"Why  what — well,  where" — as  stunned  I  gasped 
The  three  girls  looked  their  pleasure 

To  ansW'er  all  the  things  I  asked 
Re(|tiired  more  time  and  leisure. 

So,  when  the  tiresome  class  was  o'er, 

I  found  out  simply  this 
Those  blessed  waves  have  cast  ashore 

"Marg,"  "Nervar"  and  "Clariss." 
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For  though  we  long  had  thought  them  dead 

Deep  in  a  watery  grave 
Upon  a  cannibal  isle  they'd  led 

A  life  of  danger  grave. 

The  natives  all,  they  civilized 

Minerva  wrote  them  books. 
"Marg"  and  "Clariss"  they  idolized 

Because  of  their  good  looks. 

Ten  years  they  dwelt  so.  unharassed 

l)y  English  word  or  smile 
And  on  a  wandering  ship  at  last 

They  left  the  lonely  isle. 

"Now  how  about  our  classmates  all ; 

Is  Elnia  singing  still?" 
"Yes,  many  a  famous  concert  hall 

She  governs  at  her  will." 

/_::J  ncv/  yzv.  a:!;  r/e  what  of  Mabel? 

She  plays  the  organ  still 
To  find  her  ideal  she's  not  Ijeen  able 

And  likely  never  will. 

But  Rosalie,  as  ever,  proud 

As  none  of  us  forget 
Is  now  with  protestation  loud 

A  self-made  suffragette. 

And  May  bewitched  some  poor  young  man 

In  far  off  Mexico, 
So  now  she's  trying  all  she  can 

To  learn  to  cook  and  sew. 

Trim  Sara's  matrimonial  bliss 

Was  destined  not  to  last 
From  Reno,  she's  returned  a  "miss" 

To  think  upon  her  past. 
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A  nickleodcon,  vou  know, 

AWis  always  Rachel's  doom: 
She's  managing-  a  vaiuleA-ille  show 

Whose  box  receipts  bring  gloom. 

Small  (icrtrndc,  fickle,  now  as  then 

Has  married  one,  of  man^-. 
Ijut  now  she'd  fain  be  free  again 

And  husbands  ha\e,  not  any. 

As  i'rances  with  her  C(~)ftee  pot 

Presided  o'er  our  feeds. 
Now  with  a  large  one,  ex'cr  hot. 

Dispels  Alumnae's  needs. 

Thougli   Rdna,  with  her  household  arts 

Has  captixated   n:en, 
She  much  lu'eferred  to  break  their  hearts 

Than   marr}'  one  of  them. 

And  as  for  Alice,  saucv  maid, 

AVho  was  so  hard  to  suit; 
She  married  a  ]ireacher,  stern  and  staid, 

A  Avidower,  in  boot. 

But  Belle — Oh,  dear!  girls,  don't  you  know 

The  tragedy  of  fate? 
Her  ''athlete"  lover  vanished  quite. 

So  now  she  lacks  a  mate. 

AVee  Edith  Aledleys,  as  at  college 

Drives  pupils  to  despair 
Tjiey'd  ne'er  suspect  that  so  much  knowledge 

Lies  under  her  red  hair. 

And  Irma,  ^-ou'll  remember,  then 

Of  men  was  mightv  w^ary. 
AVell.  she's  been  wooed  bv  nine  or  ten, 

And  Aved  a  missionarv. 


THE     SOROSIS  31 

Well,  now,  I  guess  we've  placed  them  all, 

Don't  say  you  must  be  going! 
But  promise  me  again  3'ou'll  call 

And  tell  me  all  you're  knowing. 

My  next  class  is  Geometry 

You  wouldn't  care  to  stay? 
^^'ell  then,  dear  girls,  wee  is  me, 

I  wish  vou  all  "good  dav." 


PERSONALS. 


Miss  Brownson  is  steadily  improving  in  health  at  Clifton 
Springs. 

Marguerite  Titzell,  '13,  will  return  to  school  about  ^May  i. 

j\Iiss  Margaret  Stuart  is  the  present  College  Secretary. 

A  classical  lecture  on  "Greek  Plays,"  given  by  Dr.  Harris 
at  Carnegie  Lecture  Room,  was  attended  by  some  of  the  col- 
lege girls. 

^Margaret  Green,  "ii  has  been  ill  at  the  Albany  City  Hos- 
pital for  two  weeks.  She  has  now  returned  to  her  home  in 
Hoosick  Falls  and  we  hope  to  have  her  among  us  again  in  a 
few  days. 

]\Iiss  Sidnev  Colestock,  former  secretary  of  the  college, 
visited  her  friends  at  the  college  during  the  week  of  April  10. 
A  little  social  function  was  given  for  her  by  },liss  Coolidge  on 
April  15. 

Good  Friday  was  observed  as  a  holiday  at  the  college. 

A  lecture  at  the  Third  Presbyterian  Church  by  Dr.  Wil- 
fred T.  Grenfel,  was  attended  by  many  of  the  college  girls. 
Those    who    took    advantage    of    this    wonderful    opportunity 
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will  be  glad  of  it   all   their  lives.     He   spoke   with   absorbing 
power  on  his  work  in  Lal)raclor. 

kVeshn.ian  (to  instructor)  — "O,  do  yoti  think  so,  I  don't." 

^Margaret  Greene,  'ii.  spent  a  recent  week-end  with  Janet 
Brownlee.  in  Washington. 

There  has  been  an  e])idemic  of  "Daffodils"  in  the  school, 
so  a  few  examples  may  not  be  amiss.  "When  the  freshmen 
play  basketball,  will  Florence  Root?"  "H  this  is  A\^oodland 
Road,  where  is  Cham])erlain  ?"  "If  me  sa}-s  me  loikes  Social 
Service,  does  Ale-loy?"  "If  AJadame  fell  in,  would  Jean  Fish- 
er out?"  "When  the  sophomores  play  baseball  had  Alice  But- 
ter-field?" "If  ]\Iiss  Coolidge's  dress  buttons,  why  did  Arline 
Hooker?"  "If  an}'(ine  tells  a  joke  is  Miss  Skilt-(^n?"  "AA'hen 
the  freshmen  write  bad  themes,  what  does  Aliss  Lind-say?" 
And  so  on  ad  infinitum. 

Rachel  Alcljuiston,  'ii  and  Ruth  Peck  (spec.)  attended 
W.  &  J"s.  "Junior  Prom." 

Alargaret  Greene,  Alinerva  Hamilton  and  Clarissa  Blakes- 
lee,  all  meml^ers  of  the  Senior  class  will  go  to  Europe  under 
Miss  Brownlee's  chaperonage,  at  the  end  of  the  school  year  to 
spend  the  summer. 

]\Iiss  Coolidge  has  Ijeen  elected  a  member  of  the  Board  of 
Directors  of  th.e  Gnivcrsitv  Extension  Society.  This  Boards 
selects  the  lectures  to  l)e  gi-\-en  under  the  auspices  of  the  or- 
ganization and  determines  the  policv  of  the  society. 

The  mascot  of  P.  C.  AW  at  the  AA'estminster  game  re- 
cei\-ed  a  ])leasant  im]n-ession  of  the  doings  of  the  team  on  that 
occasiou  wJiich  he  imiiarted  to  his  friends  as  follows:  ''They 
dance  and  sing." 

An  event  of  St.  Patrick's  Day  was  the  "Dutch- Irish  Base- 
l)all  game."  whicli  was  skilfully  jda^ed  and  resulted  in  a  signal 
victory  for  the  Dutch,  -25-17. 

Heard  in  Latin — "The  vessel  was  weakened  by  the  loss  of 
a  tear  (tier)." 
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The  moon  has  fallen  in  the  fountain. 
The  day  lies  Ijroken  on  the  mountain. 
There  is  no  light  now  ;  awful  dark  here 
Your  eyes  are  bright  so  look  at  me,  dear. 

An  unsentimental  Senior. 

Miss  Coolidge  recently  entertained  Dilworth  Hall 
'T-'ourth"  at  tea  in  her  parlor.  The  same  courtesy  was  shown 
to  the  Westminster  and  P.  C.  W.  basketball  teams  on  the  day 
■of  the  game  here. 

The  recent  visitors  in  Woodland  Hall  have  been  Airs. 
Smith,  Mrs.  Crandall,  Aliss  Irene  Lytle,  ]\Iiss  Xevin,  }kliss 
McClelland,  Miss  Lindley  and  Miss  Aloore. 

A  musical  partv  was  given  for  Evelyn  Crandall  before  she 
left  W^oodland  Hall  and  the  college  to  begin  musical  work  in 
Warren.  She  did  not  return  after  the  Easter  recess.  Pauline 
Purt,  '14,  and  Emma  Geiselhart,  '14,  also  leave  the  house  to 
heconie  dav  students  again. 

During  the  April  vacation  and  the  week  thereafter,  Aliss 
Kerst  attended  a  convention  of  public  speakers  in  New  York 
and  gained  much  pleasure  and  many  new  ideas  from  her  trip. 

Miss  B. — "Is  there  any  more  in  the  lesson?" 
Cautious  One — "O  yes,  but  I  don't  know  it." 

Miss  Helen  A\Tight,  a  social  worker  who  has  lived  in  the 
College  Family  for  some  time,  was  given  a  little  entertainment 
by  her  friends  on  the  eve  of  her  detparture  from  us. 

Hazel  Hickson,  House  President  in  Woodland  Hall,  gave 
a  tea  for  the  students  on  March  30,  v/hich  was  a  very  pleasant 
social  affair. 

Miss  Coolidge  spoke  to  the  high  school  girls  at  the  Knox- 
ville  Y.  W.  C.  A.  on  April  22,  and  at  Law^renceville  on  April 
25.  She  makes  her  annual  trip  to  Lawrenceville  with  a  few 
singers  on  April  30. 

Miss  Jeanette  Roenigk  visited  the  college  recently. 
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SXIOFtX     VA.]yiF>    SiTIOSS 


STOEBENER'S 


6227  PENN 


EAST  END,  CITY 


6222  FRANKSTOWN      § 

EXCHANGES. 


"The  Goucher  Kalends"  is  always  one  of  our  best  ex- 
changes. The  April  number  contains  several  interesting  sto- 
ries among  them  a  very  original  sketch  called  "The  Edge  of 
the  City."  "Animal  Experimentation"  presents  several  new 
views  on  "vivisection." 

"The  Allegheny  Literary  Monthly"  maintains  its  usual 
high  standard.  "The  Story  of  Ham,"  is  clever.  "The  Four 
Links"  is  a  pretty  description  of  that  well-known  poem,  "I 
know  a  place  where  the  sun  is  like  gold." 

"Thomas,"  said  the  professor  to  a  student  of  the  Fresh- 
man class  in  chemistry,  "mention  an  oxide."  "Leather,"  re- 
plied Thomas.  "What  is  leather  an  oxide  of?"  asked  the  pro- 
fessor.    "An  oxide  of  beef,"  answered  the  bright  youngster. 


Pianos  Tuned  $2.50  I 


By  experienced  factory  workmen. 
Which  gives  superior  tone  quality 
to  your  piano. 

T.  E.  McCausiand 

Liberty  Ave.  and  7th  St. 

Bell  Phone  736  Grant. 

PATRONIZE     OUR 


I  Oliver  McClintock  Co.  | 


Carpets 
Draperies 
Oriental  and 
Domestic  Rugs 
Window  Shades 
Linoleums 

537  Liberty  Avenue 


* 


ADVERTISERS 
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Ivargest  Jewelry  Establishment  in  Pittsburgh 

Value    is  the   Keynote    of  Our    Business 

We  attract  trade  by  the  quality  and  superiority  of  our  goods.  Our  ex- 
perience is  that  ordinarily  people  want  to  pay  proper  prices  for  Jewelry 
and  Silverware,  and  they  look  to  some  establishment  to  give  them  the 
greatest  value  possible  for  their  money — 

That  is  our  aim  and  our  purpose. 

You  are  urged  to  test  this  statement  by  comparison  of  quality  and 
prices — 

THE  HARDY    &    HAYES    COMPANY 

Jewelers    and   Silversmiths 
213~FIFTH  AVEMUE-215 


■M'*******'!'*******^*^'******^'* 


Pierpont,  Siviter  &  Co. 

ENGRAVING,  PRINTING 
LITHOGRAPHING,    EMBOSSING 

ENGRAVED    CALLING    CARDS 
WEDDING    INVITATIONS 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

Monograms  and  Crest  Stationery  prompt- 
ly furnished  in  the  latest  styles  in  addi- 
tion to  all  classes  of  Art  Printing  for  so- 
cial and  commercial  purposes. 

Phone  35S  Highland      117-119  Shady  Ave, 


^    DUQilESNE  COFFEE    : 

The  Coffee  of  Quality        ^ 

Rich,  Fragrant  ^ 

and  Invigorating  i 

It  will  please   the   most    exacting  of    , 

Coffee  drinkers  J 


4'^4"i"i'^'I"I"I"I'^"i'^^'I"I"I**I"I*'I°^'i*^*'I*'I"I*4'4' 


SORQSII 


Geo.  E.  hmm  k  k, 
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TREASURE   GROVE. 


I  stand  at  the  base  of  the  cliff 

And  gaze  out  towards  the  sea, 
For  the  very  depth  of  my  desire 

Has  brought  my  ship  to  me. 
How  splendidly  she  rides  the  waves, 

Her  colors  true  she  flies ; 
My  treasure-trove  her  cargo  is, 

I  watch  with  joyful  eyes. 

"Oh,  Love,"  I  cried,  "my  ship  is  in. 

Come  board  her,  you  and  I, 
For  many  a  dreary  day  we've  watched 

But  all  the  ships  passed  by. 
Was  I  not  wise  to  stay  and  watch. 

Secure  from  strife  and  din. 
Exempt  from  duty,  care  and  pain. 

Until  my  ship  came  in?" 

Love  answers  not,  nor  will  he. 

For  yesterday  he  died. 
"Well,  what  if  Love  and  Youth  are  gone 

My  ship  is  in,"  I  cry. 
I  haste  to  board  my  lovely  ship 

My  treasure-trove  to  see. 
When  the  ghosts  of  the  things  that  should  have  been, 

Reproachfully,  look  at  me. 

"Your  ship  is  in,"  my  dead  Love  sighs; 
"Your  ship  is  in,"  my  lost  Youth  cries; 
My  ship  is  in,  and  my  longed  for  prize 
Is  a  cargo  of  Memories. 

MILDRED  WESTON. 


THE    SOROSIS 
COLLEGE  ENTRANCE  REQUIREMENTS. 


In  this  age  of  advancement  the  question  of  college  en- 
trance requirements  has  finally  been  brought  to  our  notice  as 
a  vital  one.  "Tradition"  has  been  the  ever  ruling  tyrant  of 
the  college  and  its  demands.  Why  this  is  or  to  some  extent 
we  may  say  has  been,  is  a  very  evident  fact  when  we  consider 
where  and  why  the  college  was  founded. 

New  England,  in  its  early  colonial  days,  found  a  great 
dearth  of  cultural  men  having  used  most  of  their  resources 
along  other  lines.  Now  when  the  colonists  began  to  organize 
as  a  social  community  they  found  the  need  of  professional 
men  especially  for  the  ministry,  so  in  order  to  supply  this 
lack — the  college  was  founded.  Now  the  question  was  where 
were  they  going  to  get  men  prepared  to  go  into  the  college 
and  do  the  required  work?  As  a  natural  course  of  events 
the  secondary  school  was  founded  with  the  chief  and,  in 
fact,  the  only  aim  of  furnishing  men  to  the  colleges.  The 
secondary  school  at  that  time  might  have  been  called  the 
"college  feeder." 

From  this  time  on  the  college  proceeded  to  plan  the 
work  of  the  secondary  or  high  school ;  to  watch  over  and 
finally  tyrranize  over  it.  We  can  all  readily  see  that  in 
these  earlier  beginnings  it  was  necessary  for  the  college  to 
assume  this  attitude,  but  we  can  also  see  that  today  the  chief 
note  is  the  "education  of  the  masses"  and  not  entirely  the 
cultural  classes.  Today  the  aim  of  education  is  to  place  the 
pupil  in  an  atmosphere,  favorable  not  only  for  receiving 
needed  help  but  also  for  proper  stimuli  for  self  help ;  today 
the  prime  purpose  of  the  high  school  is  to  prepare  for  service 
in  the  community  and  the  prime  purpose  of  the  university 
also  to  prepare  for  service  in  similar  thought  in  higher  lines. 

Since  service  to  the  community  is  the  keynote  of  the 
modern  high  schools,  we  can  easily  see  how  the  college  has  in 
the  past  been  a  menace  to  the  aim  rather  than  a  help.  Not 
so  many  years  ago  many  of  the  colleges  required  Greek  for 
entrance  and  besides  offered  six  counts  for  this  while  for  a 
modern  language  was  only  allowed  four  counts.     It  mattered 
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little  to  the  college  whether  the  boy  or  girl  received  any 
benefits  from  studying  Greek  or  not;  whether  this  require- 
ment helped  to  carry  out  the  general  plan  of  education  or 
not.  No — such  things  were  not  even  taken  into  considera- 
tion. The  result  was  that  boys  and  girls  who  had  no  tastes 
along  these  lines  were  possibly  forced  out  of  school  or  at 
least  were  not  allowed  to  carry  on  their  education  farther 
than  the  high  school.  In  many  instances  they  were  losing 
numberless  good  students  from  their  ranks  and  also  lowering 
the  standard  of  the  citizens  in  communities.  So  the  high 
school  was  forced  to  defeat  its  own  end. 

We  may  ask  the  question :  "Why  couldn't  the  high  school 
furnish  other  courses  for  those  students  who  were  not  so 
inclined?"  Statistics  show  us  that  a  larger  majority  of  the 
high  schools  are  what  we  term  the  small  high  school.  In 
these  schools  there  are  possibly  two  or  three  teachers  to 
carry  on  the  entire  work  of  the  school.  Here  the  college 
required  languages  fifty  per  cent.;  English,  twenty  per  cent.; 
mathematics,  nineteen  per  cent.;  history  and  civil  govern- 
ment, four  per  cent;  science,  six  per  cent;  miscellaneous, 
one  per  cent.  These  courses  demand  about  sixteen  hundred 
recitation  periods  per  year  which  burdens  two  or  three 
teachers  with  an  impossible  task.  Not  only  has  it  been 
necessary  to  teach  these  studies  but  it  has  also  been  neces- 
sary to  teach  them  according  to  a  plan  mapped  out  by  the 
colleges.  Our  teachers  in  most  of  these  schools  are  young 
college  graduates  who  are  able  to  teach  the  technicalities 
of  a  subject  but  they  are  also  human  beings  with  deep  felt 
interests  along  certain  lines.  Would  it  not  be  much  better 
to  allow  these  teachers  some  scope  for  an  outlet  of  origin- 
ality? Take  for  instance  in  the  English  courses,  the  college 
requires  certain  books  to  be  read  and  studied  which  may  or 
may  not  interest  the  pupil.  They  answer  by  saying  the  scope 
is  large  but  statistics,  gathered  by  a  certain  prominent  edu- 
cator, show  that  many  of  the  prescribed  books  are  positively 
distasteful  to  a  large  majority;  others  are  read  without  much 
feeling  one  way  or  another,  while  some  would  bear  a  second 
reading.      To  force  a  boy  or  girl  to  read  something  which 


8  THESOROSIS 

is  distasteful  is  not  only  doing  a  great  injustice  to  the  person 
but  is  also  going  to  destroy  a  literary  appreciation  rather 
than  create  one.  Here  we  readily  see  how  the  English 
course  is  defeating  its  own  end.  These  statistics  may  help 
to  overcome  this  evil  in  some  degree  in  that  it  gives  a 
general  idea  as  to  the  kind  of  literature  the  average  boy  or 
girl  likes.  Ten  years  ago  the  powers  would  have  gazed 
in  astonishment  at  a  suggestion  of  this  sort — to  change  the 
standard  on  entrance  requirements — that  would  have  seemed 
almost  as  impossible  as  changing  the  course  of  the  sun,  but 
we  shall  presently  see  what  time  has  accomplished. 

All  these  aforesaid  evils  are  present  in  the  entrance  re- 
quirements, but,  to  a  much  greater  extent,  does  the  college 
which  requires  entrance  examinations  narrow  the  limits  for 
originality  and  research  work.  The  boy  or  girl  who  is  pre- 
paring for  entrance  to  one  af  these  colleges  has  no  higher 
ambition  than  to  be  able  to  pass  the  examinations.  In  this 
way  many  pupils  enter  these  colleges  who  are  not  fit  for 
college  training,  while  a  large  amount  of  good  material  is 
kept  out.  Of  course  these  methods  are  not  absolutely  in- 
flexible, but  are  forced  to  be  almost  so,  on  account  of  the  very 
slight  opportunity  that  is  given  for  the  individual's  case  to 
be  looked  into. 

In  1892  a  "Committee  of  Ten"  of  the  most  efficient  edu- 
cators in  the  country  met.  In  a  discussion  of  the  relation 
of  the  secondary  school  to  the  college  they  resolved  that 
the  high  school  training  was  rightly  regarded  as  the  stepping 
stone  to  higher  education.  The  next  step  was  the  estab- 
lishment of  the  "College  Entrance  Board,"  which  of  course 
organized  things  a  little  better  than  they  had  been  heretofore. 
Ificidentally,  I  might  remark,  that  lack  of  organization  has 
been  one  great  fault  of  our  school  system.  The  board  has 
provided  for  a  uniform  course  of  studies  throughout  the 
country,  so  that  the  boy  from  the  west  may  enter  eastern 
colleges  without  any  trouble.  This  board  might  be  an  ideal 
working  out  if  they  were  broader  in  their  methods  but  doesn't 
it  seem  absurd  for  one  board  to  select  readings  for  all  the 
schools  of  the  country?  This  board  has  also  aimed  to  make 
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the  proper  co-ordination  and  final  adjustment  between  the 
high  school  and  the  college  by  placing  in  its  ranks  four  high 
school  representatives.  As  there  are  sixteen  members  on 
the  board,  four  would  hardly  be  able  to  dominate  although 
they  might  influence  to  some  extent.  But  one  important 
thing  that  the  Board  has  done  is  the  creation  of  a  related  in- 
terest so  that  we  find  all  parts  of  the  country  offering  remedies 
to  the  country  at  large  and  con.  In  1909  a  conference  in 
the  south  was  held  where  it  was  suggested  that  the  super- 
vision of  education  should  work  in  effective  co-operation 
with  institutions  of  higher  learning.  All  colleges  and  uni- 
versities are  public  institutions  and  owe  it  to  themselves  and 
to  the  cause  of  education,  to  take  an  intelligent  and  sympa- 
thetic interest  in  the  upbuilding  of  the  secondary  and  primary 
schools,  not  simply  as  feeders  to  themselves  but  as  factors 
in  economics  and  social  advancement  of  the  state.  C  P. 
Pary,  the  state  superintendent  of  Wisconsin,  contends  that 
the  high  school  should  be  free  from  all  domination  except 
what  the  state  sees  fit  to  exert  through  legislation  and  through 
its  department  of  education. 

The  suggestions  for  reforms  have  been  many  and  varied 
but  the  one,  to  my  mind,  which  seems  to  be  gaining  ground 
with  the  broad  minded  people  is  that  suggested  by  the  Dean 
of  Armour  Institute  of  Technology.  This  is  the  establish- 
ment of  the  Cosmopolitan  High  School. 

Colleges  must  look  to  the  secondary  school  for  their  stu- 
dents but  should  not  dictate  to  them  in  preparation.  The  trouble 
has  not  been  in  the  lack  of  knowledge  but  the  lack  of  ability 
to  apply  what  they  know;  not  so  much  in  wdiat  the}'  have 
studied  but  how  it  was  studied.  The  Cosmopolitan  Pligh 
School  is  not  merely  an  idea  but  the  practical  working  out 
of  this  on  a  small  scale  is  now  being  tried  in  New  England 
where  boys  are  given  an  opportunity  of  working  in  the  shops 
part  of  the  week  and  the  rest  of  the  week  gaining  knowledge 
which   is  later  adjusted  for  their  own  benefit. 

'  How  is  the  adjustment  between  the  college  and  the 
secondary  school  of  this  kind  going  to  come  about?  We  find 
a  possible  solution  offered  at  a  recent  conference  held  by  the 
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Carnegie   Foundation    for  Advancement   of   Teaching.      Mr. 

Wilson  Farrand,  head  of  Newark  Academy,  and  Dean  Fred- 
erick C.  Ferry,  of  Williams  College  and  superintendent  of 
the  Standard  of  Colleges  and  Secondary  Schools,  and  the 
officers  of  the  Carnegie  Foundation  proposed  the  unit  system. 
In  this  the  unite  represents  a  year's  study  in  any  subject  in 
any  secondary  school,  constituting  approximately  a  fourth 
of  one  yea's  work.  This  takes  the  four  year  high  school 
course  as  a  basis  and  assumes  that  the  length  of  the  school 
year  is  from  thirty-six  to  forty  weeks ;  periods  from  forty  to 
sixty  minutes  and  the  study  pursued  four  or  five  periods  a 
week.  A  year's  work  in  any  subject  cannot  be  accomplished 
in  less  than  126  minute  hours  or  their  equivalent.  Only 
four  such  units  a  year  are  recognized  by  the  Foundation  so 
that  the  evil  of  hasty  preparation  is  averted. 

Heretofore  it  has  been  considered  an  absolute  necessity 
that  the  child  be  prepared  for  what  was  to  come  rather  than 
allowing  the  child  to  live  in  the  present  and  carry  out  his 
own  idea,  but  today  the  tendency  is  to  allow  the  child  more 
freedom  and  not  to  burden  him  with  preparation  of  what  is 
to  come.  If  we  are  going  to  advocate  the  advantage  of  such 
a  scheme  nothing  will  be  so  necessary  as  to  allow  freedom 
in  school  work.  This  will  then  necessitate  a  deep  consider- 
ation of  the  question  of  College  Entrance  Requirements ; 
relationship  rather  than  specialization.  When  the  college 
is  willing  to  admit  a  pupil  who  has  the  proper  mental  de- 
velopment and  not  necessarily  a  "specialized"  development, 
then  the  question  of  College  Entrance  Requirements  will 
no  longer  be  a  question. 

GERTRUDE  WAYNE,  '11. 


'THE  LETTERS  OF  HORACE  VALPOLE. 


Some  of  the  dearest  friends  that  are  gained  in  a  life- 
time are  the  "book-people''  who  come  into  our  lives  not  as 
transient  visitors  but  as  beloved  friends  who  grow  dearer 
with  each  succeeding  year.  These  book  friends  of  ours 
may  have  been  at  one  time  real,  living  people  or  they  may 
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be  only  creations  of  an  author's  fancy ;  however,  as  we  meet 
them  now  in  the  Land  of  Books  they  are  always  alive,  al- 
ways real,  always  present  with  us.  To  this  number,  new 
friends  are  being  added,  not  to  push  the  old  and  tried  aside 
but  to  join  with  them  and  make  the  old  even  more  dear. 

A  man's  letters  must  be  more  or  less  a  revelation  of  the 
man  himself,  of  his  life  and  his  times ;  they  reflect  as  would 
a  magic  mirror,  not  the  body  of  the  man,  but  the  inner 
^unknown  personality  not  shown  to  the  world.  When  I 
began  the  letters  of  Horace  Walpole  it  was  entirely  without 
prejudice  for  I  knew  little  of  his  public  life.  When  I  had 
finished  I  felt  that  almost  unconsciously  I  had  accepted  him 
among  the  number  of  my  friends  in  the  book  country. 

The  character  of  the  man  is  not  so  very  attractive,  but 
still — you  number  Becky  Sharp  among  your  friends  as  well 
as  poor,  thundering  Rawdon  Crawley.  Walpole  seems  a 
man  who  faced  only  the  little  things  of  life.  He  assumes 
toward  the  world  a  gentle,  joking  attitude,  somewhat  cynical 
to  be  sure,  but  it  is  cynicism  of  such  a  kindly  nature  that 
we  smile  with  him  rather  than  at  his  victim.  I  have  heard 
said  that  he  assumed  the  amused  attitude,  that  it  was  not  a 
part  of  him  but  rather  a  mask  to  conceal  and  distort.  After 
reading  the  letters,  however,  I  am  rather  inclined  to  think 
that  it  is  the  real  fact,  not  a  mask,  for  one  must  sometimes 
lay  aside  a  mask,  and  this  Walpole  never  does. 

He  had  one  attractive  characteristic  shown  particularly 
in  his  friendships,  namely,  his  devoted  loyalty  to  his  friends. 
He  had  ever  some  kind  word  for  those  he  loved.  He  was 
a  clever  writer,  speaking  wittily  of  the  events  of  his  day 
and  characterizing  cleverly  the  great  people  of  his  time.  He 
seems  to  have  been  lovable  and  attractive  in  himself  but  of 
such  a  qmiet  and  retiring  nature  that  few  knew  him  as  he 
really  was.  The  world  looked  upon  him  as  a  critic,  sneering 
at  the  deeds  of  others,  5;-et  not  stretching  out  a  hand  to  cor- 
rect or  guide.  Publicly  he  sneered,  privately  he  watched 
always  for  the  opportunity  of  helping  someone. 

A  good  idea  of  his  private  life  is  given  in  his  "Letters." 
He  was  of  rather  a  lazv  and  indolent  nature,  keenlv  interested 
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in  the  affairs  of  the  time,  yet  as  an  observer  rather  than  a 
participant.  He  spent  most  of  his  time  at  Strawberry  Hill, 
his'  country  home,  famed  even  to  our  day  for  its  collection 
of  arts  and  tapestries.  As  a  youth  he  travelled  on  the  conti- 
nent and  we  have  quaint  word-pictures  of  his  adventures 
there.  Later  he  visited  places  of  historical  interest  in 
England  and  he  seemed  to  have  the  utmost  appreciation  of 
these.  All  his  life  he  was  a  connoiseur,  collecting  odd  pic- 
tures, handsome  marbles  and  adding  continually  to  his  col- 
lections. 

He  gave  a  vivid  picture  of  his  times,  especially  the  social 
life  of  London.  He  tells  of  garden  parties,  theatres  and  balls. 
Many  of  the  customs  of  the  time  are  mentioned.  Once  he 
says,  "The  fashion  now  is  to  send  cards  of  invitation  to  the 
women,  and  to  declare  that  all  men  are  welcome  without 
being  asked.  This  is  a  piece  of  ease  which  shocks  the  prudes 
of  the  last."  Scandals,  too,  are  given  ample  space  and  dis- 
cussed  without  reserve. 

In  his  letters  figures  Lady  Mary  Wortley  Montague,  who, 
according  to  him,  is  one  of  the  most  despicable  characters 
of  history.  There  we  find  Lady  Marlborough,  widow  of 
the  famous  duke,  called  "old  Sarah"  by  Walpole,  and  by 
his  record,  a  wretched  old  woman  hated  and  scorned  by  every 
one.  He  sometimes  pictures  the  most  delightful  comedies. 
There  is  one  old  lady  who  has  two  beautiful  and  unmarried 
daughters  whom  she  tries  desperately  to  marry  to  men  of 
title.  The  despair  and  rebellion  of  the  daughters  and  the 
neat  "side-stepping"  of  the  prospective  husbands  are  cleverly 
sketched.  He  tells  of  the  beautiful  Gunning  sisters,  so 
famed  down  to  our  time,  of  their  various  adventures  and  mar- 
riages. So  intimately  acquainted  did  I  become  with  one  lady 
whom  he  constantly  mentioned,  that  it  was  with  a  genuine 
shock  that  I  read  of  her  sudden  death. 

Many  persons  well  known  to  us  are  mentioned.  Of 
Garrick,  he  says :  "All  the  rum  is  now  after  Garrick,  a  wine 
merchant,  who  is  turned  player  at  Goodman  Fields.  He  plays 
all  parts  and  is  a  good  mimic.  His  acting  I  have  seen  and 
may   tell   you   who   will   not   tell   it   again,   I   see   nothing  so 
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wonderful  in  it."  In  another  place  he  remarks,  "Garrick  has 
produced  a  detestable  English  opera.  ...  it  is  Shake- 
speare's 'Midsummer  Night's  Dream'  which  is  forty  times 
more  nonsensical  than  the  worst  of  any  Italian  opera- 
book."  In  all  the  letters  we  get  an  immense  panorama  of 
his  times,  the  people  as  much  alive  and  as  real  as  are  the 
people  of  our  streets  today. 

The  letters  themselves  show  a  free  and  easy  style  which 
makes  them  vastly  entertaining  and  easy  to  read.  In  one 
instance  he  says,  "Do  you  get  my  letters  or  do  I  write  for 
the  benefit  of  the  clerks  at  the  post  office?"  His  language 
sometimes  approaches  our  modern  slang,  speaking  of  an  old 
church,  he  says,  "But  there  is  one  modernity  nit  which 
beats  all  antiquities  for  curiosity."  He  talks  of  an  event 
which  "scared  the  wits  out  of  him."  One  is  not  surprised 
at  these  expressions  in  modern  writers  but  in  one  of  the  eigh- 
teenth century,  the  effect  is  rather  startling. 

His  wit  appears  in  the  most  unexpected  places.  Once 
he  speaks  of  his  mother,  and  although  she  had  been  dead 
only  a  short  time,  his  father  had  married  again  and  lost  his 
second  wife.  "The  monument  has  been  erected  to  my 
mother  at  last ;  it  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  manner  of  inter- 
ring the  kings  of  France:  when  the  reigning  one  dies  the  last 
before  him  is  buried."  He  takes  at  all  times  a  most  humor- 
ous and  delightful  view  of  life.  To  one  of  his  friends  he 
writes,  "I  hate  you  for  your  neglect  of  me  but  I  find  I  love 
you  enough  to  tell  you  so."  Some  of  his  letters  are  de- 
scriptive in  character  and  tell  of  his  journey  on  the  continent. 
In  one  he  tells  of  the  discovery  of  Herculaneum  and  of  his 
visit  to  the  buried  city.  These  letters  show  many  little 
mannerisms ;  for  instance  he  addresses  his  friends,  one  and 
all,  as  "my  dearest  child"  and  exhorts  them  to  "love  him 
steadfastly." 

It  is  through  these  letters  rather  than  any  book  which 
he  wrote  that  he  enters  with  us  into  our  Land  of  Books  which 
we  all  hold  to  be  a  dear  and  delightful  country  where  we 
meet  always  a  friend  but  never  a  foe. 

MARJORIE  BOGGS. 
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DER    ALPENJAEGER. 


Wilt  thou   not  the  lambkins  cherish, 
Lambs  with  fleeces  white  and  soft? 
Playing  here   they   soon   would   perish 
If  thou  did'st  not  feed  them  oft. 
"Ah,  dear  mother,  let  me  seek 
The  deer  on  yonder  mountain  peak." 

Come,  my  son,  the  herds  are  straying; 

Call  them  with  thy  mellow  horn ! 
Sweetly  sounds  the  sheep  bells  playing 

In  the  music  of  the  morn. 
"Mother,  mother,  I  must  know 
Where  the   mountain   creatures   go." 

Wilt   thou   not    stay   with   the   flowers 
Nodding  friendly  in  the  grass? 

On  the  heights  no  shady  bowers 
Will  invite  you  as  you  pass. 

"Let  me  leave  the  garden  blooms — 

I'll  not  miss  their  soft  perfumes." 

So  the  boy  went  hunting,  hunting, 

Kager  with   the  joy  of  chase ; 
Blind  he  was  with  reckless  daring. 
As  he  scaled  the   mountain  face. 
While  before  him.  swift  as  wind 
Fled  the  timid,  frightened  hind. 

High    upon   the   rock   she's   clinging 

With  a  dizzy  depth  below. 
Through  a  rent  cliflF  now  she's  springing 

Swift  and  swifter  must  she  go. 
Still  the  daring  boy  comes  faster 
With  his  symbols  of  disaster. 
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There  she. stands  on  rocky  ledges 

Where  the  precipices  sink, 
Far  beneath   are  jagged  edges, 

Just  ahead,   a  chasm's   brink. 
For  the  path,  alas,  is  gone; 
She  can  speed  no  farther  on. 

In  her  eyes  dumb  fright  is  pleading. 

And  she  turns  to  face  her  foe. 
But  he  sees  the  plea  unheeding 

Cruelly  he  aims  the  bow. 
Quickly   from   a   rock's   smooth    fact 
Steps  the  spirit  of  the  place. 

"I  have  love  for  all  the  creatures, 
And  these   mountain   herds  are   mine," 

This  with  wrath  illumined  features 
Speaks  the  master  with  a  sign. 

While  he  shields  the  trembling  deer 

"Must  you  bring  us  death  and  fear?" 

FLORENCE    R.    KEYS,    '13. 


LITTLE  STUDIES  IN  NATURAL  HISTORY. 


No,   1 — The  Vegetarian. 

The  vegetarian  is  a  species  of  the  gens  humanus.  Its 
liabitat  is  cities — it  is  never  found  in  country  districts.  Its 
means  of  locomotion  is  by  the  hobby,  "Back  to  Nature."  Un- 
bounded admiration  for  more  favored  members  of  the  animal 
kingdom  is  its  chief  characteristic.  Its  object  in  life  is  to 
educate  man  to  attain  the  agility  of  the  squirrel,  the  strength 
of  the  horse  and  the  poise  of  the  cow.  The  food  of  the 
vegetarian  is  selected  with  reference  to  the  acquiring  of  these 
traits.  To  obtain  a  husky  physique,  nuts,  rice,  raw  fruits 
and  vegetables,  breakfast  foods  and  all  other  kinds  of  husks 
are  indulged  in  freely. 
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If  the  vegetarian  is  caught  when  young  it  usually  can 
be  tamed  and  trained  to  accept  with  meekness  the  limitations 
of  the  human  animal.  If  this  is  not  done,  however,  the  only 
policy  which  can  be  recommended  is  to  dodge  it,  if  possible. 
If  successful  in  buttonholing  its  prey,  it  is  exceedingly  dan- 
gerous to  liberty  and  pursuit  of  happiness. 

No.  2— The  Health  Faddist. 

The  health  fadist  belongs  to  the  same  species  and  is 
closely  related  to  the  vegetarian  heretofore  described.  Its 
chief  characteristic  is  that  it  can  never  be  found  Where  it 
has  been  left.  It  has  the  stability  of  the  weather  cock — that 
is,  it  always  revolves  about  a  fixed  point.  The  pursuit  of 
good  health  is  its  chief  end.  Since  its  nature  is  to  revolve 
about  the  object  pursued  it  is  very  evident  that  its  goal  is 
vain.  There  are  numberless  methods  employed  in  this  pur- 
suit among  which  are  baths,  contortions  and  fasting.  This 
latter  method  is  very  interesting.  The  theory  is  that  mi- 
crobes belong  to  the  epicurean  school  of  philosophy  and  pre- 
fer company  of  like  views.  When  they  find  their  diet  be- 
coming restricted  they  will  move  to  fresh  fields.  Anything 
from  toothache  to  old  age  can  be  cured  by  fasting.  If  some 
advocate  of  this  theory  is  a  little  too  zealous  for  his  cause 
and  dies  as  a  result  it  only  clinches  the  argument  that  fast- 
ing is  a  cure  all.  R.  S.,  '11. 


DESCRIPTION    OF    A    PLACE. 


There  is  a  certain  point  in  the  Allegheny  mountains  from 
which  it  is  said  that  you  can  see  seven  counties  lying  spread 
out  before  you.  Near  this  point  was  once  built  a  summer 
resort  which  became  very  popular  for  a  time  but  gradually 
became  less  and  less  frequented  by  summer  tourists.  At  the 
time  that  I  visited  it,  having  driven  over  from  a  neighboring 
resort,  it  had  lain  deserted  for  five  years.  It  was  like  a 
neglected  village,  with  its  groups  of  cottages  all  untenanted, 
some  falling  to  pieces,  one  or  two  charred  and  blackened  by 
fire.    Decaying   swings   and   benches   stood   about   the     over- 
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grown  grounds,  the  great  hotel  which  had  once  been  the 
center  of  life  there  had  burned  to  the  ground  and  now  a  huge 
blackened,  crumbly  space  marked  where  it  had  stood.  A 
long  boardwalk  and  drive  had  led  out  to  the  point  of  the 
mountain ;  now  the  road  was  so  covered  with  stones  and 
debris  that  it  would  be  impossible  to  use  it,  and  the  board- 
walk had  fallen  to  pieces  and  lay  scattered  in  fragments. 

This  boardwalk  had  been  about  half  a  mile  long  and  led 
to  an  immense  pavilion  built  on  the  knoll  of  the  hill  for  the 
benefit  of  those  who  wished  to  enjoy  the  marvelous  view. 
This  pavilion  had  burned  and  what  was  left  of  it  stood  on 
the  edge  of  the  hill  rearing  its  black,  ghastly  beams  against 
the  sky.  It  looked  like  a  huge  iron  barred  cage  standing  on 
spindling  piles.  After  climbing  with  difficulty  the  charred 
steps  of  the  summer  house  we  looked  far  off  across  the  valley 
which  seemed  to  unroll  before  us.  There  were  no  houses 
visible  to  the  naked  eye  but  we  were  told  that  with  field 
glasses,  two  or  three  towns  could  be  seen  clinging  to  the 
mountain  sides.  As  I  stood  gazing  at  this  vast  panorama, 
a  checkerboard  of  field  and  forest,  I  half  expected  to  see 
"Alice"  accompanied  by  the  "Red  Queen"  start  out  on  her 
journey  over  the  squares.  As  the  sun  was  rapidly  sinking 
we  started  reluctantly  back  over  the  dangerous  road  and 
when  we  reached  the  place  where  we  had  left  our  horse, 
we  paused  and  looked  back  in  the  fading  light,  took  a  last 
look  at  the  ghostly  arms  of  the  ruined  pavilion,  and  the 
dreary  and  decaying  house,  then  with  a  gasp  of  relief  turned 
to  the  smooth  road  before  us.  at  the  end  of  which  lay  life 
and  realities.  MARJORIE  BOGGS.    . 


SYMPATHY. 


Midnight   at   my  window   knocked, 
I  flung  the  casement  wide, 

The  cool   night  wind  enveloped  me 
My  sorrowing  soul  to  hide. 
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'Xook  at  the  moon,"  dark  Midnight  said, 
"How  soft  and  low  she  swings, 

The  heavens,  too,  are  bending  down 
List,  hear  the  flut'ring  wings." 

"I  hate  the  moon,"  my  sick  soul  cried — 
"My  heart  is  dead  from  grief. 

I  hate  this  life  with  sorrow  fraught 
From   which   there's   no  relief. 

All   day   the   other   souls  have   marched 
Unthinking,  towards  the  sun ; 

Without  a  thought  or  e'en  a  tear 
To  soothe  a  sorrowing  one." 

The  sweet  night  wind  caressed  my  cheek 

While  murmuring  a  prayer; 
A  trailingg  jasmine  on  the  wall 

Twined   tendrils   in   my  hair. 

Soft   glistening,   the   stars   came   out 
To   help   the    chaste    moon    keep, 

Her  vigil  over  Mother  Earth 
Wrapt   in   mist-shrouded   sleep. 

"Oh,  child,"  cried  Midnight,  sable  cloaked — 

"Thy   soul   seeks   sympathy. 
The  soft  night  wind,  the  sweet  jasmine 

And  fair  moon  weep  with  thee. 

The  moon  is  the  all-seeing  eye. 
The  stars,  the  tears  she  weeps. 

For  souls  Who  sicken  unto  death 
While  all  the  vast  world  sleeps." 

The  night  wind  and  the  jasmine 

Their  soothings  did  repeat, 
Until  when  morning  pearled  the  sky 

I  found  my  sorrow  sweet. 

MILDRED  WESTON. 
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A  recent  writer  on  education  has  said  that  the  Alumnae 
form  perhaps  the  most  important  of  the  six  factors  of  our 
American  college.  Discrimination  among  the  members  of 
an  organization  is  always  difficult,  since  he  welfare  of  he 
whole  often  depends  as  much  upon  the  unprominent  as  upon 
the  prominent  parts.  We  find  it  almost  impossible  to  com- 
pare the  relative  powers  of  president,  faculty,  trustees,  stu- 
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dents,  community,  and  alumnae  in  the  life  of  our  college; 
existence  without  any  one  of  them  would  be  hazardous. 
Here  we  will  consider  briefly  the  influence  of  the  alumnae 
upon   the   welfare  of  this   college. 

That  we  owe  much  to  their  loyal  support  is  made  more 
evident  to  us  each  day.  By  their  presence  at  many  of  the 
college  functions  they  show  great  interest  and  lend  much 
encouragement  to  students  and  faculty.  Another  proof  of 
their  loyalty  can  be  found  in  articles  of  furniture  and  works 
of  art  which  add  to  the  beauty  and  comfort  of  our  buildings. 
The  tall,  old  clock,  in  Berry  Hall,  which  chimes  its  sociable 
warning  before  each  mad  clanging  of  recitation  bells;  the 
Santa  Barbara  and  memorial  window,  in  the  chapel ;  the  pipe 
organ  which  daily  lends  its  full  tones  to  our  morning  chapel 
service;  these  are  a  few  of  the  reminders  of  alumnae's  gen- 
erosity and  faithfulness. 

Perhaps  the  most  substantial,  visible  proof  of  their  loyalty 
can  be  found  in  Woodland  Hall.  The  complete,  artistic 
furnishings  and  homelike  comfort  of  this  new  building  are 
entirely  their  gift;  the  result  of  large  expenditures  not  only 
of  money  but  of  time  and  unselfish  forethought.  So  much 
they  have  done  for  our  material  welfare,  but  they  have  not 
neglected  the  intellectual  side  of  our  college  life.  They 
have  established  a  lecture  fund  by  means  of  which  we  are 
brought  into  touch  with  the  vital  movements  of  the  world 
and  given  inspiration  by  the  greatest  minds  of  today.  Such 
talks  as  those  of  Alma  Tadema,  Seumas  McManus,  Jane 
Adams  and  Mr.  Caffin  will  not  soon  be  forgotten. 

We  are  indebted  still  more  to  our  alumnae.  Several 
years  ago  the  life  of  this  college  was  endangered  because 
of  the  lack  of  an  endowment  fund.  It  was  a  time  of  great 
anxiety  to  all.  The  alumnae  came  loyally  forward  and  by 
their  untiring  energy  and  enthusiasm  secured  a  large  part 
of  the  endowment.  So  we  can  say  that  we  owe  them  in 
a  large  part  the  very  existence  of  our  college. 

These  are  but  a  few  suggestions  of  the  debt  we  owe 
alumnae  :  a  debt  which  increases  daily  as  new  signs  of  their 
generosity   appear.      Let   us   be   grateful   for   the   support   of 
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such  an  alumnae  for  to  it  we  owe  much  of  our  present  pros- 
perity and  it  is  the  most  promising  sign  for  the  college  of 
the  future. 


ALUMNAE. 


The  Alumnae  have  lately  presented  Woodland  Hall  with 
some  fine  books  and  a  beautiful  reproduction  of  the  Venus 
de  Milo.    The  girls  appreciate  these  favors  very  much. 

The  engagement  has  been  announced  of  Miss  Amy  Ber- 
inger  ('98)  to  Mr.  Alexander  Murdock. 

The  son  of  Mrs.  Emma  Kearns  Coyle,  Dickson  Kearns 
Coyle,  was  married  on  May  17th,  to  Miss  Marian  Steinmeyer. 

The  Recorder  Board  has  its  1911  issue  ready  for  publi- 
cation. 

Mrs.  John  Young  (Annie  Montgomery)  of  Honolulu  is 
visiting  in  Pittsburgh,  and  will  be  at  the  Alumnae  Dinner. 

Mrs.  John  O'Neill  (Lillian  Hill  '10)  lost  her  father  during 
the  month  of  May. 


COLLEGE  NOTES. 


Miss  Wilson  and  Miss  Wayne  entertained  the  German 
Club  not  long  since. 

Mr.  Charles  N.  Cafifin,  of  New  York,  gave  an  exceedingly 
interesting  lecture  on  "Beauty"  on  May  5th,  before  an  audi- 
ence composed  of  College  students,  Alumnae  and  Dilworth 
Hall.  This  is  among  the  best  lectures  of  the  year,  and  was 
a.ppreciated  as  such  by  all  those  who  heard  it. 
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Oitiega  initiation  was  held  on  April  25th. 

The  Sophomore  Class  gave  a  spread  for  the  president, 
Claire  Colestock,  in  consideration  of  her  noble  efforts  fo  the 
Sophomore  play. 

Two  recent  Social  Service  lectures  have  been  given  by  Mr. 
Burns  and  Mr.  Chambers. 

The  Freshman-  Twin  Party  on  Friday,  May  12th,  was  a 
great  success.  The  "children"  were  cared  for  and  amused 
by  the  nurses  in  charge,  Miss  Root  and  ]\Iiss  Butterfield. 
The  little  ones  played  games,  dances  and  sang,  and  ate,  so 
their  happiness  was  complete. 

The  Seniors  v>:ere  entertained  by  the  Sophomores  at  the 
Alvin  Theatre  on  Saturday,  May  13th.  The  play  they  saw 
was  "The  Piper,"  from  which  everyone  derived  the  keenest 
enjo3'ment.  "The  Piper"  is  a  play  one  never  iorgets,  but 
holds  in  one's  memory  for  many  years. 

IMiss  Coolidge  and  Miss  Skilton  gave  a  luncheon  for  the 
Seniors  at  the  College  Club  on  April  29th. 

The  Freshman  spread  on  April  25tli,  was  a  very  jolly 
affair. 

The  Spring  Tennis  Tournament  began  the  w^eek  of 
May  22nd. 

]\liss  Butterfield  took  her  classmates,  the  Sophomores, 
to  the  circus  on  Mav  16th.      Everyone  had  a  glorious  time. 

The  May  Festival  a  P.  .  W.  this  year  was  the  most 
beautiful  that  has  yet  been  held  at  the  College.  It  was 
celebrated  on  the  new  amphitheatre.      The  program  follows: 
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MAY  DAY  PAGEANT 


"The  Awakening  of  Spring" 
Pennsylvania   Colege   for  Women  and   Dilworth   Hall. 

Saturday,  May  20,  1911,  2:30  o'clock. 
The   Pageant    symbolizes    the    awakening   of    Spring   in 
Nature  and  illustrates  the  customs  by  which  it  has  been  greet- 
ed among  nations. 

Queen  of  May 

Harriet  de  Forest  Haskell 

Maids  of  Honor 

Florence  appe. 

Maids 

Martha  Elizabeth  Young  Helena  White  Gray 

Edwina  Noeline  Hickson  Dorothy  Kohne 

Attendants 


t     I.     "The  Awakening  of  Spring." 

Spring  awakens  the  flowers,  daffodils,  forgetme- 
nots  and  roses,  who  dance  merrily  in  the  sun- 
shine  while  the   butterflies  hover  about,  then 
all  join  in  a  revel, 
t     H.     Maypole  Dance, 
t  HI.     Crowning  of  the  Queen. 
IV.     Roman  Rites  of  Spring. 

V.     English   Maytime. 
VI.     Scottish  Peasants. 
VII.     Festival  of  the  Cherry  Blossoms  and  Wisteria. 
VIII.     Spanish  Gypsies. 
IX.     Songs. 
X.     Close  of  the  Revels. 

Omega  Society  held  its  last  meeting  on  May  25th,  in 
Woodland  Hall.  The  subject  for  discussion  was  "Suder- 
mann." 

Miss  Paden,  of  Egypt,  spoke  to  us  in  Y.  W.  C.  A.  on  May 
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2nd  on  her  misisonary  work  in  Cairo.     This  was  a  great  treat, 
and  very  inteesting  to  everyone. 

Election  of  House  President  will  take  place  about  the 
first  of  June. 

On  Wednesday,  May  24th,  a  MacDowell  program  will 
be  given  in  the  drawing  rooms.  Madame  Graziani  and  Miss 
Fisher  will  furnish  the  music.  Miss  Corlid  will  give  an  ac- 
count of  the  Pageant  in  memory  of  MacDowell,  in  New 
England  last  summer.  This  is  the  close  of  the  ten  o'clock 
Wednesday  Lectures  of  the  year. 

The  College  commencement  exercises  will  begin  on 
Friday,  June  9th,  with  Alumnae  Day.  The  Alumnae  meet- 
ing will  be  at  3:00  o'clock,  with  the  usual  dinner  at  6:15.  A 
special  feature  of  the  occasion  will  be  the  presence  of  Miss 
Helen  Pelletreau,  a  former  president  of  the  ollege,  who  has 
not  been  here  for  many  years. 

Saturday  afternoon,  the  Class  Day  exercises  will  be  held. 
The  graduating  class  will  present  the  play  "Much  Ado  About 
Nothing."      The  cast  is  as  follows: 

Don  Pedro,  Prince  of  Arazon Florence  Wilson 

Don  John,  Don  Pedro's  brother Alice  Darrah 

Clandio,  a  lord  of  Florence Elma  Trussell 

Benedick,   a  lord  of  Padna Mabel   Crowe 

Leonato,  governor  of  essina Belle  McClymond 

Antonio  Leonato's  brother Minerva  Hamilton 

Balthazar,  servant  to  Don  Pedro Rosalie  Supplee 

Borachio Frances  Gray 

Conrade Lucille   Atkinson 

Followers  of  Don  John 

Dogberry Irma  Diescher 

Verges Margaret  Green 

Officers  of  Police   in   Messina 

Seacoal Clarissa  Blakeslee 
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Oatcake Margaret  Minor 

Watchmen 

Friar  Francis Rosalie  Suppler 

Sexton   Lillian  McHenry 

Hero,  daughter  to  eonato Edith  Medley 

Beatrice,  niece  to  Leonato Gertrude  Wayne 

Margaret   Edna  Reitz 

Ursula Sara  Carpenter 

Watchmen  and  Attendants. 

On  Sunday  evening.  May  11th,  in  the  Third  Church,  the 
Baccalaureate  sermon  will  be  preached  by  Dr.  Lindsay. 

Commencement  exercises  will  be  held  on  Monday  even- 
ing. May  12th.  An  address  will  be  given  by  Professor  Robert 
K.  Duncan.  Music  will  be  furnished  by  the  College  Glee 
Club.  Dr.  William  E.  McEwan  will  offer  prayer.  The 
degrees  will  be  conferred  by  President  Lindsay.  After  the 
exercises  there  will  be  a  reception  for  the  Seniors  in  Berry 
Hall. 

On  June  7th,  Dilwoth  Hall  Alumnae  will  be  entertained 
by  the  College  and  he  association  organized.  The  day  be- 
fore Dilworth  Hall  Commencement  will  herafter  be  called 
Alumnae  Day.  D.  H.  commencement  will  be  June  8th. 
Annie  Smith  and  Mabel  Taggart  are  honor  students.  The 
former  will  read  the  commencement  essay,  and  the  class  will 
be  addressed  by  Dr.  Wm.  R.  Farmer.  Dr.  J.  T.  McCrory  will 
assist  in  the  exercises. 


PERSONALS. 


One  would  not  think  that  Chaucer  was  so  modern  as 
to  know  the  titles  of  popular  songs,  but  he  sang  "My  Wife's 
Going  to  the  Country"  long  before  the  day  of  the  variety 
show. 

Several  of  the  Sophomores  have  been  asked  to  take  part 
in  the  Senior  play.      Jeanne  Gray,  Lucille  Atkinson,  Lillian 
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McHenry,   Helen   Blair   and   Martha  Young  are  the  chosen 
ones. 

We  asked  of  an  errand  boy  in  the  front  hall  whom  he 
wished  to  see.  "I'm  waiting  for  the  change  from  Crazy 
Anna   (Graziani),"  he  replied. 

Heard  in  French — "The  carriage  was  drawn  by  an  old 
liog." 

History  Gems :  "The  menu  of  Mediaeval  people  consisted 
of  things   they   shot." 

Question — What  kind  of  fruit  did  the  travelers  bring 
from  the  east? 

Answer — Asparagas. 

(Owing  to  her  brilliance  in  geneology)  Betty's  a  peach 
on  the  family  tree. 

Miss  Coolidge  recently  spoke  to  the  girls  of  Central 
High  School, 

If  your  name  were  Pigg,  wouldn't  you  add  an  e  on  and 
get  Pidgeon? 

Botany — A  catkin  is  a  little  sapling. 

At  the  College  Mass  Meeting  it  was  decided  not  tt)  have 
a  June  dance  this  year,  but  an  informal  house  dance  will  be 
given  for  the  Seniors  on  June  2nd. 

Miss  Layman — "Ignorant  people  are  called  Laymen." 
English  as  she  is  spok  in  the  Chaucer  class — "It  Jnakes 
me  tired  to  tell  of  his  falseness."  ffl        ffl        ffl 

"He  let  the  feast  go  crying  through  the  city." 
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Mr.  Putnam  made  a  trip  to  Harrisburg  recently  in  the 
interest  of  civil  welfare. 

Visitors  at  Woodland  Hall  within  the  month :  Miss  Jean 
Caldwell,  Miss  Uarie  Voegtley,  Misses  Margaret  and  Rachel 
Woods,  Miss  Eugenie  Senn,  Miss  Bessie  Shipley. 

Miss  Mildred  Weston  has  come  to  live  in  Woodland 
Hall  for  the  last  two  months  of  school. 

Have  you  noticed  the  look  of  levity  of  the  Apoll  of  the 
English  Room? 

Miss  Coolidge  spent  the  week  of  May  8  at  her  home  in 
Fitchburg,   Massachusetts. 

The  Botany  class  spent  a  Laboratory'  Period  with  great 
pleasure  and  provt  at  Phipps  Conservatory. 

The  tennis  courts  are  ready  for  use  and  are  being  used 
early  and  late. 

Margaret  Greene,  '11,  after  an  absence  of  several  weeks, 
is  back  at  school,  looking  quite  well  again. 

We  are  sorry  to  know  that  Marguerite  Titzell,  '13,  will 
not  return  to  school  this  year. 

At  a  fancy-work  party  given  by  Belle  McClymonds,  "1, 
at  her  home  in  Wilkinsburg,  was  announced  the  engagement 
of  Mabel  Crowe,  '11,  to  Mr.  Louis  Baird,  of  Cleveland.  No 
date  has  been  set  for  the  wedding. 

Sandwich  and  candy  sales  are  still  popular,  for  some  un- 
accountable reason. 

The  Faculty  Teas  adjourned  after  drinking  ice  tea  on 
May  11. 


28  THESOROSIS 

Miss  Coolidge,  Miss  Root  and  Miss  Butterfield  enter- 
tained the  Pittsburgh  Smith  College  Club  at  Woodland  Hall, 
May  27. 

Miss  Campbell  entertained,  on  June  3,  the  Woman's  Club 
of  Canonsburg,  in  Woodland  Hall. 

Belle  McClymonds  '11,  entertained  the  Senior  Class  and 
a  few  others  at  her  home  in  Wilkinsburg  on  May  18,  with 
fancy  work. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Kelso,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wm.  Rea  and  Miss 
West  and  Miss  Bray,  the  latter  of  the  Margaret  Morrison 
School,  dined  in  Woodland  Hall  on  May  5. 

Miss  Brownlee  and  Miss  Coolidge  gave  a  dinner  to  Fourth 
Year  Dil worth  Hall  on  May  26. 

The  teas  in  Woodland  Hall  were  resumed  on  May  11, 
with  one  on  the  veranda.  The  hostesses  were  Louise  Fletcher, 
'13,  Ethel  Williams  '14,  Elsie  Weihe  '13,  Elizabeth  McCague 
'13  and  Florence  Keys  '13.  On  May  18  the  hostesses  were  Co- 
relia  Gillespie  '14,  Marjorie  Blackburn,  Jessie  Palmer  'lb  and 
Mary  Gray  '14.  On  May  25  Vivian  Stitt  '13  Calla  Stahlman 
'12,  Rebecca  Larimer  '14,  Mary  Keen  '12,  Cosette  Spence  '12, 
and  on  June  1,  Phebe  Knight  '14,  Helen  Blair  '13  Mary  Hein- 
sling  '14,  Ruth  Peck  '14  and  Esther  O'Neill  '12. 

Teacher — Can  you  be  angry  without  being  angry  with 
a  person? 

Cocksure  Soph — Yes,  I  can  be  angry  with  myself. 
Teacher — Aren't  you  a  person? 
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SJSLO-RT   -^rA.Ta.ip  SlIOSS 


STOEBENER*S 


6327  PENN  EAST  END,  CITY  622a  FRANKSTOWN 

EXCHANGES. 


"The  Allegheny  iterary  onthly"  has  as  usual  a  strong 
literary  department.  "Tennis  Racket  vs.  Math.  Book"  is  very 
good. 

This  is  the  Irst  number  of  the  "Maryland  Collegian''  we 
have  received.  It  is  interesting,  especially  for  the  school  loy- 
alty it  manifests. 

The  Marietta  College  "Ohio"  should  contain  some  stories. 

A  certain  family  is  convinced  that  its  8-year-old  hopeful 
is  destined  to  become  a  great  scientist.  He  has  already  begun 
to  see  the  connection  between  cause  and  effect.  Not  long  ago 
he  was  looking  at  a  drop  of  water  through  a  microscope. 
Here,  there  and  everywhere  were  dating  animalculae. 
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Pianos  Tuned  $2.50  | 

4. 


|l        By  experienced  factory  workmen.  || 

*        Which  gives  superior  tone  quality  * 

4i        to  your  piano.        .'.        .'.        .'.  * 

I           T.  E.  McCausland  % 

f           Liberty  Ave.  and  7th  St.  * 

*||  Bell  Phone  736  Grant.  4 
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Value    5s  t! 


La r!,est  Jewelry  Establishment  in  Pittsburgh 

le    Kaynote    of  Our    Business 


We  attract  trade  by  the  quality  and  superiority  of  our  goods.  Our  ex- 
perience is  tliat  ordinarily  people  want  to  pay  proper  prices  for  Jewelry 
and  Silverware,  and  tliey  look  to  some  establishment  to  give  them  the 
greatest  value  possible  for  their  money — 

That  is  our  aim  and  our  purpose. 

You  are  urged  to  test  this  statement  by  comparison  of  quality  and 
prices — 

TH£  ffARDY    &    HM¥£S 

tJewefers    and   Siiv&rsmitlfis 
213-FIFTH  A  VES4UE~215 


I  Pierpont,  Siviler  S  Co.  | 

*  ENGRAVING,  PRINTING  t 
I  LITHOGRAPHING,    EMBOSSING  ^^ 

*  ENGRAVED    CALLING    CARDS  f 

*  WEDDING    INVITATIONS  ^ 

*  ANNOUlMCs^iMFNTS  »g» 
^  Monograms  and  Gresi  Stationary  prompt-  f 
^■'  ly  Jurnished  m  the  latest  styles  m  addi-  "f 
T  tion  to  all  classes  of  A  rt  Printing  for  so-  f 
^'        cial  and  commerciai  purposes.  V 

4  Phone  358  Highland        117-119    Shadv  Ave.  !• 


I        Th©  Coffee  of  Quality  } 

'^                          Rich,  Fragrant  !1 

fja                          and  Invigorating;  i 

%'    It  will  please   the   most    exacting   of  , 

[j*                           Coffee  drinkers  ^ 

Two    )(}0()  Woo't  St..  Down  Town  j 

Stor*  sj  Higliland  and  Centie,  E.E.  j 


);) 


More  of  this  popular'  shoe  worn  than  aM 
other  Women's  shoes  com&lned. 

Ko.  20. 

2iy  and  S14  Sixth  Stre(  t 


S>  Burkholder  Company 

O  "Milliners  to  Discriminating  Women" 

)))  505     MARKET     STREET                ( 

5C  NEW  RIBBONS                           j 

)1|  For  millinery  purposes,  sashes  and  girdles.    \ 

3  opera  bags,  underwear  and  fancy  work  of  all    | 

'■♦  kinds,    also  ribbons  for  fobs,  hairbows  and    '. 

W  neckwear  fixings.                                                     \ 

8  OUR  HAIR  GOODS  DEPARTMENT       ] 

m  Has  the  reputation  for  selling  the  finest  coif-    j 

O  fures  at  the  lowest  prices                      J 

.tn  ■ 


^. 


Ch 


.,\xt_^ 


'o3  Wood  Street 


Flowers  and  Plants 

Both  Phones 

Wilkiosburg,  Pa. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Spal)r  9  Rib^cl)er 


PRINTERS  AND  PUBLISHERS 

1 117-19  KIRKWOOD  STREET 
PITTSBURGH 


Place  Cards 


-AT- 


I 


IfolmFa*  %00k  ^tinBt 

A.  BARON  HOLMES 

East  End 


%  6016  Centre  Avenue 
<¥ 


Cameras 
Photographic  Supplies 


Baronceters 
Thermometers 


WM.  M.  STIEREN 
OPTICAL  CO., 

-OPTICAL    SPECIALISTS- 

623  UBERTY  STREET 
PITTSBURG,  PA. 


Map-ic  Lanterns 

Moving  Picture  Machines 


Drawing  Instruments 
Engineers  Supplies 


Oliver  McClintock  Co. 


Carpets 
Draperies 
Oriental  and 
Domestic  Rugs 
Window  Shades 
Linoleums 


537  Liberty  Avenue 


"Now   I   know,"  announced   the  child,   "what   sings  when 
the  kettle  boils.  Its  these  little  bugs." — Ex. 

The  shades  of  night  were  falling  fast 
As  through  an  Alpine  village  passed.  : 

A  youth,  who  climbed  the  steep  and  said, 
"Excelsior,"  and  went  to  bed. 


JOSEPH   HeRNE   e© 

:e=I'T'T's:htj:e^c3-:£3 
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A   BROAD    QLJAGE    STORE 

having  80  selling  divisions,  in  which  the  live  factor  of  small 
profits  has  built  a  trade  reaching  millions  annually. 

Some  of  the  accommodations  for  the  public : 


Large  Waiting  Room, 
Writing  Desks  and  Materials, 
Retiring  Room  for  Women, 
A  Public  Restaurant, 
Telephones  at  Each  Counter, 
Telephone  Booths, 


Room  to  Check  Luggage, 
Messenger  Service, 
Taxicab  Calls, 
A  Sub-Post  Office, 
A   House  Physician, 
Hospital  on  Premises. 
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